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TO THE READER. 

Or the Dramas contained in theae Tolumea, two^ namely, 
RicMKSy and Tricks upon Tratsllbrs, have been acted, 
and only the former of these was published. The terms of 
Mr. Amold*s licence being restricted to the performance of 
Operas at the Lycemn Theatre, the author found himself 
ander the necessity of introducing into his comedy of Tricks 
UPON Travellers the prescribed number of songs ; bat 
as they did not please himself, he was apprehensive they 
might not, when stript of iheir musical accompaniments, 
prove more satisfactory to others : he therefore declined the 
immediate publication of the piece, and he now brings it 
forward as it was originally written* 

The six remaining Dramas are entirely new, and as such 
are submitted to the indulgence of the Public. 



v< ; 



' > 









' y /■ O ,:ii: 



* 






CONTENTS 

OF 

VOLUME I. 

Pag* 
THE KNIGHT OF RHODES 1 

THE ADVERTISEMENT 99 

THE BANDIT 219 

TRICKS UPON TRAVELLERS 3S9 



1 



THE 



KNIGHT OF RHODES. 



VOli. I. 



A TRAGEDY. 



PericulOse plenum opus aleae 
Tractas: et incedis per ignes * 
SuppoeitoB cineri doloso* 

HORACE* 



\ 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

ViLLiBBS, Grand-Master of Rhddes. 

Damabal, 

Almeida, ••.•• 

V Knights. 
Raymond, ' 

Garcias, 

DuMesmil, ••••• 

Hali, A Turkish Captive. 

Omar, Envoy from the Turkish General. 

I9MENA, A Turkbh Captive. 

Scene— Rhodes. 

Time— During the Siege of Rhodes, by Mustapha, Gene- 

ral of Soliman ll, in the year 1521. 



THE 



KNIGHT OF RHODES 



^ \ i -m 



A C T 1. 



SCENE I. 

A public Place in Rhodes, 

Enter a Moby some crying " a Villiersy^ others " a 
Damard.^'* To them enter Garcias. 

GARCIAS. 

What mean these clamours? Wherefore throng jethiM, 

When procl^iination has been made that all 

Should keep good order, and not bar the way 

Through which, when past th'election, our Grand-Master 

Must with his noble cavalcade proceed ? 

Hence 1 and take heed to observe strict, discipline* 

b2 [Exit Mob. 
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Enter Raymond. 
Raymond ! What tidings ? 

RAYMOND. 

All bath ended rightly. 
Though still beleaguered closely by the Turk, 
Our OMer still though menacM with destruction, 
We now may confidently 'wait the issue. 
Th'election falls on Yilliers. 

GABCIAS. 

ileay'n be thanked ! 
He is a gallsint and a courteous knight, 
Whose valour and experience yet may save us. 
But say^ good Raymond, how did his opponent 
The haughty Damaral, bear his disappointment ? 

RAYMOND. 

As such a spirit, so untamable, 
So fiU'd with high and arrogant pretensions, 
Might bear th'extinction of his cherish'd hope. 
Soon as the herald had announced the name 
Of Yilliers as the sovVeign of our Order, * 
He cast a look of stem disdain around. 
And, while our knights proceeded to entbnone 
And swear allegiance to our new Grand-Master, 
He proudly turn'd away, and left the temple. 

(A trumpet sounds* 
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But hark ! We must be gone — tbat trumpet's voice 
Wdms us 'tis time to join the grand procession^ 
Which to his palace must escort the prince. 
Let us away — ^we have no time to lose. 

[^Exeuni. 
Enter Damaral and Almeida* 

DAMARAL. 

Talk not to me of patience ! Try no mcMre 
To sooth by argument my spirit wounded 
Past all endurance !r-«Am I thus repaid 
For all my services ?-^Ungrateful Rhodes ! 
Have I, when ^others wanton'd in the lap 
Of idle peace, for thee, untir'd, sustain'd 
War's harsh aggression ;, have I^ undismayed, 
Oar'd the rude ocean when the. tempest rag'd, 
And, reckless of my life, led on our host 
To feme and vi^^t'ry, to be slighted thus ?. 

ALMEIDA. 

Well hast thou prov'd thyself a worthy knight : 
Yet, when the choice cwild &U op. one alone— • 

DAMABAIi. 

And why not I that one ?^— Look to bur archives, 
Say, if among <Hir Ord^r'^ bmvest champions 
There stand a name than Damaral's more renown'd? 
Ask the prood Turks who e'er like him could &ce them i 
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They will do justice to my high desertfir^ 

Which those who profit by them have forgotten. 

ALMEIDA. 

No, Damairal ! no ; they ne'er can be forgotten. 
We,* who have witnessed all thy brave exploits, 
Do ample Justice-* 

DAMARAL. 

Yes ! You pass me by, 
You treat me with neglect, degrade me lower 
Than him whom court intrigues, not warjike service. 
Have dragg'd to notice. Yet you talk a{ justice t 

ALMEIDA. 

Though upon Villiers th'election fidl>— 

DAMARAL. 

On Villiers !-^him ! — As well may 'st thou attempt 
To tell me, that a weak and puling sea-boy 
Can steer our gallies through th'.£gean gulf, 
When the south wind tears up its foaming waves ! 

ALMEIDA. 

Thou dost but wrong thyself and thy deserts, 
Thus to inveigh against another's worth. 
Think on the perils which encircle us : 
The Turks with toil incessant urge the siege, 
Each day they gain advantage over us. 
While Europe's princes feil to send us succour. 



A tRAGEDT, 
DAMABAt, 

Tluok on our perils ? Little boots reflection, 
When thus our means of safety are abandbn'd. 
Let those provide against them, who presume 
In danger's hour our tott'ring state to guide. 
I rule not here in Rhodes : one, doubtless fiir 
More worthy of pre-eminence, is chosen. 
Who can employ those arts my stubborn nature 
Rejects with proud disdain. Let him see to it. 

ALMEIDA. 

This is no time for querulous complaint^ 
For nursing idle jealousies and feuds, 
When danger presses and demands our swords. 
But hark! The echoing trumpet's note prodaims 
The installation of our chief js over. 
And that in state, attended by his knights, 
He fliis way comes. 

BAMABAIi. 

Let him — I will not shun lam^ 
rU meet him here. 

ALMEIDA. 

Nay, prithee^stand aside. 
Leave him free passage. 

DAMABAL. 

Be it as thoud'st have it. 
Now mark— behold— the proud procession eoimes. 

B 4 
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(A martial symphony^. Procesaon of Grand'Master and 
KttighlSy who fie off on etich side of the stage. • Jioy- 
mond and DaxiUa adcance. Damaral and Almeida 
stand aside.) 

TIIiLIERS. 

Thanks, brave companions! Since your favouring voices 
Have thus exalted me beyond my hopes. 
Far, far indieed beyond my wish !— For. who^ 
When adverse fortune low'rs, Wopld court pre-eminence ? 
My best ambition shall be to maintain 
Your &ir opipion, 9nd deserve your sancticm; 

RAYMOND. 

Had we not known thy worth, had Hot experience 
Borne ample- witness to thy 2eal and honour,' 
We had not fix'd on thee. Many, are brave, 
Many are active, provident and wise; 
But one so deck'd with all the qualities 
Adapted to our present eacigenee, 
As him 6n whom our Oi^der'k choice hiis faU'n, 
Wd know not, 

Happy is iniked the choice, 
And most in this, that, by sele(5tteg Ihee, - 

We 'scape the pride andtyrktiiiy^of Damaral. 

TltLlERS: 

Good Davila, forbear! The knight you speak of 
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Is a renowned and gallant genileBian, 
In whom the Tirtued of our Order beam 
With more than common lustre. 

DAYILA. 

Aye-*-he'8 valiant; 
Butradi^ imperious^ haughty*— 

DAHABAL (odomdng). 

Isitthus 
Thou dar'st traduce an al^eent irartior's name f 

YILI.IBH8. 

Illustrious Damaral ! Do not let the day. 
Which our religion bids us reckon holy, 
Be tarnifih'd bj dissention. . He did ill 
To derogate from thy estaUish'4 fitme. : 

• DAMA&Ati,- 

For him, T heed butlitde what he says : 
The censure or approtnd rf aSboy ' 
Touch not my reputation^--(to l>€^7a>— murmvr^^ thou ? 

Cease — nor presume-to urg^ this question farther. 
Retire, young knights !-^-4Yo% noble Damaral I Heed not 
His hasty ivordB. 1^ at the pf^s^nt motnenty 
I could rejM^e at my mifijoiig^ifer^honounr, • 
'T would be that paiMiA "suffirages have deck'd me - 
With thbeedistijoLctionB which Were more thy duev ; ' 
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DAMABAL. 

That is a point we need not now discuss.-^ 
Thou'rt chosen. 

YILLIERt. 

Credit me, wedotheejusftice. 
We've all been witnesses of tby desert, 
And speak no more thani truth, when we confess 
Our Order's safetj, Rhodes's self, depend 
On thj experienc'd worth. I've known thee kmg^ 
And would deserve thy friendship. 

DAMABAL. 

Friendship, say'st thou ? 

VILLIEB8. 

Did I respect thee less, I would not thus 
Solicit thj regard. And why in vain — 

BAMARAL. 

'Twere better not to ask.-^I cannot palter. 
And chaffer civil speeches. — 'Tis enough- 
fitter GarcioB (hastily). 

GARCIAS. 

Joy to our noble chiefl|dn ! May th'event 
I come t'announce be a propitious omen ! 
Scarce had'st thou left the temple, when approaching 
We saw Du Mesnil's galley, follow'd close 
By a brave prize, from whose high topmast wav'd 
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Our Order*s ensign, while^ beneath, the crescent, 
In token of subjection, humbly droopM. 
She seems a carrack of no mean account. 
E'en now triumphantly they reach the port ; (Shouts.) 
And hark! fresh shouts of exultation tell 
Th'arrival of the victor. 
Enter Du Mesnii^ Jffaliy Ismenoy and other Turkish 

Captives. 

VILLIERS. 

Brave Du Mesnil ! 
Thrice welcome is thy presence* On th^ day, 
When the free voices of my brother knights 
Have call'd me to a station fiill of peril. 
To see thee thus victorious is a pledge 
Of future triumphs. 

BU MESNIL. 

Maj each enterprise, 
Which thou shalt plan, be crown'd with equal fortune. 
As that which by heav'n's guidance we achiev'd. 

VILIflERS. 

Thapks, gallant friend ! Say, whence and what thy 
prize? . • 

BU HBSKIL. 

As off the Samian coast I held my cruize. 
This vessel 1 ^pied. I gave her chase, 
Overtook and ciy^tur'd her. Qt those on boani 
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None seem of esdmatioii^ save this maiden, . 
. Who, if report speak truly of her ckurms, 
In grace and beauty fiir transcends her sex. 
I have respected her too much, to say 
If rumour do her justice ; bat behold her, 
Veil'd as she was when she became my captive* 

VILLIEES* 

Damsel \ though chance hath thrown thee on our mercy. 
Here art thou safe. If our respectful service 
Can mitigate captivity, command it. 

iBUiESA (unveifing). 
Heroic lords of this renowned isle, * 
Whose valour still withstands the mighty powV 
Of our imperial Sultan, take my thanks f ^ 
Your slave, to freedom, friends and country lost, • - 
Hath nothing else to offer. 

DAMAHAZf (dside). 

Wliat rare beauty t 
( To Almeida) Didst thou e'er witness 'Siich perfection f 

ALUSI0A. « 

Whatever of charms can dignify the sex 
Seem in her form assembled*^^ 

• ; By my life, 
^T will pttt his^ kidghtty Ikmow to fli6 pi^doi^ 
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Who takes the charge of beauty so alluring. 
I covet not the task* 

DAYILA. 

' Itwere^ intrittii, 
A service of more peril^ than to fiure 
Whole legions of her countrymen in arms* 

vihhiERs (toDamaral). 
How say you, noble sir 1 You are not apt 
To shrink from danger. 

nAKABAIi. 

Nol In flood or field 
I court the post of danger.**But why turn, 
Your qu^s^nn upon hie ? — ^Am I a man 
Fit for this courtly function i 

yiLLIEBS. 

If the function 
Be that of honour, who so fit as Damaral ?— * 
Now tell me, thou, (to Hali) that stand'st beside the fiiir. 
What is thy name, thy station and degree ? 

fiAI.1. 

My name is Hali. I was sent in charge 
Of this fair damsel on my way tow'rds Cyprus, 
By the command of my imperial master, 
The Sultan Soliman, there to espouse her 
To the illustrious Selim, who now mourns 
The sad deteniioti ofUis lovely Mde, 
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Ismena, now your captive. 

VILLIER8. 

Noble lady! 
We war not with the fiur, and, tiiough proscribed 
From marriage, venerate its sacred rights. 
I will intrust thee to a loyal knight, 
Whose high command thy safety shall insure, 
And in whose courtesy thou may'st confide. 
If noble Damaral would accept the chargers 

DAMABAL. 

What mean'st thou ? I accept ? 

/ILLIEBS. 

Nay, take me right. 
How can a soldier's mistress be more, safe. 
Than in a soldier's care ?^ — Give me thine ear. 

[Vittiers and Damaral retire. 
HALi (aside to Ismena). 
Mark how good fortune meets us ! This is happy 
Beyond our fondest hope. Now spread your snares^ 
T'entrap the heart of that audncious Christian, 
That Damaral, our Sultan's direst foe. 

ISMENA. 

He seems a gallant gentleman, 

HALI. 

« 

He's that, 
Which we must mould and model to our purpos»«> 
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A headstrong, fev'rish fooL I know him well. 
And to my cost : so that he know not me. 
All shall be right. 

- ISMENA. 

How digni^ed his mien ! 
His air how noble ! 

HALI, 

.Why dost gaze upon him i 
Thou heed^st me not. — -'Tis the eventful moment, 
Which must be seizM at once, or lost for ever. 
See — they advance.-— Now give your lures their scope. 

VILLIBRS. 

Beauteous Ismena ! I have urg'd a suit, 
In which thy happy star has been propitious ; 
And now into the hands of this brave knight. 
Than whom ourRhodian Order cannot boast 
One of more noble bearing, I commend thee. 
And now fiurewell awhile — my duty caDs me* 
Dtt Mesnil ! lead us to the port ; we long 
To view the prize thy gallantry has won.. 

\^Ex€Ufa Villiers and train. 
ManeniDamaralj Haliy Almeida^ and Ismena* 

DAHABAL (toMmS^f). 

So young, so paramount in e v'ry beauty 
Which can adorn her sex ? To me intrusted ? 
And why to me? Why am I singled forth ? 
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I'his pref 'rence seems suspicious. — Ha ! Almeida \*^ 
See'st thou what mighty honours fall c^on me ? 
Is it not high command, land glorious service^ 
To wait upon that beauteous piece of mischief 
To minister as her caprice may dictate, 
And play th' obsequious keeper to a minion^ 
Whose spells and witchcrafts might ensnare a hermit ? 
Wilt not become me, think'st thou ? 

ALMEIDA. 

' I must wonder 
That passion should thy better judgment cloud. 
Had our new chief to thee preferr'd another, 
Then might'st thou have complained ; but when he chos^ 
thee — 

BAMABAL. 

Doubtless he had his reasons-^aye, and strong ones. 
He hath o'er-topt me. In the fiice of Rhodes, 
Nay of all Christendom, he tow'rs above me, 
And the first fruits of bis: ambitious growth 
Are pois'nous to mine honour. 

ALMEIDA. 

Nay^ my lord! 
I pray you be more just.— ^Thinknot thus of him. 

DAM ARAL. 

What other thoughts should occupy my soul, ^ 
Than the subversion of my fi>ndest hope, 
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Tbe ruin of my fame— 

ALMEIDA. 

No more of this. 
See where the damsel, whom thou hast in dbarge. 
With downcast eye thy courtesy awaits. 
Her patient suff 'ranee and unrivall'd charms-* 

DAMARAL. 

I note them but too well. In evVy glance 
Temptation ambush'd lurks, each gesture teems 
With sorcery. In the &ir field of war 
I heed not peril ; 'tis familiar to me — 
Here I'm a coward. — Take her to my palace, 
Treat her with all thy wonted courtesy, 
But let me not behold her. 

HA LI (aside to Ismena). 

Mark! he's going — 

ISMENA. 

My patron ! my protector ! will you leave me ? 
I thought I was intrusted to your charge. 
Was I accepted only to be ^corn'd, 
And thrown aside as one not worth a thought ? 

DAMARAL. 

Detain me not, I pray. — I Ve giv'n fuH order 
For all that may befit thee. Ask — command — 
Thy pleasure shall be absoliite in all. 
But I must hence ; the pressure of the time 

TOL. I, c 
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Requires me. — Nay — I pray thee look not thus— • 
Be of good cheer. , 

ISMENA. 

I would thou couldst remain I 
Tm little us'd to supplicate for pity ; 
'Till now I never sued — 

4 

DAMARAL (aside). 
I'm lost for every 
If she look so upon me ! — (to tsmena) — speak not thus — 
My palace, wealth, and those who own hiy sway, 
Are thine— command them as thou wilt, but let me 
Not linger here.—- Alnadkla, to thy charge 1 

HAiii (aside). 
Now's the decisive moment. Follow up 
Thy 'vantage, and the victory will be ours. 

ISMINA. 

What ? Go'st thou ? Then am I despis'd indeed ! 
Is this the gallantry of Christian warriors ? 
When I arrive in Cyprus, if they ask me 
How captive ladies are receiv'd in Rhodes, 
When Damaral, the noblest, bravest, best 
Of all his knightly Ordc^r treats me thus. 
What shall I say? 

DAMARAL. 

Tell them that Damaral, 
Who never fled from battle, fled from thee. 
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ISMEHA. 

What can you see in me that you should fly from ? 
The conqu'ring crescent flames not on my brow. 
A harmless captive, what can I devise ? 
What mischief can you apprehend ^m me? 

DAMARAL. 

Infinite mischief! — Thou art much too fair,. 
And I too sensible of beauty's pbw'r. 
I would possess myself; for I am thrown 
Far in the rear of fortune, and have need 
Of all my constancy. But that is lost, 
When I converse with thee. , 

ISMEiNTA. 

If you require it, 
I will be silent ; nothing will I do. 
Nothing will meditate, that may disturb 
Or check your efibrts in your country's cause. 

V 

Go forth to combat ; bathe your conqu'ring sword 
In Turkish blodd : I'llt:all no curses down, ' 
111 not invoke our Prophet to avenge 
The widows and the orphans you have made. 

- DAMARAL. 

Why now it is you shew me all my danger. 
*Tis the sweet flatt'ry of those 'witching lips, 
The love-inspiring lustre of those eyes, 

c 2 
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That give iV alarm to hoiiour.— Be content — 
I trust thee to a friend of tried discretion. 

ISMENA. 

Alas ! your kindness might have sooth'd the sorrows 
Of a sad captive cast upon jour bounty. , 

You're doubtless noble; but there is a virtue 
Of which you cannot boast, and that is pity. 
Hadst thou been brought a prisoner to my country, 
Audio my charge intrusted, I had not 
To delegated care abandonM thee. 

DAMARAIi. 

Say'st thou ? — I see resistance is in vain — 

I am the captive — we exchange conditions — 

* 

You have prevailed — I serve, and you command. 

Almeida ! let the guard conduct us on. 

• 

Those who are here attending, and all others. 
Whose services Ismena may require. 
Must be allow'd admission to her presence. 
Come on, fair lady ! I've no will but thine. 






END OF ACT I. 
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ACT 11. 

SCENE I. 

An Apartment in DamoraVs Palace. 
Enter JHali and Almeida. 

HALI. 

1 UY friend hath here a princely residence, 
Well decorated, as becomes his wealth. 
Those who, like him, are wont to plough the main. 
Reap noble harvests. 

ALMEIDA. 

Fortune hath in this 
Rewarded his exertions : had she prov'd 
Not less propitious to his other claims. 
His noted valour and unrivall'd fame ' 
Might have exalted him to sovVeign rule. 
But I must leave thee. Here, I pray, remain. 
Mj duties call me. \Exit Almeida. 

HALI. 

Fortune, I'm thy debtor! 
To be committed thus to Damarars charge, 

c 3 
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In his own house receiv'd — and then that all 
Remembrance should be blotted from his mind 
Of me, whose once aspiring hopes he crushed — 
It is most strange. But I forget not thus. 
No — deep engrav'd in my avenging soul 
The keen remembrance of my wrongs remains. 
Qnce, like himself, beneath the Rhodian banner 

courted fortune : honour, wealth, and&me 
Invited my ambition, when this Damaral, 
Whose overbearing spirit ne'er could brook 
The breach of his injunction, in the face 
Of our assembled host degraded me, 
Blasted my rising hopes, and left me nought 
To sooth my pangs but hatred and revenge. 
They are become congenial to my soul : 
For them I sought the Turic, for them forsook 
The country and religion of my fathers. 
By him, whose faith I now profess to bear, 
ril make him render a severe account. 
I have that with me, which, if rightly us'd, 
Shall hurl him from his height-^But soft — behold him. 

Enter Damaral and Ismena. 

DAM ARAL. 

Within these walls, which own me as their master, 
Command, fair lady ! 
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XSMEITA. , • 

Thanks, my gracious lord ! 
ThouVt far too bounteous*— rHali [ join with me 
To pay that tribute, which beneficence 
Exacts from grateful hearts. 

HALT. 

On the behalf 
Of princely Soliman, I thank thee. 

DAMARAL^ 

Hold- 
Thanks are superfluous. Let as have no more. 
Lddy, I pray thee take me as I dm, 
A plain, blunt soldier. , While beneath this roof, 
Nought shaU be wanting to thy fair reception. 

ISMENA. 

My wants are fewj aiid those thy kind attenttons 
Amply provide for. . ' 

]>AMA|lAt. 

Wouldst thou choose to have 
Thy guardian Hali still attendant on thee ? 

ISMENA. 

If such thy pleasure. I have known him long, 
And ever found him worthy. He is now 
The only friend I have. 

DAMARAL« 

Not so, fair lady, 
c 4 



y 



S4 THE KNIGHT OF RHODES. 

Though rough^ and all anos'd to courtly fashions, 

We can appreciate excellence like thine, 

And pay the homage which is most thy due. 

Re tai n thy charge, good H ali — ^to i^meita J— nay, no thanks. 

I am thy debtor, lady, for th* occasion 

Of proving my obedience to thy wishes. 

But, if it please thee, let us to th' apartment 

Destin'd for thy reception. Come, good Hali, 

We shall require thine aid for such arrangements 

As may be fitting for thy lovely mistress. 

A soldier's followers are not us'd to wait 

On guests like her. — Permit me to conduct thee. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

t 

Grand'Master*s Palace. 
Enter VillierSf Raymond^ and Daoila. 

YILLIERS. 

Have all our posts been duly visited ? , 
These are no times for ease and self-indulgence, 
When the proud Ottoman, beleaguVing close, 
Threatens th'immediate down&lof our state. 

RAFMOMD. 

All has been done that vigilance can do. / 

Yet surely now unequal grows our contest-=- 

VILIilXUlS. 

That thought should urge us on to fresh exertions. 
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As Christian knights, we should prepare to meet 

The will of heav'n. (Trumpet sounds. 

What means that loud, appeal ? 
Go forth, good Raymond, and demand the cause. 

[^Exit Rai/mond. 

DAYILA. 

It sounded like a parley. What can move 
The Turk, who hitherto hath seem'd t'avoid 
All intercourse, save that of ruthless war, 
Thus to solicit audience ? 

Enter Raymond. 

RAYMOND. 

4 From the foe 
An envoy seeks admission to thy presence. 

VILLIER8. 

Conduct him hither straight. 

[^Exit Raymond. 
Whate'er his mission, 
Friendly or hostile, we're for both prepared. 

Enter Raymond and Omar. 

VILLIERS. 

'Approach, and freely speak. 

Illustrious chief ! 
From Mustapha, the delegate of him, 
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Who, drawings from the Prophet bis descent, 

His sceptre wields, I greet thee. He hath learnt 

That in a bark of wai', to Cyprus bound 

And captur'd by a galley of your Order, 

A tlamsel, to the governor betrothed, 

Is made a pris'ner. As bj knighthood's rules 

Both she and her attendants are exempt 

From war's sti^rn stricture, so, our Gen'ral trusts, 

Thou wilt on just conditions yield them up. 

TILLIERB. 

Well hast thou said, that not with helpless females 
Our Order wages war. Thus far believe : 
While here the object of your suit sojourns, 
She shall with fitting courtesy be treated. 
Say, on what terms doth MujStapha propose 
We should accord the captive maid's release ? 

OMAR. 

Either such ransoin as thou may'st require. 
Or adequate exchange of such as chance 
Hath made his prisoners. 

VlLLIERfi. 

Should we grant your suit, 
We shall disdain to barter faer for gold : 
But for a knight — for silch, alas ! there are. 
Whom, in despite of valour, fete compels 
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To bear his fetters — if he will to exchangee her — 

OMAR. 

'Tis not qur usage^ when a knight is captiv'd, 
On any terms his liberty to grant : 
Yet doth our chief so highly prize Ismena, 
He may for once dispense with rigid rules^ 
And listen to your proffer. 

VILLIERS. 

That were well, 
And worthy of himself. But say, dost think, 
Were we to grant the boon he now demands, 
And, on this basis, for th'exchange to treat 
Of all whom war, on either side, hath thrown 
Into captivity — ;dost think, I say. 
He would concede a truce, 'till we might bring 
Our treaty to conclusion ? 'Twere most worthy 
To soften thus th'asperities of war. 

OMAB. 

Send forth, and make your proffer ; I, meanwhile, . 
Will here remain, a hostage for the safety 
Of him whom ye employ. 

VILLIERS. 

'Tis fitirly said. 
Give us short space thy proffer to djiscuss, 
And thou shalt know our purpose. Here, meantime^ 
Abide on our good faith. 
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OMAR. 

There is one Hali, 
Who hath the charge of fair Ismena. Might I, 
By your permission^ hold short parlance with him, 
1 might impart to him some brief instructions, 
Which Mustapha, on knowledge of her fate, 
Fram'd for the better guidance of her conduct. 

• VILLIER8. 

■ 

Thy boon is granted. Raymond ! see thou giv'st him 
Such conduct as befits both him and us ; 
And let the valiant Damaral have due notice, 
As it behoves, of what has now occurr'd. . 

[^Exeunt severallt/* 

SCENE III. 

Apartment in DamaraTs Palace. 
Enter Ismena and Halu 

HALI. 

So— our plot works. Thou'st bravely playM thy part. 

ISMENA. 

Would it were one more worthy and becoming ! 
There's something in this man, that pleads against 
The dark contrivance form'd for his undoing. 
He has a noble nature, richly stor'd 
With rare heroic qualities. 'Tis pity 
To turn them thus against him, and pervert 
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Heaven's choice endowments to a ffuilty purpose. 

HALI. 

'Tis not for ns, the slaves of Soliman, 
To scan the merits of our destinM yictim, 
To whom this isle, which long hath been dsteem'd 
The bulwark of the Christian potentates, 
Now looks for safety 'gainst the powerful force 
Commissioned to reduce it. While he heads 
The practised militants who foiin his Order, 
Doubtful must prove the conflict : he remov'd, 
On yon proud ramparts shall our standard waive — 

ISMENA. 

Hush ! — see, he comes- — ' 

Enter Damaral. 

UALI. 

Welcome again, my lord. 
We spoke of thy exceeding bounty tow'rds us. 
So delicate, so dignified. Believe 
My mistress is most thankful. 

DAHABAL. 

Had it pleasM 
My wayward fate to place mein the station, 
Which, without boasting, I might wdll have fill'd, 
I could have giv'n thee, lady, other greeting. 
As 'tis — but this is not a rtheme which suits 
Th'occasion. * 



30 THE KNIGHT OF RHODES. 

. HALI. 

Pardon me — ft is a theme 
Which suits thee but too well. 

DAMARAL. 

There was indeed 
A time, when I expected the fulfilment 
Of my long^ cherish'd hopes. But that is past. 

HAXI. 

'Tis ever so. From those, whom our exertions 
Have aided in the perilous hour of action, 
If we require return^ ingratitude 
Mars expectation. Brave aiid genVous foes 
Appreciate best the worth bj which they suffer. 
They nurse no jealousy, they have no motives — 

DAMARAL. 

How^s this ? Methinks thy boldness — 

ISMENA. 

Chide him not — 
He speaks but truth. Ere we Byzantium left, 
The rumour of Carette's d<eceaseWa& spread, 
And on the choice of a new Rhodian cbief 
The thoughts of Soliman were turn'd. I*ve heard him 
Discuss the merits of the different knights,' 
On whom he thought the Order's ehoide mighl fall. 
He did full justice to thy yvorth: but had he 
JK^nown thee as I do, could he but have witness'd 
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Thy genVous- courtesy — 

DAl^fARAL. 

From other lips 
Such praise were hatefiil. I hav<3 nothing done 
To merit Ihy apprbval. Try me farther, 
Devise occasions to call forth my zeal — 

ISMENA. 

I kiiow the feme thou hast acquired in arms, 
But little did I think to find thee thus, 
Combining knightly worth with courtly grace. 

DAMARAL. 

Fie ! thou'rt a flatt'rer — I've no graces, I-^ 
Rude as the boist'rous element I roam, 
I canhot play the courtier. I can feel, 
And plainly speak the dictates of my heart. 

ISMENA. . 

Ah ! could but those, who seek to gain our fevour, 
Know how superior to their flimsy arts ^ 

Sincerity and mmAy candour shew, 
TheyM speak and act like thee/ I love plain dealing. 

DAMAHATi. 

Thou art in all superior to thy sex. 
I have not been a stranger to their chartns, * 

But, on the fiiith and honour of a soldier 
Who fecorns. deception, never saw I yet ' 

Beauties like thine, which touch at once the gense^' 
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And with soft bondage captivate the soul. 

JSMENA. 

Oh speak not thus ! Hast thou so soon forgotten 
With what design I bent my course to Cyprus ? 
Hast thou ? 41as ! T had myself forgotten. 

DAMARAIi. 

Forgotten, say'st thou? And didst thou forget it? 
To Cyprus ?— Selim ?— Aye, 'twas so— by heaven ! 
It cannot, must not be — 

ISMENA. 

Ah ! cease, my lord-r- 
I must not hear thee. Had I been conveyM 
At once to Cyprus, had I never known thee. 
Ne'er felt thy kindness, my unpractis'd heart 
Had haply not rebell'd against its fate. 
As 'tis — I do beseech you pardon me. (Going. 

BAMARAL. 

Ah ! go not thus away, nor coldly check 
The gen'rous dictates of thy feeling brgast — 

ISMENA. 

I may not answer — cannot, dare not hear thee— 
I know not what I say — thie heart will feel— 
The tongue will wander — stay me not I pray — 
Had I but known thee ere my fate was^fix'd — 
What is't I've said ? — Oh ! think not harshly of me— 
Farewell— I go to be again myself. [£«JF«V. 
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DAMARAL. 

Am I mjself ? My belter half seems gone 
When she departs. 

UALI. 

My gracious lord seems mov'd. 

DAMARAL. 

Who can unmov'd perfection's self behold ? 

HALI. 

That she's most fair is true; yet her pure mind 
Transcends her outward charms. She has a heart, 
Gentle, affectionate ; tumultuous passion 
As yet ne'er made it throb : he, who shall gain it, 
Shall gain a treasure richer than the crown 
Of Asia's sovereign. 

DAMARAI/. 

I believe thee truly — 
So rare a creature were indeed a treasure 
Monarchs might envy. Would it were my lot ! 

HALI. 

Whose could it be who would so well deserve it ? 
Fam'd as thou art beyond all Christian knights, 
She of all peerless maids Byzantium boasts 
The sweetest paragon of loveliness — 
By heav'n ! the union of such excellence 
Must in the book of fate have been predestin'd. — 
Nay, my good lord, I pray thee give me hearing. 

VOL. I. B 
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Hath not some secret guidance hither led her ? 

Is she not here an inmate I — There is mote 

In this than merely chance could have producM. 

DAJfAAAIi. 

'Tis, as thou sayst. — But would'sttbou have me think — 

HALI. 

I know hot what it is thou may^st pot think. 
My thoughts are busy. 'Tis not in thy nature 
To prove insensible of charms like her's, 
And as for her, whose heart ne'er own'd the sway 
Of am'rous pas^on, how can she withstand 
Attractions such as thine ? 

nAMAIiAL. 

As mine? — No, no! 
she ne'er would think of me*— my bloom is past — 
I lack the courtly elegancy tha^t-^ins 
The favour of her sex ! 

Thou may'st not be 
In life's first spring : unlike our pamper'd youth^ 
The hour of action thou hast not consum'd 
In idle dalliance. What of that ? Thy fame, 
Thy feats in war, the glorious scars thou beaiiest, 
Will often weigh in female bosoms more 
Than their trim graces. When ypu «peke, methougbt 
No common feelings mov'd her. OMlark^d you not 
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How carae and went her coloar ? I ne'er saw her 
Affected thus. 

DAMARAIi. 

I ndted a confusion — 
But I had no concern-r- 

HALI. 

1 know not that. 
She is a woman ; women h4Vi9 quick ejes, 
And make a juster estimate of nien, 
Than men do of them$elv09. I ^hoi^ld not wonder 
If she were ipov'd, whien 8h6 c0Bver8'd with one, 
Whose signa] YTprth sW had so long been taught 
T^adipire apd venprate. 

DAMABAIi. 

Knew she aught of me ? 

Oft have w^ talked of thy illusttioub deeds, 
And oft thy gallantry provpk'd her praise. 
'Twas, I remember, on the fatal d^^y? 
When to Byzantiufn the repoj*t ^rriy'd 
t)f the surpassing victory thou hadst gain'd 
Over the Turkish fleet on Cyprus' shore— 

DAMARAL. 

Yes ! 'twas my doing — yet I'm now pass'd ovcir. 
While Villiers — ^but it matters not — proceed. . 

D 2 
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HALI. 

'Tis strange — I crave thy pardon for ray boldness — 
'Tis surely strange that those, who might appreciate 
Thy services, should thus repay a deed — 

DAMARAL. 

Enough — I know not how we've wander'd thus. 
Thou spok'st of fair Ismena's partial judgment. 

HALI. 

'Tis true. As of thy prowess we discoursed. 
She with uplifted eyes remain'd awhile 
As if in silent transport, then on the sudden 
She cried, ^^ what godlike valour ! Oh that Selim 
'' Were but renown'd like him, then would Ismena 
" Fly to his conqu'ring arms and wed his glory ! " 

DAMARAL. 

Did she say that ? — It may — yet 'tis not likely 
She should so quickly feel a soft impression. 

HALI. 

* - 
'Tis not unlikely for a maid like her. 

Shei8n9tone whom practice of the world 

Hath caution taught. Secluded from all converse. 

Like a poor bird, confinM within its cage. 

She sigh'd for freedom; from whatever hand 

The boon might come, 'twould have been acceptable. 

Now, set at large, she finds she has a heart. 
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She feels it glow, she hails its genVous impulse. 
And gives it to a corresponding spirit, 
Attun'd to love, and worthy of the blessing. 

DAHARAL. 

I would I might believe thee. 

HALI. 

Good my lord, 
My life for your's 'tis so. I've known her long, 
And cannot be deceiv'd. Her ev'ry look 
Betray'd her secret passion — speak to her-r- 
Judge for thyself— 

DAMARAL. 

Thou'st set my soul on fire — 
But was she not intrusted to my charge, 
A soldier's mistress to a soldier's care ? 
'Twas so— it may not be. 

HALI. 

It might not be. 
Were he her choice or worthy to possess her. 
But such is not her fate. She knows him not, 
Nor, did she know him, would her gentle heart 
Own him its master. By the Sultan's pow'r. 
Consign'd to the stern sway of one, more fit 
To call her daughter than to hail her bride. 
Think what a fate is her's ! Did she not weep 
When we discours'd of Cyprus ? Own'd she not 

D 3 
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That when she lookM on thee she had forgotten-— 

DAMARAL. 

She did— she did— 

. UALI.. 

4 

Why disbelieve her then ? 
Why hesitate at once to kno^ thy bliss ? 
The foeman's sword coiild never keep thee back : 
Let not the smiles of willing beauty daunt thee. 
Come, come, my lord — let*8%ave no fMfaer fMHy; 
Fortune befriends the bold, and love rewards them ! 

\Extunt. 



END OF ACT IJ. 
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ACT III. 

\ 

/ 

% 

SCENE I. 

DamaraFs Palace. 

Enter Halu 

HALT. 

I HE lark, when high in fais aerial flight, 
Arrested by the practised fowler's voice, \ 
Will siak unconscious of the fatal nipt 
Spread for his ruin. Not a beast that ranges 
In licensed freedom the wild wilderness 

« 

But may be trammell'd py the hunter's art : 
And man, imperious man, who thus subdues 
All meaner natures, let a bait be ofier'd 
Of pow'r to tempt his wayward appetite. 
Sinks from his fancied eminence, and falls 
The poor degraded victim of te.pptatio„. 
The haughty Damaral himself, that hero. 
That demi-god, he whose resistless sword 
Spread through the Turkish legions wide dismay, 
Caught by a wanton female's vain allurements, 
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Bows to her sway, and supplicates for ruin. 
'Tis ready for him — the deep mine is chargM, 
And nought is wanting but the needful hand 
To apply the match. — Would Omar but arrive 
To second my bold eflFort — 

Enter Almeida. 

ALMEIDA. 

Hast thou heard 
One Omar, envoy from the Turkish Sultan, 
Hath reached our harbour ? 

IIALI. 

Omar, didst thou say ? 
(Aside) By heaven ! he comes propitious to iny purpose— 
( To Almeida) Omar ! — I know him not.— Is it yet bruited 
What is his mission's object ? 

ALMEIDA. 

If report 
Speak justly of his purpose, he's empower'd 
For the sijjrrender of our guest to treat. 
But who are these? 

Enter Raymond and Omar. 

RAYMOND. 

I come from our Grand-Master, 
To impart to Damaral what has late occurr'd, 
And for this envoy from the Turkish camp 
To ask short parlance with the captive Hali. 
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ALMEIDA. 

Daraaral will give thee audience. For the rest, 
Behold the captive Hali. 

OMAR. 

Art thou he, 
To whom the fair Ismena was intrusted ? 

HALI. 

. I have that charge. 

OMAR. 

I would impart to thee — 
Your favour, gallant knights ! I've that to say 
Which female delicacy renders sacred. 

RATMOND. 

Take thy full license — say whatever thou wiU'st— 
I will to Damaral straight, and then rejoin thee. 

ALMEIDA. 

This way, good Raymond — 

{_Exeut^ Raymond and Almeida. 

HALI. 

Doubly art thou welcome ! 
Our harvest's ripe, and waited but thy hand 
To reap it fully. Precious are the moments 
Which fortune gives us. Let them not be lost. 
Com'st thou to treat for our release ? 

OMAR. 

Such is 
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The simulated purpose of lay mission. 

As thou hast prdsper'd, i mu&t act. lastruet iD<^--^ 

Shall I urge on my suit, or, to gain time^-^ 

Give him no time — for, if he once reflect, 
Our project will be vain. -^-Give hid no time- 
Press home thy suit, and: leave the rest to me. 
But soft— his friend returns. -7-I've more to say, 
Which calls for privacy — 

Enter Almeida, 
ntkti (te Omar)* 

Thy words itrie sAge, 
And shall be graven in thy servamt's heart. 
(To-Ahntida) Save thde, good sir. 

I pray yop rest within. 
While in our hospitality ye -share, 

OMAR. 

We^bank th^ for thy kindness — pray lead on. , 

/ : [EkeiiM. 

SCENE n. 

AnMitr JtpartmM in DsmaraPs Palace. ^ 
jyamardamd Ismdita. 

ISnMVtKA. 

Ah cease, my lord ! I may not hear thee more^^ 



In all thou say 'st, there id i& ^llew of truth, 
A gioW of g^A'roiis sentiment so wimo, 
That an unpractised heart like fldlie ttiighit melt 
To its undoing, Welrb I ib believe Ihe^. 

DAMARAZ/. 

Trust me, myfkif>9 iliiilne is no fll^tt'riiig tbhgu^ ; 
Untutor'd ih the eloquence of love, 
It fails to speak the dictates 6f iny heart. 
Could'st thou read that^ tlioti woul^'st not doubt my trtith. 

ISMENA. 

I would not doubt it— pardon toe, liay Ibrd-^ 
I know not what I say-^I otight- tb'douW it; 
'Tis dang'roAs to bfeli^W. 'A iove*'& vbWd 
Are light a*s air, to sooner bre^thM thiati gbhe* 
Who trusts to them is lost. 

DAMARAl^. 

A lor^i^^s ydi^ 
Are true as holy faith wlA^ l^b^dur breathes them. 
Credit me, fai^r, tict 16V6 it^^dff could tempt me 
To voudh M ftrdbiir l^cb I did tifot ftelf : ' 
}iAf^ did I think thy fc^art ftvbW'd a pAsSioh 
For him to whom th^ d^tliiki htrfh assign'd thee, 
I'd not aspire to gaifi ffeefe. If thou liiV'i^ Iribi,' 
Confess it, and, howe'^ §^efV^i% the trial, 
Whate'er m^y prove lie ptun^, 1*11 own his tigU, 
And bury my presumptuous love in silence. 
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ISMENA. 

Lovfe him ? Love Selim ? No ! Wbate'er my fate, 
No powV shall make me own him as my lord. 
Rather, secluded from the sight of men, 
Would I in solitude consume my youth. 
Or, doomed to bondage, by incessant toil 
Procure a scanty sustenance, than wed him. 

DAMARAL. 

Then may I hope, then may my tow'ring wishes 
Aspire to thy perfections. Oh Ismena ! 
'Till now I never felt the pow'r of love : 
A rugged soldier, 'till I view'*! thy charms 
I knew it but by name. Now, now I own it, 
And at thy feet breathe forth my raptur'd soul. 

ISMENA. 

Arise, my lord — ^nay, kneel not thus before me — 
How can I answer thee ? 

DAMARAL. 

I ask not words : 
A look, a smile, can reach my heart, and tell 
What words can never speak — how now ! who's that \ 

Enter Almeida. 
Why thus intrude upon my privacy ? 

ALMEIDA. 

\ 

Raymond awaits, and present audieiice craves. 
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DAXARAL. 

What brings him now ? Was there no other time 
But this to break upon me ?— Bid him hence. 

AXjMEIDA. 

There is an envoy from the Turk arriv'd, 
Who brings proposals — 

damaral. 

Say'st thou from the Turk ? 
That may not be dispensed with. (To Ismena), For a mo- 

ment 
I must receive him. Trust me, fair, I will not 
Be absent from thee long. {To Almeida). Bid him ap- 
proach. [Exit Almeida. 
(To Ismena) Retire awhile, I prj^y; he'll soon depart, 
Then with impatience will I fly to thee. 

■ iSWfENA. ' 

I shall expect thee— think me not too bold 
That thus I speak — let fair construction wait 
On my defect — my heart, alas ! will feel— 

DAMARAL. 

Thod'rt ndl perfection ! Heav -n is in thine eye. 
Thy glance is rapture/ and thy touch is madness ! 
Curse on the chance' that interrupts nry transport I -^ 
Hark !— He's at hand-— away^ away, away I 
He may not See thee— ^11 Iny soul g'oes with thee. 

[Exit Ismena. 
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Enter Raymond. 
So, sir ! What please you to require of me ? 

RATMONA. 

By Yilliers am I cbargM to give thee notice 
There is an eqvoy. from the Turk arriv'd — 

DAMARAL. 

Well — what of him ? — Th^re is a certain matter 
Which csUls fpr my attention — so be brief.. 

Thus then it is. He urges the release 
Of the fair maid-^ 

DA^ARAL. 

Ismena ? 
RA.VMp«r|]|. 

Of I^m^nfi- 
Either for ransom, which QUr chief disdains. 
Or by exchange for pris'ners of our own. 

OAMARAL. 

He hath refus'd her ? 

RAYMOND. 

No— he deems it best 
To trealt with hkn, perhaps obtAin a truce, 
Which jpnay-gi^etime for succours to arrive. 
Thou heed'^ me aqt. Attend, I pray— r 

DAMfRAL. 

To what? 



To the crude fancies of aja idle df'eamer, 

Who, when the time demands o^r s^rd$9 expects 

By idle courtesies to win success ? 

Let's hear no more on't I 

RAYMOND. 

I beseech your patience. 
If we can ^ave the blood of our brave friends — 

DAMARAL. 

There was a tiqie when in pursworc|s we trusted, 
Wh0n Rhodian honour scorn 'd to meet a foe 
Except in equal field. But that is oyer. 
Go — tell your courtly ruler I'm too pld 
To learn new fiishions. 

RAYMOND. 

Nay, reflect, 1 pray. 

DAMARAL. 

'Tis beyond bearing he should thus presn^e 
Of his own will to give the damsel np— 

RAYMOND. 

Thou dost mistake him — 

DAMARAL, 

^ No — I know him weU — 

But go, bear answer to yoiMT haughty chief, 
I have accepted her in charge, and will not 
To please his new caprice surren(ler her. 
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RATMO-ND. 

Since it is so, farewell ! [Exit Raymond. 

DAMARAL. 

Surrender her ! 
No ! were whole hosts of Ottomans to claim her, 
I'd guard her with ray life ! — Surrender her! 
Just at the moment when she's raiiie to lose her ! 
For what ? To pleasure him ? — 'Tis beyond bearing — 
He master here in Rhodes ! He to decide ! 
He to command me ! Heav'n and earth ! My sou 
Labours within me, when I think upon 
His elevation and mine own defeat. 
A sycophantic courtier, one well read 
In diplomatic lore, cunning to treat 
Of embassies and such like scambling stuif, 
A carpet knight, who, while my limbs were cas'd 
In rugged steel, clad his in ermin'd robes. 
And wielded'in his weak enervate hand. 
Unfit for nobler instrument, his pen. 
The while in mine the faulchion of our Order 
Spread wide destruction through the Turkish host — 

Enter Halt 

HALI. 

Pardon, my lord, if I unbidden enter 
To pay my duty, and return my thanks 
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For all thy courtesies. Since 'tis decreed 
We now must leave thee — 

DAMARAL. 

Hast thou heard it then ? 

HAIrl. 

Thoug^h freedom be a boon we all would grasp at, 
Yet sometimes we are willing slaves. I fear - 
There's one among us, who will not rejoice 
To quit a mild, captivity for thraldom 
More irksome far — ^ 

DAHARAL. 

What mean'st thou ? 

HALI. 

Poor Ismena! 
Untoward is thy fiite; thy t^ider heart - 
Will hardly bear, the shock which now awaits it* 
To be consignM to hateful Selim's arms^- ^ 

DAMARAIi. 

She shall not go— no pow'r on earth shall force her — 
Let Villiers, if he dare, come here to claim her-^ 

HALI. 

No, no, my lord — invested as he is 
With all the pow'r and influence of your Order, 
He has more certain means to work his ends; 
He's cool and politic ; thou wert his rival ; • 
He knows thou'rt his superior in renown, 

VOL. I. £ 
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And ovly waits occasion to evince 
That hatred^ which a little soul wiU feel 
For those it fears. 

DAMABAL. 

I care not for his hatred«^ 

HALI. 

I look'd for such reply^ it well becomes 

The hero^ whom, of those who graoe our age, 

Th'impartial voice of fame hatii mostly dedk'd 

With glory, and bespeaks the proud disdain 

Of a brave spirit, struggling Against the tide 

Of adverse fortune. Yet it most concerns thee 

Not too contemptuously to underrate 

A foe who, like thy rival, holds a powV 

Which at a stroke may crush thee. Well are kaowtt 

Thy valour, and thy Ugh repute in anus: 

But he is deck'd with such authority^ 

That Damaral's self must bow^- 

DAMABAL. 

I 

Thou know'st me not. 
Let him take heed. If I am once provok'd. 
My arm can reach him, though he's jdae^d so bigb. 

HALI. 

'Tis bravdly qpoken. If my fecbki aid<^ 
I crave forgiveness — I am but a eaptrre. 
One of whose faidi thou hast not had experience. 



Nor other testimony than At voice 
Of my fair mistress. 

Can I ask for more ? 
She, who, is Riband purity ^seif^ 
Assur'd me she had pr^^'d and fow4 ft^^ue* 

I have indeed been faiiUul to her servioe. 
And for the man on whom lier:pref'rence falls 
I would ^ much. I could, an I might speak — 

Say what thou will*0t. B|it what avails thy,2ies^} 
When ev'ry hope, wliidi Icyve or £iir ambitioA 
OnceS(^^Mj.iikmflk*d, is fer ^ver lost ? 

HAJLI. 

When fortune seens .most adfierae, generous jniods 
Find in thel»8eb^^s firesh energim* 'Tis true 
A hffted rivjed is preferred faefiire thee*^ 

DAMAJLAIi. 

Why waken thus rememhranoes so cruel ? 
Couldst thou indeed (each me t» sate my vengiMtee— 

.HALI. 

I could. 

JIAMABAI*. 

^ri^were wdl thou didst. 

E 2 s 
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HALI. 

Thou art not one 
Whom danger can appal ; thou wouldst not shrink 
At glory'8 caU to meet impending fate. 
But canst thou face opinion ? Canst thou brave 
The prejudices which ^islave mankind ? 

DAMARAL. 

Thy questions are mysterious. 

HALI. 

I'll be plainer : 
I will not doubt thy firmness, but will shew thee 
How in thy gen'rous nature I confide. 
There is a secret, which^ if I disclose it, 
May touch my life. — Thy patience, I beseech thee — 
Most neatly it concerns thee : all thy hopes. 
Revenge, ambition, love, depend upon it. 
My bosom holds it : there's no human powV 
Can tear it from me. To none else but thee, 
Whose cause I make my own, would I impart it. 

DAMARAIi. 

Whatever it be, thou may'st disclose it safely. 

HALI. 

I doubt thee not ; yet deem me not intrusive, 
If, ere I put my life into thy hands, 
I ask more strong assurance. Wilt tliou pledge 
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Thy knightly honour, that, whatever I say, 
Thou wilt not take advantage of my frankness. 
Or make me suffer for my boundless zeal 
For thee and thy best interests ? 

DAMARAL. 

Say no more. 
Damaral disdains to wrong the man who trusts him. 
Whatever may be thy secret, on the honour 
Of a true knight, no mischief shall betide thee. 

HALT. 

I take thy pledge. — Now grant me thy attention. 
I am not what I seem. I am a man 
Long honoured with the Sultan's- confidence. 
I know his septet thoughts, and, 'mongst them, this : 
That, 'midst his Christian fi>es, there's not a knight 
Whose worth he so esteems, whose warlike fame 
So highly he appreciates, as thine own. 
'Tis so, believe me. 

DAMARAL. 

He has had no cause 
To love or j^raise me. 

HALI. 

• 

True— of all his foes 
He has had most cause to deprecate thy valour. 
But fiur beyond the scope of vulgar minds 

« 

His spirit soars. Tbongh in an enemy, 

a 3 
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He can distioguish merit and cdiifess it. 

DAMAttAL. 

Nay^ though he threat^i to subvert our Order^ 
I scruple not to own his prinoeiy w#rtb. 

HALI. 

'Tis nobly said Now come I to the point. 
As Sxt bey cmd all Christian knights he rates the^. 
With that beooming candour, whtth adorns 
A gen'rons soul like his, he would eVince 
His full conviction of thy high desert. 

What mean'st thoti ? 

RALf. 

Thus it h. When I it Cyprus 
ShovBA lanid nrf cUufge^ be lilad me AtA thk mdsts 
Of passing liH&^p. By tke disnee of i^iir. 
In this at least profpitkltis te his htrp^. 
Have I thus soon aceoraplish'd his intetlt. 

Dost thou aWttftoiritto bew #ddr Soliman ? 
Dar'st thou avow it ? 

riAi'i. 
On 9iy solemn pledge 
Belying, I iiitf utf th^ imi il^ m&. 
'Tis in thy powV ir thdti niiLy'st MMii^ % stv^ni 
In my heart's blodd) » giv6 laN^b^Jr to t^Hiilre— 
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But thou'rt too nojble. 

DAMARAL. 

True — Hay word i^ pledg'd. 
Thou'rt safe-^ proceed — 

HALT. 

Behold this scrol}— Hoay, start not-— 
I had it from my royal master's self— 

DAMARAIi. 

Eeq) it away — ^I may not look on it — 

HALI. 

It breathes no pestSlence— thoti may'st with safety 
Peruse its characters. Thou know'srt already 
What is its end and purport. It contaiito 
The sentiments of one who feek thy worth. 

DAMABAL. 

I know li6t if I ought-'-alreadf , said^ thou^ 
Am I advisM of ilj|^contettts ?— -Hent^giTe ft — ^ha ! 
(Reads J /< From Solimair, the master of the wodd, 
^ To yafiatit Damaral healfli "-^ 

HALI. 

I tiold tibee s<». 
Thou see'st the Sultan oWlis fhy high desert, 
And would embrace thee as a friend. 

DAMABAIi. 

1^ do-**^ 

But on what terms ? 

s 4 



56 THE KNIGHT OF RHODES. 

HALI. 

Read on. , 
DAMAAAii (reads). 

" Thou aim'st at pow'r; 
" But courtly artiiSce will thwart thy wishes ; 
" Villiers will gain the government of Rhodes." — 

How learnt he that ? 

t 

HALI. 

From him are not conceaVd 
The machinations of your Christian princes. 
Imperial Charles, who knew thou would'st not yield 
Implicit def 'rence to his haughty will^ 
Supported him against thee. 

DAMABAL. 

Was it so ? 
By heav'n I I thought it — ^but I'm glad I know it. 
(Reads) '^ ShouldRhodiesbythy assistance ope her gates, 
" On thee its sovVeignty will I confer.: 
^^ I will maintain thy Uirone, and from thy loins 
^' Shall issue dynasties of future kings." — 
Here— ^take it back 9gain-»it must not be — 

HALK 

Not be ? Forbid it &te ! Shall great revenge, 
Shall regal dignity be slighted thus ? 
Wouldst on thy rival's head avenge thy wrongs, 
Snatch from his feeble hand th'imperial sceptre. 
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Be hair d the Rhodian king ? Or, if thou lov'st, 
IVilt thou stand tamely by, while from thine arms 
They tear Ismena,- while her peerless beauties, 
Thine own, if thou assert them, are consign^ 
To him she most detests, whep by a word 
Thou may'st proclaim to aU the world thy love, 
And place a diadem upon her brow ? 

DAHARAL. 

Give me some pause — 

HALI. 

Will y illiers, think'st thou, give it ? 
Perhaps his orders are already issued 
To rob thee of thy loTe.^Give thee some pause ! 
Would that my words were light'nings to inflame 
All that is man in thee ! 

DAMARAL. 

I am a man. 
Thou'dst have me. more. 

HALI. 

I would. I'd have thee rise 
To the true level of thy princely soul, 
Fd hail thee king, I'd give thee thine Ismena ! 
Thou know'st my master's power ; he can, he will 
Fulfil his promise. 

SAMARAL. 

1 

'Tis a tempting profier— 
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But it is ^ted at a piic^ so higln^ 

HALi. 

Can it be rafted at a prke too high ? 

DAIHARAL. 

I do confess-^bnt say, should I aeeept it^ 
What surety is there th»t, if Rhodes were his^ 
He would these ample pronrise^ fidfil ? 

HALt. 

His honour. Tis a hig^h and sasered jUtdge^ 
Which ne'er was forfeited. I took thy word, 
And E^upled not t'intrvst thee with my life— 

BAMAAAIi. 

Thou dfdaf .•*— Btrt still the plan's impracticalde. 
We are fnAeugtit'd t6fmd ; none eon go forA : 
And if one might, wher« could I Ma fHe«l, 
Whom I might trust with Mtistifiha to treat ? 

tfALt. 

Canst thou trust me ? 

DAlfAAAL. 

I Akik I may. 

Vb6a ntay'st. 

Nay, credit me, I think it. But thM eaiist llot<-^ 

^A£t; 
There's nought wctt^ejttf. Grtmt mc thy attention. 



If y flliers shall persist in Ma design, 

Oite s^mblafnc^ of coiisent : then, when his choice 

Of one to treat 6f it with Mostaj^a 

Is undecided, name me. 

He'll not hear on't. 

HALI. 

Why not ? I shall be only eharg'd to bring 
The Turk's response. A captire may do llMit, 
And save your knights from a degrsNSng fimctmn. 
Nay, thej will have security enotfgh 
For iny fidelity and prompt return. 
When they reflect that on them must depend 
Th'enlargement of Ismena. Gain but this, 
And trust to my address for full success. 

There's much in what thou say'st— > 

Enter Almeida. 

ALMEIDA. 

Most noble sir, 
Thy presence is requested at the council. 
Where Y illiers waits thy coming, to decide 
What answer shall be rendered to the Turk. 

DAMABAL. 

My instant presence at the council, say'st thou ? 
(To Haii) 'Tis somewhat sudden. 
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MALI. • 

'Tis a hint from fortune. 
Neglect it not. Thy feite rests on the moment. 
A throne — Ismena — ^vengeance— 

DAMABAL (to Almeida). 

I'll obey him. 

lExit Almeida. 

DAMABAL. 

The die is cast — my fate is on the stake-— 
I will rely upon the Sultan's faith. 
Expect my prompt return. Prepare thee straight. 

lExeunt. 



END OF ACT HI. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE I. 

The Grande Master* s Pakux. 

VillierSy Baymondy Demlay and other Knights discovered. 

raymon:d. 
So ended my discourse with Damaral. 
In my relation I have mueh suppressed 
Of what rude passion utterM. 

YILLIEBS. 

It is pity, 
That such a gallant gentleman as he is 
Should thus give way to moody discontent. 

DAVIIiA. If 

He hath a spirit which disdains controul : 
The shadow of authority disturbs him. 
I never saw so proud a man, or one 
So little form'd to struggle with reverses. 
His recent disap|K>intment taints his mind, 
And brooding envy works so strongly in him, 
That, did occasion suit— 
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YILLIEBB. 

Think better of him, 
Nor breathe suspicion -gain^ I^Ugh desert. 
Though rough, he's honest, and, though hasty, loyal. 

BAYILA. 

You judge him by yourself. A noble nature 
From the clear mirror of its own pure soul 
The characters of other men reflects, 
Sheds a jcesplend^t r^ of glory roun4 them, 
Transforming all their frailties to perfection. 

TIIiLIERS. 

If to think well of otters be a weakness, 
I am indeed most weak. We all have frailties, v 
And that, of which we're conscious in ourselTes, 
We should with charity excuse in others. 
The gallant Damaral has approved himself 
Our Girder's best support : let us Aen weigh 
His merits 'gainst his fenlts, and we shall find 
IR>W they prepond'rate. — But no more — He comes. 

Efder Damarfd. 

DAMARAL. 

Here on thy summons I attend. 

TILLIEBS. 

« 

'TisireU. 
Thou know^st the cause wherefore we thus assemble, 
But we are yet to learn why thou disdain's! 



Our mandate. 

DAMARAL. 

Noble sire ! ¥e have known me long, 
My merits and defects. I need notiBH yon 
I am a man of plain, unvarnish'd manners, 
UnpractisM in the modes of courtly life, 
Who never studied gtSLce^ or learned to mould 
My phrases to the fashion of the time. 
What passes in my heart my tongue will speak, 
And, when I'm mov'd by choler, I am apt 
To give free utt'ranoe to mj sudden thought. 
This ye all know; ahd, if too strongly now 
Or hastily of what ye plann'd I «poke. 
Let your good favour pardon my defeoL 

TILLIERS. 

*Tis spoken like thyself.— Thou know'st the Turk 
Asks with strong instance the release of her 
Whom brave Du Mesnil took. Could our compliance 
Obtain from them a truce, the Christian pow'rs 
Might then have time to send their widi'd-ftHr aid. 

BAMARAL. 

And thereto do your councils tend f 

y ILLIERS. 

They do. 

DAM ARAL. 

To treat with MustapfaaZ— We never yet 
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Held parley with our unbelieving foe. 

'Tis 'gainst our rule. Yet, as you sagely judge, 

Th'occasion seems to warrant it. Then why 

Reject what our necessities require ? 

Whom send you forth ? 

YILLIERS. 

That is a point, whereon 
Thy judgment may assist us. 

DAMARAL. 

'Tis indeed 
A service which discretion will require, 
And yet 'tis such as will degrade the. doer. 
When heard ye, since our Order had existence^ 
That any knight so far forgot his station. 
As the forbearance of the foe to court ? 

VILLIER8. 

So stand the rule and practice of our Order. 
Yet this, methinks, is an exception to it : 
For, after all, what is it but t'arrange 
Terms of exchange for those we captive hold ? 

DAMARAL. 

True— 'tis no more. — ^Yet that is all too much, 
And may have consequences — no ! — 'tis certain 
Ye cannot send a knight.-— But then whom else ?— - 
Let me reflect.— A thought has just occurr'd, — 
How far 't may be expedient you must judge, — 
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Why, when none else can fitly be eniploy'd— 
For so it is — should you not try the captive, 
Who hither with the damsel came i 

DAYILA^ 

The captive ? 
What know'st thou of the captive ? — Trust to htm ! 

DAMARAl. 

In what respect, I pray, can lie deceive us? 
What is the object of his purposed mission ? 
The freedom of the damsel. What the terms 
On which that boon depends? A truce. Who then 
So fitly may be trusted with the charge, 
As he who feek most int'rest in her welfare ? 
He seems well suited to the task, and trusty. 

TIZiLIERS. 

We know him not. If thou hast cause to trust him — 

BAMARAL. 

Cause, say 'st thou ?— ?No— ^I talk'd with him indeed-^ 
The lady much commends him. — For myself, 
I have no cause — but sh^ must know him best. — 
(Aside) How ill I play the hypocrite ! (To Villiers) 

'Tis certain 
He has an inf rest, which none other has, 
To prompt him to exertion. 

VILIilERS. 

• Hehatbso. 

VOL, I. F 
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Sb^U we commission one to hvins^ him hither ? 

DAMARAL. 

*Twere sagely done. — (Aside) If I stay longer here, 
My feelings will betray me, (To VUliers) There's « 

matter, 
Which presses strongly, and requires my presence. 
I'll send him to thee. Judge of him thyself; 
And give him thine instructions. — I will send him. 

[^ExU Damaral. 

BAVILA. 

What ? So abruptly gone? — I marvel much 
He thus should change without apparent cause. 
To Raymond now all fury, venting threats 
^Gainst any who should dare remove the maid ; 
Now, first to send her back. — And then the captive — 
'Till now a total stranger ; yet he vouches 
He is deserving trust. He may be so ; 
But I would have other security. 
Than that he gives us. 

TILLIERS. 

Be content, I pray* 
If he be Buch as Damaral has describ'd, 
It may be well to use him. 

DAVILA. 

I have done.— 
Raymond ! a word* — Let's watch thistrusty capti?e» 
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I like not over confidence. 

BAYMOND. 

Agreed. 

YILDIERS. 

Come with me, friends ! Let us th'instruction frame 
For our new messenger. Should our attempt 
Meet with success, our pains are well bestow'd; 
If not, upon our arms and oft-tried valour 
Let us depend, and look to heaven for safety. 

[ExeurU. 
SCENE 11. 
An Apartment in DamaraTs Palace. 
Enter Halt. 

HALI. 

I would he were return'd I He went prepared 
To second all mj views ; but who can tell 
What mischief cool reflection may produce ? 
They know not, who have never tried ^eceit. 
How perilous it is. When my blood's hot. 
And all my feculties are rous'd to action^ 
I mock at danger : but suspense unmans me. — * 
'Tis strange he comes not ! — If I can but lead him 
Into the snare devis'd for him, his ruin 
Follows immediate. Either Rhodes must fell. 
And all his flattVing hopes be buried with it, 
Or to the world his treasons shall be blazon'd. 

F 2 
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I care not which betide. Whateyer chance^ 
My vengeance will be fiill. 

Enter Ismena. 

ISMENA. 

I'm glad I've found thee. 
Know'st thou of Damaral aught ? 

KALI. 

He is gone Ibrfh 
On what imports us mainly. Our design 
Is prosperous &r beyond our warmest hope. 
All his wild passions, leag4ied against himself, 
Champion our purposes. I hold him ftat-^ 

ISMENA. 

I'm sorry for it ! 

HALI. 

How's that ?— Sorry, say'st thou i 

ISMEXA. 

I am a woman, and perhaps I feel 
A woman's weakness; but there'ssomething tells me 
We are engag'd in an unworthy cause. 
Had he been otherwise than I have .found him^* 

HALI. 

I tell thee, had he been less prone lo yield 
To the dominion of ungovern'd passion. 
Our project had been marr'd. If we succeed 
To warp him from his duty, all the glory 
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Of this important conquest will be ours. 

I^MENA. 

Tluak of the princely qualities of him, 
Whom thus we doom to ruin. If he err^ 
His very &ults are the excess of virtue. 

IIALI. 

Give o'er this idle talk ! — Thou should'st have pleaded 
Thy nature's weakness ere we left Byzantium. 

ISMENA. 

Oh would that heav'n had sav'd me from a share 
In guilty from which my feelings now recoil! 
How can I hear him pour forth vows of love, 
Read in his ev'ry glance ingennous passion, 
And, like dn adder fbster'd in his bosom, 
Distil insidious poison ? — Think me not 
So lost to ^v'ry feeling, so devoid— 

HAM. 

I heed not what thou art, so thov be firm. 
Our triumph's sure ; then comes our rich rewards* 

ISME5A. 

Perish the thoUght ! What ? For a deed like this ? 
The very beasts, that range the fields for prey. 
May be subdued fay kindness. They can feel. 
But I — ^too horrible ! — than they more cruel, 
CondHda to ruiti bun who loves me best. 
And what a iaam I First amoQg Europe^ heroes, 

F 3 
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Brave, gen'rous — 

MALI. 

Cease — I'll hear no more — ^retire— 
And mark— when Damaral shall revisit thee, 
See thou receiv'st him as thou ought'st. Call forth 
All thy seducing charms, greet him with smiles. 
But, as thou lov'st thy life, give not a hint 
Which may instil suspicion in his soul. 
Begone ! I have no time to lose with thee ! 

ISMENA. 

Nay, force me not away ! — I pray thee hear me ! 

KALI. 

Away ! [ JBfe forces her out,'] 

So! this is well. — The shaft I aimM 
'Gainst Damaral will recoil upon myself. 
If I prevent it not. She must have feelings ! — 
'Tis mine own fault : I should have known her sex. 
But hold — he comes at last. Now must I dress 
My fiice in smiles. 

Enter Damaral, 
Welcome, my gracious lord ! 

« 

I waited with impatience thy return. 

How goes our enterprize ? Thy looks are cheering — 

DAMA&AL. 

Are they ? I guess'd not that. In sooth, my mind 
Feels more than wonted trouble. I'm not us'd 
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To wear a double face^ or make my tongue 
The lying herald of my heart. 

HALI. 

'Twere well. 
If we could always reach our purposed aim 
By the straight path. Yet wise men have aflSrm'd 
(What sage experience warrants) 'tis the end 
Which justifies the means. Would'st thou in war 
Disclose thy real purpose, that the foe 
Might praise thy candour, and defeat thy plan ? 
That were stark folly. He, who best can veil 
The stroke he aims, is surest of success. 

DAMARAL. 

**Yet could I wish, so hateful is it to roe, 
We might dispense with that which so degrades 
A soldier's honour. There's a madd'ning whirl 
Of thought within me — 

HALI. 

Think of it no more. 
What tidings bring'st thou ? 

DAMARAL. 

All — ^but my sharp reflections- 
All seem auspicious. They — 

HALI. 

Nay, my goodlordr^ 

F 4 
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DAMARAL. 

I had forgotten.^-^Yilliers hath consented 
To send thee forth to treat of the conditions, 
And wills thee to repair to him forthwith. 

HALI. 

Then let me not delay. Time now is precious. 
Look for my prompt return. — Farewell, my lord ! 

\_As he is going, he turns back. 
Yet hold — my zeal had nearly overrun 
My better judgment. How could I forget 
That whidi omitted might have, foil'd our hopes ? 

DAMARAIi. 

Have foiled them ? 

HALI. 

Aye, my lord. Though Mufitapha, 
Who knows me, inight not have refused me tredemte 
On things of less concern, yet, on a matter 
Like this, he might demur. He would demand, 
What proof hast thou of Dam^ral's confidence ? 
And what am I to answer ?— ^I haye none. 

DASIARAI*. 

What ixroof would he require ? 

HAI#I. 

Suppose thou giv'st me — 
UfidcT Ihy liaiii I m&m — two lines of credence ? 
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'Tis a mere trifle. 

DAHARAL^ 

How?— atrifloi say'stthoui 

'Tis of no farther use, than to convince 
Our General of my truth. But tfaat'e eftsentiaL 
It matters not what evidence I have, 
^ If it do that. Perhaps we may devise 
Some other mean&. — Aye— that will do as well. — 
Thou bear*st a signet, whereon is engraved 
Thine Order's Uazoning, the Christian Cross. 
Suppose thou giv'st me that ? ^ 

DAMARAL. 

I'll give thee nought ! 

HALU 

And why reftue it me I — >Dost tkou then doubt me i 

DAMARAL. 

Giye me thy hand.— ^In very truth) good HaU 1 
I do believe thee honest. 

HALI. . 

Give me proof on't.— 
What do I ask ? — The means of tl^ success. 

DAMARAIi. 

I would doimuch ; but this, which thou requir'st, 
Is of such moment-— 
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HALI. 

Thou dost doubt me then ? 
If do, farewell ! I find I knew thee not. 
Let thy successful rival keep his pow'r. 
Forego the crown which thy acceptance courts ; 
Let fair Ismena from thine arms be torn, 
Let her be giv'n to Selim — 

DAMARAL. 

Say no more — 
I scorn to treat with him I would not trust — 
Here«-take it (groes the signet). See thou guard'st it 
carefully. 

HALI. 

As mine own life. Thou may^st rely upon me. 

DAMARAL. 



Nay, I distrust not thee so much as fortune. 

HALI. 

Doubt nothing. Fare-thee-well ! [^Exit HalL 

DAMARAL. 

Stay yet a moment ! — 
He's gone !— That signet — *tis a trust — 

Enter Ismena. 

ISMENA. 

Mj lord ! 

DAMARAL. 

My lov'd Ismena ! Thej have kept me from thee — 
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ISMENA. 

If thou com'st now in time for me to save thee, 
I shall be blest indeed. 

DAMARAL. 

What means my love ? 

i 

I8MENA. 

Hast thou seen Hali ? 

DAMABAL. 

Even now he left me, 
As thou cam'st hither. 

ISMENA. 

Had ye much discourse ? 

DAMARAL. 

We had. — Why look'st thou thus ? — Thy colour changes ! 

ISMENA. 

Passed any thing which may affect thee nearly ? 
Forgive me, Damaral ! for I have a cause. 
Grave as thy life, essential as thine honour. 

DAMARAL. 

What say'st thou ? — Is then Hali a deceiver ? 
What then— oh heav'nly pow'rs ! — What then art thou ? 

ISMENA. 

Oh ! I'm a wretch, who have no other plea 
For thy forgiveness than too late repentance. 
I'm plung'd in guilt so black, thy noble nature 
Must fidl to &thom it. Had I foreseen 



76 THE KmanT or f(.Hop£s. 

Thou wert but half so gen'rous and so kind 
As I have found thee^ not the Sultan's poW V 
Nor Hall's arts had made me an accomplice— 

DAMARAL. 

In whatf 

ISMENA* 

Oh look not thus ! — How can I tell thee 
The sum of my offence ? — Thou'lt hate me — fly me — 
Here, in my guilty heart, thy weapon plant, 
Forget that I'm a woman, look upon me 
As one with demons leagued for thy destruction ! 

DAMARAL. 

Almeida ! Ho ! 

Enter Almeida. 
Pursue^bring Hali back ! 

AX^MEIDA; 

Which was his course ? 

DAMARAL* 

He's gonorto the Grand-Master— 
Fly, and overtake him ere he reach the pulac^ 
If thou dost loTe lae let hin not escape. 
Away, away ! \_ExU Almeida. 

(To Ismena) Thou leagued for my destruction ? 

Hear me, and, if it yet be not too toto^ 
Let me preserve thee.— I'm combin'd witfei ^oee^ 
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Who, knowing thee impetuous, brave and honest, 
FormM their infernal project to undo thee. 
Hali devisM the plan ; hifi ifM the task 
To woi4s: upon thy passions, and ineite thee 
Tojoin'against thy country : me they chose, 
Detested pref rence ! to seduce thy heart«f« 

DAMABAL. 

No more ! — I cannot speak to thee !-*4^ould'8t Aoii^— 

ISSCBlfA. 

I knew thee UQt, had nearer felt thy kindness ; 
But now my heart acknowledges thy wcnrth, 
And I would save thee if I can from ruin. 

V DAMABAIi. 

Thou know'st not half the dreadful guilt, in which 
Thy practice hath involv'd me. 

ISMENA. 

Rear me yet! 
Thus, on my knees, let me implore thy pity ! 
If penitence can find forgiveness from thee. 
If tears can move thee ! — I may save thee yet. 

DAMARAL. 

Leave me — nay, leave me — I can't speak to thee — 
Oh beauteous fiilsehood ! — Hence, I would not harm thee, 
For I have lov'd thee — lov'd thee, while thou spread'st 
Snares for my life and fame.-^I may be tempted, 
If thou stay'st longer — hence ! 
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I8MENA. 

Oh ! for thine honour — 

DAMAAAL. 

Honour !— -mine honour ! — To a treacherous slave 
Have I surrendered that ! — Oh fool, fool, fool ! — 
But I shall reach him ! — Bar not thus my way ! 

ISMENA. 

Oh grant me hearing ! 

DAMARAL. 

Vain are all your arts ! ' 
They've worked — they cannot ruin me again ! 

[^Exeunt. 



END OF ACT IV. 



A TRAGEDY. 79 



ACT V. 



SCENE I. 

An Apartment in DamaroTs Palace* 

Enter Damaral. 

DAMARAL. 

Almeida come not yet ! — I cannot bear 

This lingVing torture. — T|o pursue the villain 

E'en now I tried, but shame and conscience struck me, 

And drove me back. — I'jm fallen abject low, 

To skulk and tremble with a traitor's fear ! 

Enter Almeida. 
How now f — Hast dragg'd him hither ? 

alaieida. 

No, my lord. 
damaral. 
Then thou hast slain him ? 

ALMEIDA. 

Slain him ? Good my lord, 
You talk'd not of his death : you bad me seek him, 
And to our sov'reign's palace we pursued him. . 
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He had been there — 

DAMARAL. 

Had been ?-r- Where is he now ? 

ALMEIDA. 

After a brief and private conference 
With our new ruler, he again went forth, 
And hastened tow'rds the bastion of Auvergne. 

DAMARAL. 

Why cam'st thou back ? Why did'st thou not pursue him r 

ALMEIDA. 

I sent some followers after him, instructed 
Without delay to bring him to thy presence, 
Whilst I return'd to tell thee what had passed : 
But, as he went in diligence, 'tis likely 
He may, ere they could reach him, have gone fbrth^ 

DAMARAL. 

'Tis well. — I would be private. — [_Exit Almeida. 

GoBefbrth, said he? 
Why aye — it may be—n»y, k must be so. 
What shouk) prevent him, licensed as he was. 
Bearing commission too* fren> Villiers' self? 
Beyond all doubt he's gone, and all is^safe.—- 
Safe ? — Oh no, no ! What can be safe, when thus 
I have comniitted bMio«r, fame, and conscience 
To a perfidiotts slave ?— Say he were true, 
Secret as B^ebue^ that in the ca^vea 
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Of dark unfathom'd ocean my ofibnce 
Were buried instantly, though from the world 
My shame may be conceaFd, can I — oh thought 
Destructive of my peace ! — Can I e'er silence 
Th'upbraiding monitor, which to my soul 
Will speak the fatal truth ? — Blush, Damaral, blush ! 
Seek out some far sequestered nook, where ne'er 
Can penetrate the eye or reach the voice 
Of mortal man ; there shroud thy shanie, there shrink 
Fromconscious guilt— Who'sthat?--What brings thee here? 

Enter Ismena, 

ISMENA. 

If to thy presence thus I come uncalFd, 
'Tis as a penitent to ask forgiveness. 
Oh ! could'st thou know the workings of my soul—* 

DAMARAL. 

1 am more calm than when I parted from thee,. 
But dare not trust myself to look upon thee. 
Thy mask of candour is not now more fair, 
Than it was erst, when^ &ke and treacherous, 
Thou stung'st the bosom that had sheltered thee. 

ISMENA. 

I wear that mask no longer. No ! for ever 
I cast away disguise, and dare be honest. 
Oh gracious Damaral ! if thy noble heart 
Be open to sweet meroy, hear my story^ 
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And, though tbou may 'st not pardon, pity me! 

Torn from the guardians of my early youth, 

Within the walls of a seraglio rear'd, 

I learnt no arts but those which pleasure taught. 

And was enjoin'd no duty but obedience. 

My sov'reign's will became his servant's law : 

When he ordainM to send me forth to prove thee, 

I deem'd myself distinguished by his choice ; 

But, when I knew thee, when I found thee noble, 

And grac'd with each heroic quality. 

Which can exalt the man or deck the soldier, 

My soul revolted at the foul design ; 

Virtue resumed her empire o'er my hearty 

And urg'd me to confess my fiiult and save thee. 

DAMABAL. 

I lov*d thee once — I will not chide thee now : ' 
And he, whose peace (hou'st ruin'd, thus forgives tiiee ! 
The hearty which can resist thy powVful pleadings. 
Is more or less than human. 

ISMENA. 

Gren'rous man ! 
Is my fault pardon'd ?— Witness, righteous heaven ! 
And bless me as my penitence is true ! 

g Enter Almeida. 

ALMEIDA. 

The council is convened. * On urgent matters 
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Thy presence is required. 

DAMARAL. 

Know'st thou if Hali 
Be yet come back ? 

ALMEIDA. 

As he went forth to treat 
On business of grave import, 'tis unlikely 
He should return so quickly, 

DAMARAL. 

Thou hast reason. 
Report that instantly I will attend them. [Exit Almeida. 
Farewell, Ismena ! let no recollection 
Of former errors pang thy feeling breast. 
I have forgotten them. 

ISMENA. 

My heart's too full 
To thank thee as I ought. May ev'ry blessing 
Light on thee and preserve thee ! — But beware — 
Beware of Hali ! \_Exeunt severally^ 

SCENE II. 

Council Chamber. 
Enter Du Mesnil and Garcias. 

DO MESNIL. 

Garcias ! well met. — Know'st thou why thus weV« 
summoned ? 

Q 3 
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GABCIA8. 

Since last we here assembled, I've not heard 
That aught important has occurr'd. Perhaps 
The captive, whom our chief sent forth to treat 
With Mustapha, has brought an answer back. 
But see the noble Damaral. 

* Unter Damaxal. 

We discuss'd 
The cause why our (Jrand-Master hath conven'd us. 
We deem'd it might be, tluct the captive, charg'd 
To bear his answer to the Turkish (^amp — 

DAMARAL. v 

Is he retum'd ? 

GARCIA8. 

Nay, if thoif know'st it not. 
It surely cannot be. 

DU MESNIL. 

Whatever the cause, 
We now shall learn it, for our chief approaches. 

Enter VillierSj Raymond^ and Davila. 
Behold us here, obedient to thy pleasure : 
Vouchsafe to instruct us wherefore thus we meet. 

VILLIERS. 

The cause of meeting soon shall be detailed. 
At this eventful period, ev'ry moment^ 
Teems with new circumstances, which demand 
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Our vigilant attention. 

DU MESNIL. 

True— the times 
Are critical : we cannot be too cautious. 
We have to deal with those, who scruple not 
To use all meaas^ which may effect their ends. 

VILLIERS. 

We are aware of that, and therefore seek 
To counteract their plans. Yet 'tis not easy,, 
Whatever our caution be, to guard against 
Our foe's insidious projects. Proteus like, 
They can assume variety of shapes. 
And mould themselves tp what may best conduce 
To work their purposes. — When I reflect 
On the important trust we gave that captive, 
Methipks we should have ponderM more upon it. 
We acted hastily. Yet had we cause, (to Damardy 
For thou wert satisfied he was trust-worthy. 

DAMARAL. 

I deem'd him so— - 

VILLIERS. 

" 'Twas a sufficient sanction. 
Had'st thou much converse with him ? 

DAMARAL. 

Converse? — Yes, 
We talk'd — ^He was an inmate in my house, 

e 3 
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And so we had discourse. — He seem'd a man 
Of more than ordinary depth of thought, 
And well matur'd reflection. 

yiLLIERS. 

May we ask. 
If thou intrnsted'st him with aught beyond 
The limited instruction which we gave him ? 

DAMAUAL. 

I ? — Good my lord ! I have not seen him since. 
Went he not straightway forth ? — Is he returned I 

DAYILA. 

If yet thou hast not heard, I may perchance 
Impart some tidings of him. I and Rayn^ond 
Were stationed at the bastion of Auvergne, 
When towards our post the trus.ty captive came. 
He seem'd in haste, yet could I not avoid 
With courteous salutation to accost him. . 
As we conversed, certain of thy dependents 
In haste came up. When they could find their speech^ 
They told him thou had'st need of him ; but he, 
Regardless of them, with more eagerness, 
Insisted on his passage through the gate. 

DAMARAL. 

Thou did'st accord it ? 

DAVILA. 

I had nearly done so ; 
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But, on reflection thou might'st have strong cause 
To stop his progress, I opposed his wishes. 

PAMABAL. 

What right had'st thou^— , 

BAYILA. 

I pray thee give me hearing, 
My tale is nearly ended. He, indignant 
That thus I barr'd his way, pushed on. A contest rose. 
I know not what the issue migh;t have been. 
For he is strong and powerful, had not chance 
By a propitious turn concluded it. 
As we stood grappling^ from his bosom fell 
A signet — 

DAM ARAL. 

How ?— What say'st ? 

DAYlIiA. 

Thine own — I knew it. 
The symbol of a trust. What trust it were, 
I guess'd our chieftain here might choose to know. 
And th^efore deem'd it right to arrest the bearer. 
As I do thee. [^He laj/s hold on Damaral. 

BAM ARAL. 

Hold off thy h^nds ! Release ine ! 

I VILLIERS. 

Let not respect be wanting tp the man, * 

Whose services our Oi^der has experienc'd. 

G 4 
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(To Damaral) — Prove as it may th'event, of this be sure, 
Before suspicion can affect thy fame. 
We must have weighty proof of thine offence. 
Thy judges are the partners of thy glory, 
They fought beneath thy banners, and partook 
Of thy well-earn'd renown : as their own honour 
They cherish thine; and, when they judge thy cause. 
The recollection of thy past deserts 
Will plead for thee more loudly in their hearts, 
Than if a venal host of bold declaimers 
Should advocate thine innocence. — Bring forth 
The captive whom ye have in charge ! 

Enter Haliy guarded. 

Stand forward! 
Here, in this noble presence, art thou brought 
To answer for thyself. Suspicions strong 
Attach upon thee : yet, to save thyself, 
Dare not— 

HALI. 

Thou may'st thine exhortation spare ; 
1 know my life is forfeit to thy pow'r. 
And scorn to save it by a mean evasion. 
I stand preparM to answer, as becomes 
A man disdainful of his fiite. 

VILLIERS. 

'Tie well. 
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Whose was the signet, that we found upon thee ? 

haJjI— (Pointing to Damaral). 
'Twas his — intrusted to me by himself 

VILLIERS. 

And with what motive ? 

HALI. 

Give me leave awhile. 
Had I been one of those, whose tim'rous spirit 
Shrank from th' approach of danger, I had not^ 
As I have done, affronted sure destruction. 
Ye may believe me, for I care not now . 
Who knows my character. Let others pardon : 
In the recesses of my soul I lodge 
The wrongs I suffer ; there I brood upon them, 
Foster their growth, wait for the fiiv'ring moment 
Which gives me 'vantage, while, meantime, with smiles 
And courteous bearing I amuse my victim, 
'Till my avenging dagger drinks his blood. 

VILLIERS. 

Methinks thou paint' st a fiend, and not a man. 

HALr. 

It matters not what title it deserves : 
I speak it of 'myself. 

TILLIERS* 

Come to the point, 
Nor further waste our time in vain discourse. 
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HALt. 

It was not Tain discourse, to shew the springs 
Which mov'd my conduct. — Let me now proceed. 
And let the stern and haughtj Damaral hear. 
Hopes of high retribution from your foes, 
And deeply-rankling hatred of himself. 
Led me, of risk disdainful, to devise 
The means of his and Rbodes's overthrow. 

DAMARAL. 

Hatred of me ?— What means he ? — Until now 
He knew me not. 

UALI. 

Thou knew'st not me, 'twas plain ; 
But I knew thee, and had strong cause to know. 
Remember'st thou Velasquez, who once served 
Beneath thy banner, whom thy harsh controul 
Compelled to leave the service of the Order, *- 
And, robb'd of evVy hope pf fiur ambition, 
Elsewhere to seek his fortune ?; 

OAHARAIi. 

Who ? — Velasquez ?- 
Such man I think there was — 

HALI. 

Such man there is — 
Behold him hens be&re thee ! 



' 1 f 



A TRAGEDY* 91 



t I 



DAMARAL. 

Heaven and earth ! 
Am I so caught ? So basely, blindly caught ? 

HALI. 

Thou art ! — And yet my triumph is hot full. 
Thyself, thy fame, are prostrate at my feet : 
But, had I reached the Turkish camp, the fall 
Of Rhodes's self had dwindled thine to nothing. 
This fate denied me ; but enough remains. 
I found thee deck'd with honour and renown ; 
I wrought upon thy vanity and passion, 
I led thee to conspiracy and treason, 
And now I leave thee to contempt and shame ! 

VILLIfiBf. 

Prevent his further speech \ {The guards seize HalL 
(To DamaraL) — Th' atrocious slanders 
Of this convicted traitor can't affect 
Our confidence in thy long-honour'd worth. 
I marvel not, that thus to be arraigned 
By one, who has avow'd his hatred to tl^e^ 
Should for a moment shake thy constancy. 
A soldier's choicest treasure is his fame ; 
And who so well can estimate its value, 
As he whose fame all others has surpass'd ? 
The short-livM triuiaph c^ mfile voleQc^ 
Will but enhance^ thy glqj^. Sp<^i)^ apd m^^i 
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His foul and daring charge with fiill reply. 

DAMARAL. 

Thrice noble prince ! And ye^ illustrious knights, 
Once my companions in the toils of war, 
Now here assembled to pronounce my doom. 
That from my soul I thank ye for your candour, 
That (to Villiers) had T known thy nobleness and worth, 
I had not wish'd to injure thee, believe. 
Ye bid me justify myself, and promise 
Such fair construction as my words deserve. 
There was a time, when gladly I had seiz'd 
Such fair occasion to release myself 
From charges, which, to honourable minds, 
Are worse than death. I had not waited thed , 
But, with the promptitude of innocence, 
Boldly repell'd the voice of calumny. 
Such time is pass'd ! 

VILLIERS. 

Is past ?-»Nay, noble Damaral ? 
Forget not thus thyself. 

DAMARAL. 

Gould 1 forget 
Myself, and the transactions of this day, 
I might obey thee.^-Memory is too busy. 
My bold accuser spoke the truth. He wrought 
Upon my senseless vanity and passion, 
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He led me to conspiracy and treason, 
Robb'd me of fame, and plungM me in dishonour! 
Enter Ismena, struggling with the Guards. 

ISMENA. 

Stand off! prevent me not! — I will have passage ! 

[SAe throws herself at the feet of ViUiers. 
Oh noble sir ! 

^ yiLLiflts. 
What mean'st thou ? — Lady, rise— 

# 

This attitude becomes thee not. 

ISMENA. 

No, no I 
Here let me prostrate fall, here, at thy feet, 
Let me confess my shame, t'atone for crimes 
By blackest villainy devisM, and plead 
For him, whose gen'rous, unsuspecting nature*— 

VILLIEBS. 

Retire — we have no time to hear thee now* 

ISMENA. 

In mercy send me not unheard away ! 
1 plead not for myself— I am unworthy. 
Oh ! pour your vengeance on my guilty head. 
Rack, if you will, the fatal form which 'snar'd him-^ 

VILLIERS. 

I may not hear thee more. — Thou must retire— 
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fSMEKA. 

Oh never, never ]—(runs to Damaral) — Dear, ill-&ted 
Damaral ! 
Canst thou forgive me ? 

DAMARAL. 

I'his is not the moment, 
To give free utt'rance to my labVing thought. 
I have forgiven thee — nay more, believe. 
While this heart beats, or while this working brain 
Retains the mem'ry of what most I lov'd. 
Thou shalt be there. — But thou must now retire. 
Should we not meet again — 

ISMENA. 

Not meet again ! 
{To Villiers) If ye have hearts, oh ! send me not away-r 

TILLIERS. 

We shew most pity, in preventing thee 
From torturing a mind, already loaded 
With more than human fortitude can bear. 
Du Mesnil ! lead her hence. 

V 

ISMENA. 

^ A moment yet — 

A little moment. — I have much to say. 
Ere this poor suff 'ring heart with sorrow breaks ! 

DAMARAL. 

Nay, nay, unman me not. — May angels guard thee I 
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VILLIER8. 

Bear ber away ! 

[Exeunt Ismena and Du MesnU. 
That an event, so novel in our Order, ^ 

So dreadful in itself and consequences, 
Should strike you, noble comrades ! with dismay, 
I cannot marvel. 'Mongst yourselves resolve 
What course we should adopt. But for this wretch. 
This trait'rous renegado from our faith. 
Whose foul contrivance has seducM a spirit 
Once our support and pride, what else for him 
Remains, but instant death ? 

HALI. 

iBreaking from the guards) Unhand me, ruffians I — 
Give vengeance her free scope ! I fear it not. 
Whate'er my life, whatever were my crimes. 
My death is glorious. Think ye I will plead 
For mercy or remission of my tortures ? 
No ! though Velasquez be your victim, still 
He triumphs in his fate, and scorns your pow'r. 
. Draw forth your murd'rous instruments ; devise 
New punishments my constancy to prove : 
I'm armM against them all. From ev'ry vein 
The life-blood may distil ; the ling'ring rack 
May multiply the agonies of death : 
Amid them all, this cheering thought remain^— 
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Ye can't bereave me of accomplish'd vengeance ! 

VILLIERS. 

AvFay with him ! \_Exit Haliy guarded, 

^ Now comes the painfiil task, 

Bj stern necessity impos'd upon us-^ 

DAVILA. 

Your pardon, noble sir ! My heart is full, 
And feelings irresistible incite roe 
To speak the honest dictates of my soul. 
While unacquainted with the gen'rous nature 
Of this brave knight, I censur'd his demeanour^ 
And, with an earnestness I now regrety 
Pursued him to the ruin of his fitme. 
I knew not then the sum of his desert : 
But, when I see him with sublime disdain 
Reject all subterfuge, when powVful truth 
Impels him to avow a secret crime 
ChargM on him by the single testimony 
Of a malignant and revengeful foe, ♦ 

I feel and own his honour. Let me plead 
In his defence, whom lately I accused, 
And, trusting to the nobleness of those 
Who guide our Order's councils, hope for mercy. 

VILLIERS. 

We all must feel like thee. In ev'ry bosom 
Remembrance lives of his recorded worthy 
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And justice shall by mercy be attemper'd. 

Meantime — (to Damaral) — while undecided is thy cause, 

Thou must to Raymond retider up thy sword. 

DAMABAL. 

Were ye to judge me as I judge myself, 
Your course had been &r other*— -Ere I leave you, 
Take for your noble clemency my thanks. 
Wer't not for that which rankles in my heart, 
And turns to mortal poison the blest mercy, 
Which, when it shews me what I might have been, 
Doubles my shame and sorrow, I might prize 
A life, which now no more is worth my care. 
But I too long detain you. What remains 
Will soon be past. I must resign my sword. ( Takes it off.) 
Yet, ere we partj^ let me again survey 
That blade (half draws it)j whose edge with destination sure 
Oft bore destruction 'mid our Order's foes. 
Thou wert my trusty friend ; thou ne'er deceiv'st me — 
] then was not unworthy to possess thee. 
What's that ?— a tear ?— and from thy master's eye ? * 
I will not wipe it off— it shall remain. 
Excuse me^ sirs ! ye've all been witnesses 
What this good sword has done (draws it). It serv'd me once 
To gain an ample harvest of renown, 
Nor now deserts me in adversity. 

[^He stabs himself. 
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VILLIERS. 

Preyent his rash attempt ! 

DAMABAL. 

It is too late. 

[He faUs. 
Farewell ! — when my offences shall be told, 
Be it rememberM that I made atonement. 
( To Viliiers) Give me thy hand — ^forget—- forgive me — oh I 

[He dies. 



THE END. 
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IN THREE ACTS. 



Des chicaneurs viendront nous manger jusqu*^ rfime, 

£t nous ne dirons mot ? 

rACINE. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 

Sydenham. 

Danyebs. 

Habcoubt. 

Cognovit. 

Latitat. 

BoTHEBtJM. 

Mbs. Danyebs. 
Mbs. Mactavish. 
Peggy. 
Servants, &c. 



Scene — Paddington. 



THE 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. 
Mr* CogmoWs Study. 

Enter Cognxnilty in dressmg-gown and slippers^ looking at 

his watch. 

COGNOVIT. 

I protest its eight o'clock, and Latitat's not come yet. 
Surely he might have reach'd Paddington before thb 
time. I warrant me my ward Haity Danvers was quicker 
in his motions, when h^ brusfaM off for Gretna Green 
with neighbour Sydenham's daughter— he was brisk 
enough, I'll answer for't. Plague on him ! we shall 
have him back again, to call ite to an account for th6 
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arrears of bis minority. An uglj business (bat — I have 
notbing for it but tbat strange clause in his fatber^s will, 
disinheriting him in case of bis marrying contrary to — 
aye, tbat will do, if we can but find out this Marianne 
Beaufort. — It was a good thought of mine to advertise 
for her. — Wbat can that Latitat be about? — Oh! you 
are come at last — [Enter Latitat J] — Well, has any body 
answer'd our advertisement ? 

LATITAT. 

Egad ! you're in luck. The trap was no sooner set, 
than in pounc'd — who do you think now ? 

COGNOVIT. 

I oan't guess. 

LATITAT. 

How should you ? — The game's in our own hand, old 
boy — ^I have her as safe as wax. 

COGNOVIT. 

Have whom ? 

LATITAT. 

Why the old gentlewoman, and Miss Marianne herself. 

COGNOVIT. 

The deuce you have ! 

LATITAT. 

I've that within that passes shew, as the man in the 
play says. — You shall know a.11 about it.-^As I was sit- 
ting all alone by myself in the office yesterday evening. 
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there comes a loud rat-tat at the door, and in bounced a 
flaming fine lady- 

COGNOVIT. 

Aye ! — Who was she ? 

LATITAT. 

You shall hear. — Lend me your ears, as the ms^n in 
the play says — 

COGKOVIT. 

That's rather an unlucky, quotation for us gentlemen 
of Furnivars-Inn— 

LATITAT. 

Egad ! so it is. — There's no joking about that.— Well, 
as 1 was saying, the gentlewoman begaii about the ad- 
vertisement ; she seem'd a queer sort of a body too, and 
spoke in a kind of foreign outlandish lingo as it were— 

COGNOVIT. 

But what did she say ? 

LATITAT. 

I'll tell you. — Would you believe it ? "Why, sir, she's 
neither more nor less than Madam Mactavish, widow of 
Ronald Mactavish, of Drummanagriskin Castle in Clack- 
mannanshire, Esq., and own natural aunt to Miss Ma- 
rianne herself. 

COGNOVIT. 

That's news indeed. 

H 4 
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LATITAT. 

Aye, so you may say. So, sir, she went on, and told 
me all about old Beaufort ; how that his wife was her 
own sister, and how he and said wife were dead ; and 
how, out of nothing else but kindness, she had taken 
their orphan daughter, meaning said Marianne, to the 
manor-house of Drummanagriskin aforesaid. 

COGNOVIT. 

And where is she now ? 

LATITAT. 

You shall hear. — So she said, that some business 
having caird her to London, she had brought said Ma- 
rianne with her. 

COGNOVIT. 

What ! Is she actually in London ? 

LATITAT. 

No. — What would you think now if she was in this 
house ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Can it be possible ? ' 

- - ^ ' LATITAT. 

True as jou stand there; She and the old gentlewoman 
are at this, moment below stairs in the parlour. 

COONOVIT. 

I'll go down to them directly. 



A COMEDY. 105 

LATITAT. 

What ! in this trim ? Best make yourself look a little 
more genteeler first ; clap on a coat and wig before you 
wait upon ladies. 

COGNOVIT. 

I believe you are right. I'll get ready immediately. 
In the mean time^ do you go down and keep them com- 
pany. Order some chocolate. 

LATITAT. 

Let me alone— I can do the genteel thing, I warrant 
me. \_Ex€uni. 

SCENE ir. 

CogrwoiVs Parhur. 
Mrs. Mactavishy in weeds as a widoWy and Peggy. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Noo, Paggy, yeVe gotten jeer instructions parfec^ 
I hope* Dinna ye foi^et ye are Miss Mawrianne Beaufort. 

PEGGT. 

Never you fear me, I'm up to all that. But stay—- 
what^s it I'm to call you ?— The deuce of a name, I 
know it is. 

MRS. MACTAVISU. 

t 

Wull I ne'er din it untill yeer stupid heed ? Dinna ye 
ken I'm noo Maistress Mactavish, o' Drummanagriskin 
CasUe ? 
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PEGGY, 

Oh ! aye — Drummanagriskin Castle. — What a funny 
name ! 

MRS. MACTAYISH, 

Troth, the name's weel eneugh, gin ye but mind it 
And tak heed, lassie, ye munna caw me mither, but 
awnt, mind ye. 

PEGGY. 

I warrant you. But law ! here's the fine gemman 
again. — 

Enter Latitat. 

LATITAT. 

Ah, ladies ! left all alone to indulge in your own 
contemplashins ? My worthy friend, Ephraim Cognovit^ 
Esquire, is just slipping on his wig, and making himself 
a little decentish, to do himself the honour to kiss your 
hands, as the French say — 

MRS. MACTAYI8H. 

I hope Maister Cognovit wuU nae inconvenience himsel. 

PEGGY. 

(Examining the china on the mantle-piece.) — Law, 
mother I 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

What's that ye say, mess ? — Caw me mither indeed ! 

PEGGY. 

I did'nt mean no harm. 
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MBS. MACTAVIS0. 

Wha ever heard sic a mistake ? 

LATITAT. 

Lord, ma'am, 'twas nothing on the &ce of the earth 
but a lapsus linguae— 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

Lopsus linguae ? May I speer the meaning o' Uie term ? 

LATITAT. . 

Its a sort of a kind of a foreign — ^you understand 
French, ladies ? 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

I canna aver we do, sir. 

LATITAT, 

No? Then, ma'am, it's a French phrase, just im- 
ported, and as yet only us'd by persons of the iSrst qua- < 
litj.-^T'won't reach Scotland these six months. 

PEGGY. 

Law ! how fine it must be to know all these quality 
phrases, as you call 'em. — I wish you'd teach me some 
of 'em, sir. 

LATITAT. 

With the greatest pleasure in life, miss. ; There's nar- 
row a gem man in town knows 'em better nor L 

FEGGY. 

Thank you, sir,— (^irick)— What a charming man ! — 
<To Aim)— When wiU you begin, sir ? 
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LATITAT. 

Whenever you please. I'm always at the service of 
the ladies^ particularly when they are pretty ones like you. 

PBGGT. 

You're monsous polite, sir. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Hoot awa, lassie, wha bids ye speak ? 

PteGGT. 

Can't you have done ? You're always snubbing^ one 
before company ! What must the gemman think ? 

LATITAT. 

^an you doubt, Miss Marianne, about my thoughts, 
when you are their object ? ' 

MR84 MACTAVISH. 

Dinna ye flatter, dinna ye bamboozle the peur bairn— 

'• « •' '^'LATITAT. •' •■ ' ■■ ■ *• * * ••- 

I flatter ! I bamboosle ! ^ ' 

MBS. MACTAVISH. 

Ah, maister Latitat ! ye've sie an insinuating tongue ! 

LATITAT. 

No, miss— Larceny Latitat never says nothing he 
won't swear to.— Zounds S here^s old Cognovit— I'll tell 
you more another limey miss-^ <(.*... 1 * 

FEGGY. 

Whenever you please^ sir, ^and welcome.— (ul^'cfe)— 
Never set my eyes on a more genteeler man ! 



1 ■ 1 • ■ > 
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Enter Cognovit. 

laATiTAT.: » •• . j-. 

. Madam, give me leave to present to you my warthy 
friend Mr. Cognovit. — Mr. Cognovity this here i lady is 

Madam Mactavish, of Drummanagriskin Castle, n 

« 

Clack — Clack — Where the deuce is it, ma'am ? 

MAS. MACTAYISH. 

Clackmannanshire^ sir. — Maister Cognovit, I'm unco 
happy to see you, sir. 

COGNOVIT. 

Your la'ship does honour. to my humble roof.— Miss 
Marianne, I presume^ — . 

Mas. MACTAVISH. t 

(To Peggi/, who is talking with Latitat.) — Mawrianne, 
what gars ye keep i' th' back groond ? Come forward^ 
lassie, and mak your compliment untill maister Cogno- 
vit — (Peggy advances awkwardly). — She's sae bashfii, 
maister Cognovit. — The peur bairn is iiae accustom'd to 
new acquaintances; but she's a sonsie lassie, as ye'U 
find wrhen ye ken her better. 

• K COGNOVlffi ' . .' uLi r. n- iv* T _ 

I trust, madam, you have evidence enough to substan- 
tiate her claim to the property in question. 

MRS. MA.GT AVISH. 

Ye may rest satisfied o'that That's a matter whidi I 
wull be happy to discuss wi' you. 
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COGNOVIT. 

I rejoice to hear it ; because^ madam, if you and I 
can come to a right understanding on the business, I 
flatter myself 1 may have it in my power to put young 
miss there in possession of a large fortune. 

PBGGT. 

Dear ! how pure that will be. — But sir, do tell me— 

MRS. MACTAVI5U. 

Wha bids ye speak, mess ? Dinna ye ken that young 
ladies should na be sae forward ? 

PEGGY. 

MaynH I ask the gemman a civil question ? — I only 
wishM to know — {To Latitat) -^Wou^ you hear me, 
sir ? — 

LATITAT. 

V 

To be sure, miss.— Contrive to get away from these 
here old fograms, and let's fetch a walk together in the 
garden—- 

PEGGY. 

Let me alone. — (2V) Mrs. Mactaoish) — Well, since 
you'll have it all your own way, I'll leave you to settle 
the business between you, and fetch a walk in the gar- 
den. — (To Latitat) — Wo'n't you go with me, sir ? 

LATITAT. 

With the greatest pleasure, miss — and I'll shew you 
the fishpond, and the arbour, and the obelisk. 
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COGNOVIT. 

Suppose we let the young people amus^ themselves, 
madam, while we talk over our business ? I have some 
papers in my study, which it is proper you should see. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Weel, gang your gait, ye twa daftie cheels— see ye 
keep obt o' harm's way.— Maister Cognovit, Vm ready 
to attend ye. 

COGNOVIT. 

The honour of your la'ship's hand — 

[Exeunt Cogrumt and MrSk Mactaoish. 

PEGGY. 

Didn't I tell you how I'd fetch 'em up ? 

. LATITAT. 

You're an adorable creature !— (^^ide)— Now, Lar- 
eeny Latitat, mind your hits ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE -III. 

Apartment in Mr. Sydenham's House. 

Enter Sydenham. 

SYDENHAM. 

That I should have liv'd to these years to be plagued 
with a runaway daughter ! — To scamper off to Gretna 
Green indeed ! — Who the deuce is this Harry Danvers ? 
— I once had an old friend of that name — but no matter — 
I should not have so much minded it, if it had not inter- 
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rupted me in the coursei of my. agricultural experiments 
T-A.gipsj! — after tailing .and broiling for scTenteen 
years t in Barbadoes to make a fiNrtune< for>lier*-^4iAer 
buying tbis elegant, fenne omie at Paddington — after 
being chosen a member of tho Agricultural Society — 

Enttr Botherum. 

BOTHERUM. 

Please your honour, I Ve such a thing to tell you — 

STDBNHAlf. 

Is any intelligence come of diem ? 

B01CHBBUM. 

That there is — ^but iCs no fault of mine — I couldn't help 
it — 

SYDENHAM. 

Who says you could ? 

BOTHERUM. 

They're off! 

SYDENHAM. 

I've known that this week past, you blockhead. 

BOTHERUM. 

This week past ? Why they w«nt off only this mornings 

/ . ' J • ' SYDENHAM.. 

I tell you they went off last Friday. 

1 " •• ■-..-;! t^BOXHBRU'M*- *>--'»)'.: ,j .j >,.-,- 

- Lordi help your boiiour ! They iW«nfuoff just before 
daybreak. So Kit Kettle the travelling tinker says. 
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SYDENHAM. 

Kit Kettle the trayelliiig tinker ?— What the deuce can 
he know about them ? Who are off? 

BOTHERUM. 

Why the two Leicestershire oxen have broke down 
your new patent paling — 

SYDENHAM. 

The two oxen gone ! The patent paling broke ! Was 
ever any thing so unfortunate ! 

BOTHERUM. 

Deadly unfortunate indeed ! 

JYDENHAM. 

. What have you done about the patent paling ? 

BOTHERUM. 

Please your honour, I thought the best way was — 

SYDENHAM. 

And who's gone after the oxen ? 

. BaTHERUM. 

Why, as there was no time to be lost — 

Enier Simon. 

SIMON. 

Here's one to wait on. your honour. 

SYDENHAM. 

What does he want ? 

TOL. I. I 
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glMONi 

He says he be ciuDm'd to tell your konour sumaiut 
al^ut your lost sheep. 

SYDENHAM. 

Lost oxen, you mean, blockhead! Shew him in — 
[^Exit Simon.'] — 60, Botherum, set about the paling 
immediately. I'll let you know about the oxen, as soon 
as I have seen this person. 

\_Exit Boiherum. 
Enter Harcourt and Simon. 

SIHON. 

Here's one as calls himself Muster Harcourt to wait on 
your honour. \^Ea^ Simon. 

HAECOUBT. 

You may periiaps be surprie'd, Sir, that a total stran- 
ger should take the liberty of waiting upon you-^ 

SYDEKUAM. 

^ Not in the least, sir; you need make no apology. I 
take it very kindly of you« You may easily guess that 
I feel a degree of anxiety. The thing was perfectly unex- 
pected — 

HAHCOUBT. 

It must be confess'd that their leaving you so abruptly 
was enough to ruffle you at the momentr— 
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SYDENHAM. 

To be sure it would have been better if they haci 
Bcamper'd off a little more quietly. They might 4havtt 
let the poor patent paling alone — 

HARCOURT. 

The patent paling ! What had they to do with that ? . 

SYDENHAM. 

Nay, I don't kifow; but some how or other they 
manag'd to break it down. 

HARCOUftT. 

That's a circumstance I was not apprized of. But, sir^ 
I trust the nobleness of your nature will not suffer you to 
abandon them. 

STDSNHAM. 

By no manner of means^ 

HARCOVRT. 

I am rejoic'd to hear you say so. You will then suffer 
them to return ? 

SYDBIISAM. 

Nothing on eaHh could gtre me greater pleasure. 

ARCOURT. 

Ex^ll^Uy said^ Th^y are- indeed deserldng of the 
iqlicitudf^ which ypu exprea» for their recovery. 

SYDENHAM^ 

I perfectly agree with j<mi They are indeed two 
noble creaturesi. 

1 S 
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HARCOURT. 

J' They are SO. 

SYDENHAM. 

In every point about them, not to be match'd by any 
thing in England — 

HARCOURT. ' 

True. 

SYDENHAM. 

In shape, colour, and size, equal to any thing that 
ever came out of Leicestershire — 

HARCOURT. 

V Sir! V 

SYDENHAM. 

And as for capability of fattening — 

HARCOURT. 

Fattening, sir ! 

*• SYDENHAM* 

Sam Slaughter the butcher says they may be brought ' 
up to better than fourscore stone a piece. 

HARCOURT. 

For heav'n's sake, sir, what do you mean ? Sam 
Slaughter the butcher and fourscore stone a piece! 
Why you talk of them as if they were a couple of 
oxen. 

^ SYDENHAM. 

Well, sir, and how else should I talk of them ? 
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HARCOURT. 

Sir, whatever you may think of it, you'll give ine 
leave to tell you, that a frieudof mine is not to be spoken 
of in that manner. 

.SYDENHAM. 

A friend of your's, sir ? If you call a horn'd beast 
your friepd, sir — . 

HARCOURT. 

Nay, sir, an insinuation of that nature implies such an 
insensibility-r-8o perfect a relinquishment of all fiseling-— 

SYDENHAM. 

Zounds ! sir, what is it you mean ? 

HARCOURT. 

1 have done with you, sir. But in spite of you, sir, 
the fkir fugitive — 

SYDENHAM. 

Fair, sir ? They are both jet black. 

HARCOURT. 

Not so black, sir, as the heart that dares insinuate 
aught against their fair fiune.-^Renounce them if yoii 
will, but don't attempt to undervalue them— 

SYDENHAM. 

I undervalue them ! Are you out of your senses ? 

HARCOURT. 

Sir, though you treat them in this way, there are per- 
sons enough who will gladly receive them — 

I 3 
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SYDENHAM. 

Are there ? 

HARCOURT* 

I myself will take themr- 

8YDEKHAM. 

You will ? I am glad you gire me notice of your in- 
tention. Touch a hair of them if you ^ate« FU teftch 
you to meddle with my property ! 

HARCOURt. 

Your pr(q)ertj ! The law has put an end to it. 

« 

They are both of an age-^ 

SYDENHAM. 

They were six years old last grass — 

HARCOURT. 

And what is more, sir, they have been legally mar*^ 
ried. 

SYDENHAM. 

Why who the deuce are you talking about ? 

HARCOURT. 

Of whom, sir, should I talk, but of your amiable 
daughter and my worthy friend, Harry Dan vers ? 

SYDENHAM. 

Bless my soul ! I stsk you ten thousand pardons — ^I 
have made the strangest mistake. To confess the truth, 
I had just heard of the loss of two Leicestershire oxen — 
1 am infinitely sorry, good sir— 



\ 
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HARGOURT. 

Theri^'s not the least occasion for apology. As we 
have at last come to a right understanding, I presume 
that my interference in behalf of the young couple will 
not prove ineffectual. Your lovely daughter—- 

SYDENHAM. 

Ah ! sir, her behaviour has been — ' 

HARGOURT. 

Did you know my friend Dan vers, you would perhaps 
think more favourably of it. I am ambitious, sir, of 
introducing him to your acquaintance. His character is 
unimpeachable, his disposition amiable,, and in point of 
fortune — 

SYDENHAM. 

I 

Pray what may his circumstances be ? 

HARGOURT. 

He has upwards of four thousand a year, and asks 
nothing froth you, except your permission to pay his 
respects to you as your son- iU'^law. Take my word for 
it, your daughter might have done worse. 

SYDENHAM. 

Sir, if he be such as you describe him, it is impossible 
she should have done better. I never was more pleasM 
in my life; Four thotisand a yearr— ho fortune with the 
girl !^ — Tbey mij come whenever they please. 

-■ - I 4' 
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UARCOUBT. , 

Then,. sir/ they will be here: immediatfely. — I hasten 
to announce to them your/ kind wishes. 

SYDENHAM. "^ 

Take some little refireshment before you go, good Mr. 
Harcourt. 

HARCOURT. 

I thank you, sir, but you must allow me to relieve 
their anxiety — you may expect them immediately-^good 
morning — no ceremony — 

SYDENHAM. 

Nay, you must give me leave to wait on you to the 
door. Yon have made me the happiest man in England, 
Mr. Harcourt ! [^ExeufU. 

SCENE IV. 

CognaoiVs Study. 

CogrunU and Mrs. MactaxAsh sitting at a Table caoered 

with Papers. ^ 

COGNOVIT. 

You perceive, madaiQ, from these papers, how the 
matter stands. Young Danvers, by marrying Miss Sy- 
denham, has absolutely forfeited his estate. The clause 
in his fiithef's will is positive. — ^^ If my said son, Henry 
^ Danvers, shall marry any one except said Marianne 
^< Beaufort, said Marianne being living and single at 
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*^ the time of said marriage, then all my said devised 
^^ property shall go to and be vested in the said Mari- 
^^ anne" — ^Nothing can l^e more clear than that Miss 
Marianne is entitled to inherit. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

'Tis varra perspicuous ; the ainly difficulty wuU be hoo 
to inforce the clause — (she rises) — 'Tis there the matter 
penches. 

COGNOVIT (rises). 

Nothing can exceed the justness of that observation. 
That old Sydenham will be a difficult chap to deal with. 
You must have all your wits about you— • 

MRS. MACTAVISH. . 

Waes me, maister Cognovit, what wuU I do wi' sic a 
pawky airtfu' cheel? Alas I I'm a widow wumman, aw 
alane i'the world, wha has nae freepd in these parts to 
stand by her, and back her against sic a pow'rfu' anta- 
gonist. Waes me that I ha' nae freend ! 

COGNOVIT. 

Nay, madam, be not .affected thus. You doubtless 
must be in affluent circumstances — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Troth am I. My gued man was unco carefuP o^mj 
interests. As we had nae issue of oor marriage, and as 
he minded na iiis collaterals, he added to mj tocher 
Drummanagaskin castle, and aw his personals—, 
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COGNOVIT, 

That must be altogether very considerable^ I should 
Buppose. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

In gued troth ye may say that. There's nae lady in 
aw Clackmannanshire^ wha can compete wi' me. I ha' 
the blessing o' inde{)endence, itiaister Cognovit^ but alas ! 
I find myself a peiir lone wumman — 

COGNOVIT. 

A very lamentable situation^ indeed \ Poor dear lady ! 
I don't wonder you find yourself at a loss. A Hch widow, 
madam, like yourself, is a mark for all the world to aim 
at ; she's like a flying fish, pursued by every one in the 
water, and, if she ventures into the air, pounced up 
before she knows where she is. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Y0er similitude is varra correct. But alas ! what can 
a peur widow wumman do, maister Cognovit ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Why in my mind, niadand, there is but one course for 
her to take. 

MRS. MACtAVISH. 

And pray y^^, maister Cogriovit, what iiiay that be ? 

COGNOVIT. 

To look oiit for a husband, madam ; a steady, sensible, 
experiene'd man, who understands business— 
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Ah ! tnaister Cognovit, its nae sic easy m^tt^r — 

cooiroviT. 

Excuse me, madam ; there are men to be found* S^t 
the case now, madam, Aat a hate, vigorous, middle- 
Bg'd gentlemati, a warm ttiati, mftdam, who h^s a good 
business to his back, and some thousands in his pocket, 
who has penetration to discover your perfections, and 
tibility to protect you llgainst all the world-* 

MRS. teACTATISH. 

Ah ! where wuU I meet wi' sit a blessing ! 

COGNOVIt. 

If, madam, Ephraim Cognovit may dare to aspire — 

MRS. MAGTAVlSH. 

The poors be gued unto me ! Y^, maister Cognovit ! 
—Gin indeed I thought ye were sincere— 

COGNOVlt. 

Talk not of sincerity, madam. If I could rip up my 
heart and lay it at your feet, you would read engrav'd 
cm it in capital lettem yotir own adorable name. Thus, 
madam, let me fall at your feet and sweftr-^ 

MAS. Mactavish^ 

V 

Ah ! dinna ye sweer-^I Would nae doubt yere ifite- 
grity ; but ye men are tW deceivers — ye tak a pride in 
gaining oor pdur hearts-^ 
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COGNOVIT. 

Give me but your's, madam, let me but obtain your 
band, I will insure you. No one shall strike you but 
through your Cognovit^s heart. 

MRS. MACTAVISU. 

Ye've sic a persuawsive way wi* ye ! Ye can flatter I 
find— 

COGNOVIT. 

Look you, madam, I'll come to the point at once. I 
am a man, madam, who have thriven in the world, and 
am up as I may say to business. You, madam, are a very 
sensible woman; you have got a troublesome afiair on 
your hands, the success of which depends solely on 
myself. I am your friend— 

MRS. MACTAVI8H. 

YeVe unco gued, sir, to tak sic an interest — I canna 
tell boo to prove my graititude* 

COGNOVIT. 

Come, madam, this is losing time. Let us understand 
one another at once. Miss Marianne seems to be an ii|« 
experienced young thing — 

MRS. MACTAVISU. 

Troth is she, a peur silly bairn— 

COGNOVIT. 

And, if I can judge from her appearance, rather dis- 
pose to have her own way in opposition to your's. 
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MRS. MACTAYISH^ 

Ye ba' bit tbe right nail o'the heed, jak my word for't. 

COGNOVIT. 

Now, if she should get hold of all this property— four 
thousand a year and the lord knows how much ready 
money — ten to one, you'll never be a farthing the better 
for it. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

She ! not a bawbie would she ever let me touch. — Ah ! 
ye dunna ken what a cankered brat she is to deal wi' ! 

COGNOVIT. 

If that is the case, I refer it to your own prudence, 
madam, to decide, whether it would not be wiser for you 
to keep the property in your own hands. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Gin that were possabie-^ 

COGNOVIT* 

It's absolutely certain, if you give me the proper pow- 
ers. Make me your , husband, and every shilling of it 
shall be your own. It's all in my hands, to be transfer- 
red into your's if you please, and as for retaining pos- 
session — come, madam — this is too great a stake to be 
trifled with — time presses — not a moment to lose — we 
must strike while the iroji is hot. The coach that 
brought you here is at the door^ — Miss Marianne is 
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luckily out of the way-?^ half an hour we shall get m 
liceace ^t th^ CoimnpDs—- » 

MBS. BIAG^^Y^SH. 

Y'ece 6^» pr^sgiof ^-^I keim^ wb^ to sajv- what s]iaU 
the world think o^m* I 

coavovft, 

That you are a prudent woman— come, my dear liMrr* 
dam, consider what you have at stake^-* 

Mftf. MAGTAimUI. 

Ah spare my blushes l-^^ Ye ha^ conquered i 

COGNOVIT. 

Let roe theathus seal our contract U-^Kiaset hir hand)* 
— Come, sweet object of mj aBorouscoatemplationii 

HaSw MACTAVISU. 

Ah! there's nae withstanding ye ! 

COGNOVIT. 

My adorable Mrs. Mactavish ! 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

My chairming maister Cognovit t {^Exeuni. 

SCENE V. 

Apartment in Sydenham's JJouse. 

Enter St/denham, 

SYDENHAM. 

Away, away, Simon — there's a carriage turn'd in a^ 
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the gate-^it must be they-r-bow my heart beats — I protest 
I'm in as great a fluater— here they coine-^ 

Enter Mr. and Mr&. Danters and Harcourt. 
Welcome, my dear girl — welcome, my dear boy — good 
Mr. Harcourt — 

MRS. DANVEIit. 

Oh my dear father ! Your, kindness overpowers me. 
Can you torgive your Marianne ? 

From the very bottom of my heart — but bow coui4 
you think of doing such a thing.? 

Xf&S. BANVEAS. 

I have indeed been a sad naughty girl*— but it was^nol 
all' my ^U^— that gentleman was as much to blame as 
myself. 

SYDENHAM. 

Heyday ! Here's a pretty beginning of matrimony — 
what ! before the honeymoon's half over treat your hus- 
band so ? 

IXANVERS. 

^e is quite righ^ sir. 1. plead gnSty to the charge, 
and< have nothing but my motive to offer as my apology ; 
and this I am afraid will not give you a very favouraUe 
opinion of my modesty. 

SYDENHAM. 

Wby, as to the modesty of your young fellows now-a*-. 
days, I don't think there's much to be said — 
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DANYERS. 

Certainly, sir, much cannot be said in favour of mine; 
for I had determin'd that I never would marry, unless I 
felt assur'd that the lady look*d neither to rank nor 
riches from her connection with me, but should be in- 
fluenced solely by her opinion of my individual merit. 

SYDENHAM. '. 

That certainly was carrying modesty almost as far as 
it can go ; but pray, what evidence might you have of 
your having succeeded with this lady ? 

DANVBRS. 

The most positive and satisfactory, sir — her conviction 
that, when she took me, she took one who had no other 
pretensions to her favour, than a fiiir character, and 
some hopes of getting forward in the world by the 
assistance of his friends. 

SYDENHAM. 

What's that you say? — Mr. Harcourt, sir, I don't 
understand — 

HARCOURT* 

That certainly, sir, was the principle on wl^ch Mrs. 
Danvers acted.— (2b her) — I am sure, madam, you will 
not disavow it. - 

MRS. DANVERS. > ^ 

No, sir^ — it is my pride, my glory, to have^ acted on 
it ; and this hand, which I gave him as the pledge of my 
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disinterested afiection, I now offer again to him as the 
warrant of its everlasting continuance. 

DANYERS. 

As such I take it-^and may heav*ii regard me as I 
proTe deserving of the precious gift ! 

SYDENHAM. 

All this may be mighty fine, and mighty pathetic — but 
(to Harcourt) give me leave to tell you, sir — zounds! 
did'nt you talk to me in a.different style just now ? What 
did you mean, sir, by your, four thousand a y ear— • 

MRS. DANVERS. 

Dear sir, .what are you talking about ? 

ITDENHAM. 

Stand out of the way, child — I desire, sir, to know 
what you meant by your rodomontades — 

H ARCOURT. 

Nothing, sir, but to give you that information about 
your son-in-law^ which I thought you had a right to re-* 
ceive. 

SYDENHAM. 

« 

And was — X beg pardon— was what you then said the 
absolute matter of fact ? 

HARCOtJRT. 

True, on the honour of a gentleman. 

SYDENHAM. 

Once more your pardon for my impetuosity. — (7b Mrs* 

VOL. I. K 
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Danvers.) So, so, you seem to have made a little mis- 
take here — egad! you and your high-flyiiig sentiiiienta 
are fairly taken in. 

!* K1I8. 9ANVER8. 

I can hardly give credit to my senses— Mr. Danyer% 

what does all this mean ? 

% 

DAKVE&S. 

Forgive me, love, for this only deception I ever wiU 
practice upon you. The temptation was too eti^ong to 
be resisted. The ecstatic transport of obtaining you, 
solely from the flattering opinion which you had form'd 
of me, led me into the continuance of a concealment, 
for which nothing but the devoted attachment of my 
whole life can atone. 

SYDENHAM. 

Well said-— but pray, Mr. Danvers, where may your 
estate lie? 

DANVERS. 

Principally, sir, in Sussex. • 

SYDENHAM. 

Then you must be dose on the South Downs. Prodi- 
giously fine sheep you have there. Sir, they may talk 
of their Rylands and their Merinos, but, in my judg- 
ment, for shape, size, and bone, your true South Downs 
— Fve got such a lot of them — youVe fond of farming, I 
Jhope. 
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DANVERS. 

I batre had no great opportmiity, sir, as yet of doing 
much in that way* 

You'll take to it, I make no doubt.^ It's the only in-' 
fidlible way of obtaining notoriety. You'll be sure of 
appearing in a great way in the newspapers; Besides^ 
there's a refinement of taste, a liberality among our mo- 
dem agriculturists — > 

DANVERS. 

So fiir I am able to agree with you. I\ is impossible 
not to admire the beautiful equality which appears to 
prevail at their meeting^^ — dukes and drovers, grandee» 
and graziers— 

STDEKUAM. 

Aye, professional merit and brilliancy of experiment-^ 
I'm glad, Mr. Duiv^rs, you take such a turn-— it's your 
only line now«a-days — so profitable, so liberal, so senii*' 
n^ntal — ^you're a member of the board ? 

DANVERS^ 

I have not that honour, sir. 

STDEKHAM. 

Grood lack, good lack !— 'Well,. I'll propose you at the 
next meeting. — Nor Mr. Harcourt neither I 

HARCaURT; 

I ask your pardon, sir. 

K 2 
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SYDENHAM. 

You are? I rejoice to hear it. Perhaps you would 
like to look orer my farm — small to be sure in size^ 
muUum in paroo^ as. one may say — a little of every 
tUng — planting, manuring, breedbig, feeding, fattening 
— ^by the bye, I Ve a process in hand — a little fancy of my 
own in the fiittening way — quite new and original^ as 
the Duke anid Sam Slaughter say — 

HARCOURT. 

May I presume to ask what it may be ? 

SYDENHAM. 

I'll tell you in confidence — a vast secret though— as 
immense thing, which will raise our West India property 
ten years' purchase at a stroke. What would you think 
BOW of fattening oxen upon brown sugar and molasses i 

HABCOUBT.. 

The devil I Brown sugar and molasses ! 

SYDENHAM. 

1 

I knew you'd be surpriz'd. A grand thougiht, isn't it ? 
I am trying the experiment at this very moment on two 
noble beasts out of Leicestershire* — Odso ! I had forgot- 
ten — it's rather unluicky, for they made off this morning,, 
and, what's worse, broke down the patent paling.-r-I'm 
sorry, Mr. Harcourt, you should be disappointed; but 
accidents of this sort will happea— 
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HARCOtraT. 

They will so. — ^But, sir, you talk'd of our looking 
over your fiurm— •! shall have great pleasure in acoompa« 
njringyou. 

SYDENHAM. 

Sir, I shall have great pleasure in attending you.—' 
You know you pass all day with me — sha'n't let you go, 
I assure you — Come — ^let us set out, and take a look at 
the farm — I can shew yon a few specimens, both of live 
and dead stock, and some experiments — This way, good 
Mr. Harcourt — [^Exeunt n 

SCENE VI. 

CognadVs Garden. 

Enter Latitat and Peggy. 

PEGGY. 

Well, I'll be sworn if you benH the drollest man, and 
hav'nt the funniest ways with you — 

LATITAT. 

Why miss, we hox esprits, as the French say, learn 
all these sort of things just as it might be by rote. 

PEGGY. 

i , • ■ . 

I For my part now, I wonder where you could find all 

I those fine choice words. I tow it does one's heart good 

to hear them. You must keep monsous good company. 
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LATITAT. 

Let Larceny Latitat s^oile for thi|t. There's narrow 
d geipmaa of the law in town that's up to me. Why 
I'm at the playhouse every night after office hours^ 
There's I and a party of us-r-if you could but see us in 
the bo^E lobby — damme I we make such fun, and kick up 
;uch a row i 

l^h^t must be pure spprl — 

LATITAT. 

You may say that.— -And then^ miss, I belppg to n 
private theatricals — 

. PEGGY* 

What's that? 

LATITAT. 

Why, miss, there's a set of us, ladies and gemmen, 
who spout, ^i^d aqt playe^ and such lik^, among our- 
selves. 'Twould do ypu gopd to see me when I am 
drest and on the boards-rtl^ough they all say I am most 
toj^pingest m^ J;p^r genteel eojpaedy, you^ Roipos, your 
Lotharioj^ 

ItEGQY. 

^el^, I^ cp\^d ^ye ^!^^ 3worn yo^ had bj^n pij^ftof 
those— no y^pnder ypu }in,QW, ijU th|B qij^ty— 

The quality — not a dooki^np^ a marquiz in Lunnun, that 
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I doe8tt\ know^-hand in glove with 'em M.-^A propos 
to tfait, miss, as the Frehch say, if you haven't dr6pt 
your glove — 

PEGGY. 

So I have, ifegs ! 

LATITAT. 

POTnStme to cliap it qd, mids — ^but first let me plamp- 
down at jour feet, as we dbes at out theati^ickls, and' 
ravage a kiss froin tiiat fair hand — 

PBGGY.. 

What good will you get by that ? 

LATITAT. 

^^ Oh ! ". as the man in the play says, ^' that I were a 
glove upon that hand ! " 

, . PBGGT. 

And how would you he the better for that, pray ? 

LATITAT* 

<< Thkt i might kiss that cheek.^ 

PEGGY. 

Law ! what a queer way of addng. — Does the man in 
the play say that too ? 

LATITAT, 

To be sure. And then— *oh you dear, adorable t 

{KUses her. 

PEGGY. 

I desire, Mr. Latitat, that you^ll not tdce no such 

K 4 
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such liberties with me. I wonder what it is you take tnd 
for. I'd have y.ou to know I'm none of your playing 
ladies, and that I sha'n't suffer no such freedoms from no 
one but my husband. 

LATITAT (aside). 
Egad ! ' that's no bad hint.— Don't ye be angry, miss 
-—look on me— look on Larceny Latitat, whose heart is 
burnt to a cinder by the flame. of your fair eyes. Not 
Romo himself was never half so much in love as I am. 

P.E6GY. 

Is that out of a play too ? 

LATITAT. 

No— its all out of my own original genus. 

PEGGY. 

So then — you ar^ &llen in love with me all of a 
sudden it seems.* 

LATITAT. 

I am — over head and ears — and I ho{>e yoii'll fall in 
love with me too— 

PEGGY. 

And suppose I was not — 

I{ATITAT. 

No, Miss Marianne, I wo'n't suppose no such suppo* 
' sition — 'twould drive me to desperation — 

PEGGY. 

Aye, so you fine gentlemen are apt to say — but how 
am I to know whether you are in real earnest ? 
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LATITAT. 

Oh that I had a sword to pierce this breast and shew 
you a true lover's heart! — But I haye no sword— 
'Tisn't the fashion for gemmen to wear none-*but I'll 
throw myself into the fishpond--* 

PBGGT. 

What ! all for lore of me ? 

latitat; 

Yes, cruel, barbarous ! all for love of you— -oh Miss 
Marianne, take pity on me, take pity on a love-sick 
youth, who hais gone twenty years in love already ! Oh 
melt that frozen heart ! Smile on ydtir Latitat who 
kneels before you — give me that pretty hand — let me 
smother it with my burning kisses — oh transport ! oh 
eestacy !— No gemman in England wasn't never half so 
much in love as I am-^ 

PEGGT* 

And will you marry me in real downright earnest ? 

LATITAT. 

I will — you shall be Mrs. Latitat — nay, you shall be 
more-— I will be made a knight — nay, I'll be made a 
barrow knight, and you shall be my la,dy— 

PEGGY. 

Shall I ifegs ? Oh I should so like to be a barrow lady I 

LATITAT. 

You shall— you shall be my Lady Latitat— you shall 
have purcedence.— When you go to the playhpuse — 
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PEGG7. 

The playbouse ! Ok you dear eretur ! will ycfa Cde 
me there ? 

LATITAT. 

I will — you shall sit in the lower bozies-^ 

FE06T. 

No, I wo'nH— 
No, miss ! why not ? 

. IPEGGT. 

Ill be whipt if I do. — Sit in the lower boxes indeed ! 
Lady Latitait in the lower boxes !— I don't know what 
jon mean. 

IiATITAT. 

"Why, my dear, you know the loWfer boxes^— 

PEGGY. 

No, I don^t know no such thing. Catch me sitting 
any where but in the upper boxes. I'm^ sure l^m' good 
tnoii^h to sit thf^re. 

ULTITAT. 

Well, my dear, you shalL-^in the upper boxes of all, 
if you please. — Now, my dear, as you and 1 understand 
one another, the sooner we settle this here business the 
better. There is a« tide in the affairs^ c^ men^ ad Mr. 
what d'ye call him says. — III run and call a coach — 
off for London-^g^t a licenee^-^be splic'd,. and hey back 
again, in ar«hayand four t-^That's your stite I '^ 
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PEGGY. 

I love doing things in a stile — ^how the old ones wiU 
stare when they find we are off! 

LATITAT. 

We must contrive somehow to get away^ without their 
knowing nothing-— 

PEGGY. 

Never you mind — do you call the coach — ^you'll find 
me in the parlour. 

LATITAT. 

I'm gone — ^but stop — one kiss to give an edge to my 
intent — (Kisses her). 

PEGGY. 

Tbere^-why you strange cretur ! (Aside.) Oh he^s a 
eharmiqg man ! [_She runs off, 

LATITAT. 

Well said I ! — now, master Cognovit, rU shew you 
€fae of your owa tricks* We'll see who'll get the estate,^ 
you or I. lExik 



END OF ACT h 
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ACT II. 



SCENE I. 

An Apartment in CognaoWs House. 
Enter Mrs. MaUavish. 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

Ha, ha, ha ! The stars be gued unto me ! Wha woiild 
ha' thought yestreen that auld Jeannet Madashan should 
ha' been maistress Cognovit ! Weell, the mair ludc's 
mine — iioo I ha' gotten him, I'll mak the maist o' him. 

Enter CogMoit. 
Ah ! mai^r Cognovit, what gait'd ye stay ? Sinsyne 
the menester join'd oor hands, I ha' acquir'd a right 
untill yere company. 

COGNOVIT* 

My dear love, I fly with impatience to rejoin you — 

MRS, MACTAVISH. 

But what garr'd ye stay ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Couldn't settle with the hackney coachman-*«n exor- 
bitant rascal— wouldn't take less than twelve shillings. 
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MRS. MAGTAVISU. 

Hoot awa^ mon ; what speak ye o* twall sUllings ! 
What's twall shillings to ye noo i Ken ye nae yeVe noo 
laird o' DrummaHagtiskin ? 

COGNOVlf. 

Very true— very sensibly observ.'d indeed. 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

Ye*ll judge of it yersel whan we gang north. There's 
nae sic a thing ip aw Clackmannanshire. 

COGNOVIT. 

I shall be all impatience to get. down there. Have 
you any objection, my love, to take a trip to Drumma- 
Ba — what's your castle's name? — Somehow or other I 
can't get my tongue— 

MRS. MACTAVIS^. 

Drummanagriskin Castle, an unco respectable name — 

COGNOVIT. 

Very respectable indeed. Well, Mrs. Cognovit, my 
dear, I say, what do you think of a. trip there, when 
we've done our business with young Dan vers ? I should 
like prodigiously to see it ; it must be a very fine place. 

MRS. M ACTAVISH. 

Troth, ye may . ca' it magneficent. But, my dear 
maister Cognovit^ there's a time for aw things. We 
mun be tenty, and mind the main chance. Let's fenish wi' 
the Dawnverses, and then tak oor pleasure i' the north. 
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COGNOVIT. 

Nothing can be more judicioudlj observed ; FU set 
about the business directly. — But don't you think, my 
love— don't you think that widow's apparel is rather 
unsuitable now ? Don't you think something more gay 
—-more in unison with this joyful occasion^ — eh, my dear 
Mrs. Cognovit ? — Not but that you look extremely en- 
gaging in those weeds— 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Ah, maister Cognovit ! Still complimenting and flot- 
tering ! Nae wonder my peur heart could na resist yert 
blawndishments. 

COGNOVIT. 

Nay, you do look quite captivating — quite fescinating 
— but a little change of dress, you know — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

I shall na' oppose yere wushes— ye shall see what an 
influencie ye ha' o'er me. I shall send for the drawper, 
and the mellener, and the mantua maker, and gi' orders. 
Shall that content ye ? 

C6GN0VIT. 

Perfectly. 

MRS. MAGTAVISB. 

But d'ye ken^ my dear maister Cognovit, I mun apply 
to ye for some cash. 
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XrOGfOYIT. 

Ctsby madam ! 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

I left haime the morn sae suddenly, thinking I would 
na be absent lohg^ that I brought nae seller wi' me. 

COGNOVIT. 

Oh ho ! you only want some silver — I believe I can 
supply you. 

Mas, MACTAVI8U. 

Hoot awa, mon ! What talk ye o* sell^ ? I canna 
purchase new apparel withoot cash ye ken ; and, as I 
told ye^ I came oot withoot ony idea o^ the sort. Ye 
need na be sae canker'd aboot sic a trifle^ when ye con^ 
sider I ha'.ge'en ye my aw — 

COGNOVIT. 

I confess that — but my dear — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Made ye laird o' Drummanagriskia — 

COGNOVIT. 

I don't dispute it. — But — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Aw my tocher— aw my personalsr— 

COGNOVIT. 

Very true — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Withoot stipulating for ony thing in return— 
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COGMpYIT. 

I acknowledge it — 

ME8. MAGTAVI8H. 

Withoot ODy proyision— onj settlement— ony trustee 
to secure my property— 

COGNOVIT. 

'Twas generous and noUe of you. How mndi woald 
you please to have ? 

Mas. M ACTAVISH. 

Troth, ony trifle ye may ha* aboot ye. These thingn;^ 
ye ken, canna be had for naething. 

COGNOVIT. 

No more they can't. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Drawpers, and melleners, and mantua makers wuU 
mak their chau*ges — 

COGNOVIT. 

To be sure they willr 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

And ye ken I would be decent in my appearance noo> 
for yere honour and credits Ye shall na like, I doobt, to* 
hear the folks speering, wha^s that ill-drest unsdnsiebody? 

COGNOVIT. 

By no manner of means. 

M]|S. MACTAVISH. 

What I ask o* je is but a sort of a loan—^ 
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COGNOVIT. 

^ I know it, iny Aear— 

MBS. MACTAYIBH. 

For when I am rightly settled, and ha' gotten matters 
here a little comfortable aboot me, I shall send to tooa 
for my gear, and draw my seller oot o' my banker's 
hands for yere use. 

COGNOVlt. 

That will be very proper. Well, my love, and what 
may this trifle be which you want for your present occa« 
sions? 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Troth, nae muckle matters. . I would think aboot twa 
hundred poonds sterling. 

COGNOVIT. 

M^at the devil ! — Two hundred pounds ? 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

When I think on't again, I doobt whether that shall 
be eneugh. Consider what it is I mun order. 

COGNOVIT. 

High time to consider indeed!-^ Two hundred 
pounds ! Two hundred pounds, Mrs. Cog^novit, is a 
sum — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Hootawa, mon! What a din are ye making wi' yere 
P^try tjwa hundred poonds I 

VOJi. i« X 
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COGNOVIT. 

Nay, my dear, I only venture to represent that two 
hundred pounds*^ 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

YeVe an ill mon, maister Cognovit, to be cawpable 
o' grudging sic a paltry sum, after aw the obligawtions 
ye are under to me. Ken ye nae the value o' my property 
gees me a right — 

COGNOVIT. • 

I'm perfectly sensible of it — but really two hundred 
pounds — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Always hairping and hairping on yere twa hundred 
poonds ! What isH maks ye sae niggardly ? — ^Waes me ! 
Hoo I was deceiv'd in ye — ^ye were aw glavering and 
promising, and ye look'd sae blaite; and noo ye are 
storming and domineering. Ye ought to tak shame to 
yeresel for sic unmanly conduct. 

COGNOVIT. 

Gadzooks ! What do you mean, Mrs. Cognovit ? I 
storm and domineer ? I unmanly conduct ? Who the 
devil has been scolding and hectoring all this time but 
yourself ?— If you would but hear reason — 

mas. MACTAVISH. 

Aye, aye, sweer awa — ^ye tak the ready course to rive 
my heart — to treat a peur wumman as she were a dog— r 
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to intice me untill matrimonyi to cajole me oot o' aw 
my property, and to refuse me my first request after my 
feulish acceptance o' ye*-oh ! oh ! — {Cries.) 

COGNOVIT. 

Nay, don't let it affect you thus— I am very sorry— 
you shall have what you wish— *coitie, forget and for- 
give— 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Ah, maister Cognovit ! Ye dinna ken me yet. A haird 
.word fira ye gangs near to mak me distract. 

COGNOVIT. 

My love~my dear— f 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Nay, dinna ye luk x>n me wi' sic a crabbed aspect— 
.dinna ye firoon on yere peur wify — 

COGNOVIT. 

I frown !-«»I protest and declar^-^ 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Ah! clear up that bonny broo — let me Jia' ain o' yeer 
sweet smiles --come, ye shannabesae canker'd — there's 
i kess for ye to mak freends— 

COGNOVIT. 

Charming creature ! You have such a way with you. 
Come with me to my study. I believo I havos the veiy 
sum you want in my desk. 'Tis heartily at your servic^^ 
my love. 
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HR8. HACTAT18H. 

Noo ye talk like yeereel— noo I ken ye again— ak 
maister Cognovit ! gin ye could but think hoo it misbe* 
comes ye to firoon ! [^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Sydenham's Pleasure-ground. 

Enter Sydenham and Marcourt., 

SYDENHAM. 

Well, sir, now you have made the tour of my fiurm, 
what do you think of it? Pretty well, ey! — Some 
taste, some knowledge of things i A little merit here 
^d there ?-*^ ? 

HARCOUBT. 

An absolute epitome of modern improvement — ^like a 
folio volume compressed into a duodecimo.. 

SYDENHAM. 

A most happy allusion indeed-^ 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Danvers. 
Ah my girl!—- Mr. Danvers ! — You gave us the slip in tke 
meadow yonder — this honeymoon — ey, Harcourt!— ^ 
'Twill be another thing by and by — ^we can't expect, 
much of their company yet — 

MRS. DANVEltS. 

I hope, my dear papa, that you'll have a great deal 
of it. We have been layinjg; out a plan for that purpose-*^ 
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SYDENHAlf. 

Havejou? Let's hear it. 

MRS. DANYERS. 

Why, you must know, Mr. DauYers tells me he has a 
large house in Sussex, in the middle of a park well 
stocked with deer — 

SYDENHAM. 

So much the worse — a bad sort of stock-— not half so^ 
profitable as sheep. — Why doesn't he stick to his South 
Downs? 

MRS. DANYERS. 

Delightfully surrounded by a number of small farms^- 

SYDENHAM. 

That's an execrable system — monstrous repairs-^no 
capitals — I could prove to you, Mr. Danvers— - 

MRS. DANYERS. 

And close by an extensive tract of waste land—* 

SYDENHAM. 

I am rejoic'd to hear it.— The. grandest Aing in the 
world for speculation — paring and burning, inclosing and 
fencing, building and manuring — I heartily wish you joy: 
of it, my dear boy ! 

^ MRS. DANYERS. 

Well, sir^ our plan is^ as we have a large bouse, to 
tsk you to divide your time with us — 

1.3 
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DANVERS. 

Yes, sir, to prevail on you to consider it as your own- 
to aibrd me the benefit of your instructions— 

SYDENHAM. 

Nothing can give me so much pleasure. 

HARCOURT. 

Or me either, sir. I shall be happy to have you in 
my neighbourhood. 

SYDENHAM. 

What! do you live near him? 

HARCOURT. 

Our estates join ; arid, as I have an interest in the 
waste land you speak of, I trilst I shall participate in 
the benefit X>f your instructions. 

SYDENHAM. 

I shall be happy to give you every assistance in toy 
power. Nothing like doing business on a large scale. 
There's as great a difierence between managing an exten- 
sive concern of that sort and nibbling at a little paltry 
fiurm, as between sailing in the Atlantic and dabbling in 
a duck-pond. 

Enter Simon. 

SIMON. 

A letter, sir, for Mr* Danvers. 

DANVERS. 

Desire the bearer to wait. [^Exit Simon. 
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( To Harcourt) This is a note from Cognovit. I wonder 
how he heard of my being, heire. 

SYDENHAM. 

Mr. Cognovit? I don't know the name; but I beg 
you'll make free, Mr. Danvers-^any friend of yours— 

DAKVESS. 

He was my fiither's executor, and has had the manage- 
ment of my property during my minority. Of course, he 
must be consulted about the settlement to be made on 
this lady. 

SYDENHAM. 

Let him come by all means. The sooner these sort of 
things are got rid of the better. By the by, had you a 
long minority? 

DAN VERS. 

About sixteen years. 

SYDENHAM. 

Odso ! there must be vast savings. Do you know the 
amount ? 

DANVERS. 

I have not had any account of them yet. 

SYDENHAM. 

Let me see — sixteen years — four thousand a year — 
the sum must be immense — why you didn't say a word 
about it-^hey^ Marianne ! This husband of yotirs is a 
most incomprehensible person — 

L 4 
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MRS. DANYjE!R8. 

If he be siogular, sir, it arises solely from a supe- 
riority of merit 

SYDENHAM. 

I believe you.— But come, Mr. Danvers; you must 
answer this note, and invite your friend to call here.— - 
Sixteen years minority — ^large tract of waste land — ^tbe 
greatest thing I ever heard of! [^Exetmt^ 

SCENE III, 

CognaoiVs Garden^ 
Enter Latitat and Peggt/. 

LATITAT. 

Nay, my dear Mrs. Latitat, pray hilar me. 

FEG6Y. 

I desire, Mr. Latitat, you'U not keep following me 
about. I wish I had known your purceedings before I 
married you. 

LATITAT. 

What can have put you into such a quandary ? 

PEGGT. 

Didn't you promise that, when we were married, we 
should come back in stile in a shay and four ? 

LATITAT. 

Well— 
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PEGGT. 

And didn't we come back like scrubs in a vulg^ar 
hackney coach ? 

LATITAT* 

To be sure, my dear, a hack is not the genteelest 
«ort of equipage— 

/ PEGGT. 

DidnH you say you would make me a lady? 

liATITAT. 

And so I will— *but do let me get in a word — you have 
BO experience, no idea of whaf s going on — ^ 

PIGGY. 

No?-— You'll find I know what's what as well as 

Another. 

% 

LATITAT. 

You don't, I tell you— how should you ? — Now I do — I 
know we have the deuce of a fellow to deal with, that old 
Cognovit. There's not a bigger rogue in all Westmin- 
ster Hall nor he is, though all the attornies go there. 

PEGGY. 

Well, and what then ? 

LATITAT. 

; The then is, if we don't look sharp, he'll come round 
^& with some of his touches of sharp practice, and non<^ 
•ttit us just as we are looking for a verdict in our jkvoun 
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PEGGY. 

I don't understand nothing about nonsuits and verdicts. 

LATITAT. 

How should you ? — well then, I tell ybu Cognovit's a 
rogue, and, if we don't get the start of him, he'll chouse 
us out of the estate. 

FEGGY. 

You don't say so — 

, LATITAT. 

I do — now, my ilear, as I know his tricks, you had 
better leave me to manage him. — And so, my dear,' as I 
wouldn't give him a suspicion of what had happen'd, I 
wouldn't bring you back in a shay and four. 

PEGGT. 

And was that the only reason ? 

LATITAT. 

Yes, niy dear, and a very good one too ; for if he 
were but to know that you and I are man and wife-<- 

PEGGY. 

He couldn't unmarry us, could he ? 

LATITAT. 

No, but he might do worse than that — he might con- 
trive to make us starve now we are married. You 
don't know what sort of a fellow he is. He'll talk over 
the old gentlewoman at no rate. 
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PBGGT. 

Ifackins ! She's a match for him. Do you know now> 
if I don't think we're in more danger from her than from 
Urn. 

LATITAT. 

Really ? I should never have thought it. She looks 
like a decentish sort of a body.— But, my love, as I was ' 
a saying, though you aQd I be man and wife, we must 
mind what we do before them. We must be distant like^ 
and not take no fiimiliarities — 

PEGGT. 

Law! What do you mean ? 

LATITAT. 

Why, for instance, when I speak to you, you must 
behave quite civil like, and look smiling, as if you 
thought me vastly agreeable ; and then, you know, nobo- 
dy will suspect f ana your husband. 

PEGGY. 

No more they wo'n't— 

LATITAT. 

And then, my love, I must be very attentive to you, 
and look as if I thought you charming, and say civil 
things to you, and laugh at all the foolish things you 
say to me y and then nobody will suspect you are my wife. 

PEGGY. 

Dear! that will be rare qport— -how neatly we shall 
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take the old ones in — but do look there — neyer beliere 
me, if they ben't coming this way — 

LATITAT. 

There they are, egad ! arm in arm, like the two klngt 
In the tragedy of the Rehearsal'^-* 

PEGGY. 

' I wonder what they can be talking about so serusly. 

LATITAT. 

. No good, I . warrant me?««-8uppo8e we turn down this 
dose walk, and listen. 

PEGGY. 

Dear ! That will be pure fun — get along, or they'll 
see us— 

, [They go into the xodh 

Enter Cogmoit and Mrs, Mactacish. 

MAS. MACTAYISH. 

Troth, maister Cognovit, yere gairden is chairming, 
and laid oot wi'infinite taste ; but yell alloo me to say, 
it canna compete wi'the policy aboot Drummanagriskin 
castle— there's a grandeur, a subleemity aboot thal^ that 
beats ony thing i'the sooth. 

COGNOYIT. 

I have heard great accounts of the highlands-^ 

MAS. MACTAYISM. 

Ah ! the heelands are a parfec paradise ! 
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COGNOVIT. 

I hope we shall soon be able to^get down there. 

MRS. MACTAVI8H. 

That, ye ken, shall depend on yere finishing wi' the 
Dawnverses. 

Enter Seroant. 

SERVANT. 

A note, sir, from Mr. Danvers^ [Exit Servant. 

LATITAT (peeping in). 
Now, my dear, slip behind this tree — I should like te^ 
know the contents of that there letter, 

PEGGY. 

Hush ! They'll hear you— 

[Thej/ hide behind the tree. 

COGNOVIT. 

Let's see what the gentleman says— (ready) — " Mr. 
Danvers will be glad to see Mr. Cognovit whenever it 
may be convenient."—^ 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Mighty tarse and laconic ! 

COGNOVIT. 

Quite enough for my purpose. I'll go there directly. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Mind yc dinna commet us aboot Mawrianne. 

COGNOVIT. 

ponH be under any apprehension about that driveller. 
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MBS. MACTAVISU. 

She's nae sic dreyeller as ye think her. There's nae a 
mair airtfu' hudsy in aw Bretain nor she is. 

OOGWOVIT. 

Indeed ! I never should have imagined — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Ah maister Cognovit ! 'Tis nae aw gowd that glisters. 
Gin e'er there were a wulf in sheep's cloathing 'tis she. 

COGNOVIT. 

I protest you surprise me. 

MAS. MACTAVISH. 

I dinna wonder at ye. She might deceive Pythagoras 
himse\. But noo I ha' putten ye on yere guard, leuk 
cannily to the business. 

COGNOVIT. 

Never fear.— But stay— I must just speak a word- 
where can Latitat be ? — That fellow's never in the way— 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Ye ken he went oot to fetch a walk wi' Mawrianne. 

COGNOVIT. 

Egad ! we must not let him fetch too many walks with 
Marianne, if we wish to do our business properly. He's 
a dev'lish dangerous fellow, I can tell you. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Guedness ! maister Latitat ? Wha could ha' thought 
the like o' that o' him ? He's sic a canty eallant to look to. 
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COGNOVIT. 

Between you and me — its a dead secret — there's not a 
greater rascal in the profession — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

The poors be gued unto me ! 

COGNOVIT. 

Not a more good for nothing scoundrel unhangM. 
Why the fellow would make no more scruple of drawing 
the girl into matrimony— 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Can there be sic depraivitj ! 

COGNOVIT. 

True, f assure you. So jou must be on your guard. 
A woman like you, of an open honest temper, as inca^ 
pable of suspecting deceit in others as you are of prac- 
tising it yourself — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Troth, maister Cognovit, ye ha' formed a true esti- 
mate o' my character. 

COGNOVIT, 

I merely do you justice. Your integrity would be no 
match for his cunning, if I didn't let you into the secret. 
But don't let the dog know I've said any thing. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Ye may depend on my discretion. I can act on the 
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heot withoot his suspecting it.— But ye munna lose time^ 

•— Maister Dawnyers wull be speering after y6« 

[_Exmnt. 

Lalitat and Peggj/ advanccy and stand looking at eack 

other. 

PEQGT. 

So, Mr. LatiUt ! 

LATITAT. 

Well, madam, and what have you to say ! 

PEGGY. 

For the matter of that, sir, what have you to say i I 
think the old gemman gave it you pretty handsomely^ 

LATITAT. 

He ! aye, aye, he's pretty well known — ^nobody min& 
what he says — ^but the character the old gentlewoman 
gave of you, madam— 

PEGGT. 

A nasty old crone ! She ! To come for to go to talk 
of me in that there manner ! A wolf in sheep's cloath- 
ing indeed ! — If Fm not even with her — I'll . tell you 
what — no, I won't neither — yes, I will, I don't caxcy 
she sha'n't carry it off in that way neither — do you know, 
that notwithstanding all this old woman's fine speeches^ 
she's no more — (aside) — ^but hold— if I peach now, what 
becomes of the estate ? I never thought of that— ^(fo» 
Latitat) — no — I won't tell you nothing. 
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LATITAT. 

Then I'll tell you summut — I've smott'd 'em — As 
sure as you're there^ those two old fograms have been 
laying their heads together to cheat you out^ of the for- 
tune. 

FEGGY. 

But you wouU let them, will you ? 

LATITAT. 

Leave me alone for that. As for Cognovit, I have him 
under my thumb — and as fbr the old woman— 

MRS. MACTAVI8H (wUhoui). 

. Mawrianne! 

FEGGY. 

Never believe me if she ben't coming — if she should 
have overheard us now — 

MRS. MACTAVISH (witkout). 

Mawrianne, I say ! Oot alas ! whereas the lassie flown ? 

FEGGY. 

I 

Don't let her see us together — leave me to manage her. 

[Latitat retires. 
Enter Mrs. Mactaoish. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Hoot awa^ Mawrianne ! what gars ye lenger here ? 
Dunna ye ken it's uae proper for a young lassie to be 
sniggering in corners wi' the lads ? 

VOL. I. M 
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PEGGY. 

Law ! mother, what a noise you're milking about noD- 
tense. Where's the harm of my fetching a walk ? 

MRS* MACTAYISH. 

Ye shanna mak a feul o' me, mess. I ken weell eneugh 
what ye are after. 

PEGGY. 

You'd better take care that other people don't discover 
what you're after. 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

What's that ye say, mess ? 

PEGGY. 

You thought yourself mighty clever, I dare say, when 
jou was walking just now with Mr. Cognovit— 

MBS. MACTAYISH. 

WeeU, mess, and where's the harm o' that ? Maister 
GognoYitI$ a decent kind o' body. 

PEGGY. 

And when you call'd me a wolf in dieep's ctoa&ing^ 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

I 

Is the lassie gan^ daft ? 

PEGGY. 

No-— the lassie's not gane daft — ^but I can understand 
what you are about, you and old squaretoes there— 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

Gin ye dare insinuate — but I ken weell wha has taught 



you this. This comes o' yeer keeping company wi' that 
pawky cheel Latitat — 

LATITAT (advancing). 
That's I! 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Wha speerM for ye ? 

LATITAT. 

Hey ? speer'd ? I don't understand your lingo. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

I shall na disparage mysel by talking to sic as ye — 
come awa, lassie, lets leave him to himsel — 

LATlrTAT. 

You needn't give yourself no airs — I'd have you to 
know — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Standout o' the way, sir — dunna hinder the lassie — 
I insist on't, mess, ye attend on me— 

ipEGGY. 
Good bye — I'll come again directly. 

[^Exeunt !Mrs. M. and Peggy. 

LATITAT. 

So, so — ^you've been at work here, master Cognovit — 
I dare say you think yourself a mighty clever old gentle- 
man- — Never mind — I've got the start of you with the 
girl and her fortune too, and now you and the old woman 
may do your worst [Exit, 

M ^ 
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SCENE 17. 

■ 

An Apartment in SydenhanCi Home. 
Enter Sj/denhamy Mr. and Mrs. Dancers and Hareamt. 

STDENHAM. 

And so you say oldEbenezer DanTers was your fitther. 
To see how things turn out ! He and I were young fel- 
lows together forty years ago. We usM to belong to the 
same club. He sung an excellent song, and for mixing 
a bowl of punch he had not his equal. And yet he died, 
you say, about sixteen years ago. Poor man ! we must 
all come tp it some time or other ! 

DANYBRS. 

Constant attention to business, sir, and a sedentaiy 
life— 

SYUENMAlf. 

Nothing can be worse for the constitution, unless it 
be broiling under a vertical sun in the West Indies for 
seventeen years as I did. For, you must know, business 
happen'd to take a run against me at that time, and I 
found it expedient to go and look after my concerns at 
Barbad(9es, where, thank heaven, I was tolerably suc- 
cessful. And you see I stood the climate pretty well. 

HARCOURT. 

The life which you now lead, sir, is more conducive to 
health. The air and exercise of your fiurm— 
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MRS. DANYEB8. 

And the good spirits and good humour which you derive 
from being constantly engagM in one pursuit or another — 

HA|lCOURT. 

You may be term'd a true patriot, sir, for all your 
views are directed to the public good, 

SYDENHAM. 

Lackaday, sir, trifles, mere trifles — done on a limited 
scale — perhaps with a little judgment — some small degree 
of spirited enterprize. When we get down to your waste 
land in Sussex indeed-^ 

DANYERS. 

True-^when we get you there, sir — • 

MRS. DANYERS. 

Aye, sir, when we have you there, we shall all be so 
happy and comfortable — 

DANVERS. 

To be able to shew you those attentions, to which both 
duty and inblination will prompt us-^ 

MRS. DANYER8. 

To enjoy the delights of a beautiful country with those 
whom one loves — with one's husband on one hand and 
one's kind afiectionate father on the other — 

DANYERS. 

And then, sir, to look into the state of one's tenantry> 
to encourage industry and merit — 

M 3 
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To relieve tl^^ poor and distrest — 

To see one's property in<^reasiiig — to discover new 
ppenipgs for improvement — 

SYDENHAM. 

Say no more, mj dear children ! Life cannot afford 
greater pleasure. Rich as you ai^, Mr. Danvers, 
rais'd above the hope or wish for more, and out of all 
danger of losing; what you have-^ 

Enter Cognovit and Simon. 

SIMON. 

Mr. Cognovit to wait on Mr. Danvers. 

[Exit Sinum. 

DANVERS. 

Mr. Cognovit, I'm glad to see you. 

COGNOVIT. 

Happy to see you, good sir. The moment I heard of 
your being in these parts, I made a point of waiting on 
you. 

DANVERS. 

I must have the pleasure of introducing you to Mr* 
Sydenham. 

SYDENHAM. 

Always rejoic'd to see a friend of yours-^ 
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0ANVBR8. 

You know Harcourt already— ^but here is a lady, With 
whom you must become acquainted. — Mrs. Danvers, this 
is my friend, Mr. Cognovit. 

MRS. DANVERt. 

That title, you know, must always be a passport? to m^ 
good graces. As the friend of Mr. Danvers, sir, I beg 
leave to offer you my best respects. 

COGNOVIT. 

Madam, you overwhelm me with your politeness. — 
{To Dancers) — Who may this y6ung lady he ? A pro- 
digiously fine woman ! . 

DANVERS. 

I am happy you approve of her. That lady is Mrs. 
Danvers, sir. 

COGKOVIl'.' 

Mr^. Danvers ? — I don't recoUect to have heard^— pray 
in what degree of relationship may she stand ? 

x 

RAirVBRS. 

I have the honour — the happiness, sir, to call her my 
wife. 

COGNOVIT. 

Yourwife! 

IIANVERS. 

Aye, sir, and that worthy gentleman is myfiiiherHin- 
law. 

M 4 



168 THE ADVERTISEMENT. 

COONOYIT* 

Your fiither-in-law ! * 

SYDENHAM. 

Why what makes jou start and look so oddly ? There's 
nothing surely so very surprizing in his wife's fiither 
being his fiither-in-law ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Good hea?'n ! And are you really married, Mr* Dan^ 
vers? 

DANVEBS. 

To be sure I am. 

COGNOVIT. 

And to that lady ? 

DANVEBS* 

And to that lady. 

COGNOVIT. 

"What a dreadful occurrence I 

DAN VERS. 

Dreadful ? What do you mean ? 

COGNOVIT. 

I'd rather have lost a thousand pounds, than you should 
have done so rash, so unadvis'd a thing. To contract an 
alliance so destructive of all your hopes ! 

SYDENHAM. 

Heyday ! What's the meaning of all this ? Speak of 
an alliance with my daughter in this way ! 
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COGNOVIT. 

Alas, alas, that it should come to this !-*How could 

jou, Mr. Danvers, think of taking such a step without 

»• 

apjnrizing me ? 

DANYERS. 

I really did not conceive such a communication neces* 
sary. 

COGNOVIT. 

To see now the impetuosity of youth ! — I ask your 
pardon, but my feelings and regard for you hurry me 
away. You know how sincerely I am attachM to you. 

DANVERS. 

In heav'n's name explain yourself* You see how 
you agitate this lady. 

COGNOVIT. 

That lady ! Isn't she your wife ? 

DANVERS. 

(To Mrs, Danoers). Compete yourself, my dear.— 
{To Cognovit)^^M,r. Cognovit, I insist on your explaining 
yourself immediately. 

COGNOVIT. 

Surely, sir, no explanation from me can be necessary. 
You must know to what I allude. 

MRS. DANVERS. 

If, sir, you have heard any thing against me, I charge 
you speak it. 
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gTDBNUAll. 

Aye, sir, what is it you would insinuate against h^^ ? 

COONOVIT. 

This is most surprizing. Does not the reooHectioii of 
your honour'd &ther*s will-— 

DANYE&S. 

My fether's will ! 

COGNOYIT. 

That fetal clause in it, which cuts you from the whole 
of his property — you surely must know what I mean. 

DANTBRS. 

I have not the most distant comprehension of what yoa 
allude to. 

SYDENHAM. 

Mr. Dan vers, sir, this is a matter which must be ex- 
plained. If there have been any tricki play'd in iiiis 

business, sir — 

^MRS. DANVER8. 

Dear sir, how can you make use of such language ? 

SYDENHAM. 

Pray stand aside. How should you know any thing of 
the matter?— Mr. Danvers, sir, I call upon you.fbr an 
explanation of this mystery. 

DANTERS. 

On my honour, sir, I know no moire of it-— 



SYDENHAM. 

Tfh^t Tf p'o't pass with nfie, sir— I b^je ^ i?igbt to ^Laow 
the whole, and I will know it. 

I am confident there mv^st lie some great mistake in 
this business, which probabjiy }fr. Cognovit alon@ can 
set right. (To Cognavif}. Y^ must perceive, sir, the 
alarm you have ppqi^ion'd, and cpiQQ,9t scriiple tp give 
{he explanation whjich is nqw hj^c^ffxe ^ e^ft^tial. . ' 

COGNOVIT. 

To be sure, sir, to be sure.7— I am sorry it falls to my 
lot — gri^v'd to the very heart — ^ yoi^flg n^ap sq specially 
intrusted to my charge, for whose welfare I feel so strong 
an interest. — It's a he^rt-bresikipg thing for me, Mr. 
Harcourt, it is indeed* But the mischief is done, and 
can't be remedied.— (To Pafivers). is it possible, sij^, 
that yoa are unacquainted with the clause I ip^tioi^'d'? 

DANVEJ^S. 

Altogether so. 

COGNOVI'^.. 

Then, sir, t^^e is a clause — a clause the^e is-*f - 

SYDENHAM. 

Plague on your prolixity! C^n't you, speak out at 
once ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Don't interrupt me.— There is, I say, a clause, by 
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which jou absolutely and for ever forfeit — ^I believe lean 
nearly remember the exact words — Item, my will is, that 
if my said son shall at any time hereafter intermarry 
with any woman, save and except Marianne Beaufort — 

8YDEKUAM. 

Marianne who, do you say ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Marianne Beaufort, daughter of John Beaufort, for- 
merly of Snow Hill, in the City of London, wine mer* 
chant*— 

SYDENHAM. 

John Beaufort, formerly of Snow Hill, in the City of 
London, wine merchant ! — Are you quite sure of that ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Quite sure. — During the lifetime of the said Marianne, 
or while she shall continue single and unmarried, then 
and in such case-^ 

STBENHAM. 

Aye, now we are coming to the point—* 

COGNOVIT. 

My further will is, that all my said estate, situate, 
lying and being — 

SYDENHAM. 

Have done with your law jargon, and speak pluls 
English ! 
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COONOVIT. 

In plain English then, Mr. Danvers in such case is 
disinherited, und the whole property, real and personal, 
goes to the said Marianne Beaufort; asinandhythq 
said last will and testament, relation being thereunto, 
had, shall more fully and at large appear. — ^Ahem ! 

SYDENHAM. 

That is speaking plain English indeed. — So, so, soo- 
the whole property goes to Marianne Beaufort — {toCog^ 
swvU) — do you happen to know what made old Danvard 
take this fancy into his head ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Merely for old friendship's sake, and because he .was 
the girl's god&ther. — I remember though he mention'd 
another reason — because old Beaufort had once lent him 
« thousand pounds at a pinch^ when all his other friends 
had refus'd. He never forgot the obligation. 

SYDENHAM. 

He didn^t ? — But Mr. Danvers, what have you to say 
to all this ? 

DANVERS. 

* 

I really feel so surpriz'd — so shocked — 

SYDENHAM* 

No wonder; it's enough to surprize and shock any 
one, to be reducM thus at a stroke from affluence to 
pevert/. 
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DAKVCR8. 

If that were all, I could bear my reverse like a man ; 
but, when I reflect on the situation to which I have 
reduc'd this ladj, my resolution staggers — I feel myself 
QDable to support the anguish which fills my bosom — 

MRS. DANYERS. 

Don't shew less courage than I do. I took you, you 
know, when I thought you poor, ancf 1 feel no disap- 
pointment when I find you really are so. You are still 
the Dan vers of my choice — 

DANYERS. 

I cannot bear this tenderness — it unmans me, and 
makes me weaker than a child. — Wretch that I am ! to 
have reduc'd ydu to such a state — 

MRS. DANYERS. 

Nny, you must not consider it thus. — Mr. Harcourt, 
do unite with me to tranquillize his mind. — Pray, my 
love, be calm — hear what we have to say to you — 

[^Mr. and Mrs. Dancers and Harcourt retire to the 
back scene."] 

COGNOVIT. 

I am greatly afflicted, good sir, at having been the 
innocent cause of all this disturbance. I would have 
given any thing to prevent so shocking a catastrophe. 

SYDENHAM. 

No doubt. You must have a very tender regard for him. 



COGNOVIT. 

Very true, sir, very true — I was his father's friend— 

r 

his executor — 1 have known the young man from bis 
cradle — oh sir ! this is a heavy stroke on me indeed ! 

STDENUAM. 

Worthy gentleman! no doubt it must affect you. — 
But pray do you know any thing of this same Marianne 
Beaufort i 

COGNOVIT. 

Why, sir, by the meerest accident in the world I 
chamcM to hear of her. I had Hot the remotest idea of 
the matter, as you may believe, till this morning, when 
one Mrs. Mactavish of the north, a client of mine, call'd 
on me about a little piece of business. When we had 
got through that, to my infinite surprise she began about 
h^ niece Marianne Beaufort — 

SYDENHAM; 

Her niece ! 

COGNOVIT. 

Yes — and about thq clause in old Dahvers' will.. .. I 
knew all about the clause before, and so I told her — 

SYDENHAM. 

Did you indeed ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Yes. So she went on : ^^Dp you know," said she, 
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<^ that the conting^encj has happened ? Young Danvers, 
said she, ^^ is actually married to Miss Sydenham/' 

SYDENHAM. 

She told you so? 

COGNOVIT. 



SYDENHAM. 

Then you must have a prodigiously short memory, for 
it seems to have escaped you before you came heire. 

COGNOVIT. 

Escajp'd before ! — I— I — that is 1 didn't. — You know, 
good sir, one canU always place an absolute dependance 
— reports don't always — 

SYDENHAM. 

I 

You account for it very clearly. Well, go on with 
you;r story. 

COGNOVIT. 

Where was I ? — Oh ! — " Young Danvers is actually 
married," said she. — ^^ Married!" said I, <^ the thing> 
impoiteible." You perceive I didn't believe it. 

SYDENHAM. 

I do. 

COGNOVIT. 

^ True as you sit there," said she. ^< And now, Mr. 
Cognovit," said she^— for she's quite a woman of bust- 



fiess — << now,'^ said she, ^ you must undertake the 
cause, and assist me to recover the property ^ar the 
girl.* — " Madam," said ,1, ^^ the thing's out of the 
question ; I have the honour to be Mr. Danvers's fnendi 
and have the management of all his concerns." — I could 
not give her any other answer, you know. 

SYBENHAM. 

Certainty. — But whaft's your opinion of her claim ? 

COGNOVIT. 

A very bad business — quite against us in every point 
of view.-*-That cursed clause in the will ! — Jury must 
find a verdict against us— ^judgment in ejectment follows. 
-^Or set the case, they file their bill ih chancery-^-decree 
in Hkeir fiftvomr — sent before the master to account fer 
arrears und profits—^he devil and all ef costs. You 
perceive I am speaking against my own interests ; but 
conscience, Mr. Sydeniiam, conscience is stronger with 
me th»B^any worldly OMilivea, and thiMrefore, uiiier all 
the circumstances of the <»0e, i must decidedly advis6 
against ai^ measures ef opposidon. 

SYDENHAM. 

* If that he yo«ir opkiiiHi — Prajr w%ere k ihAs Mrs. Mae<^ 
lavish? 

€«)0NOVI^. 

Ai^is moment ^ my liouse with Sber «ieee. 

VOL. I. N 
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SYDENHAM. 

What, Marianne Beaufort ? 

COGNOTIT. 

Herself. 

SYDENHAM. 

And what's become of old Beaufort ? 

POGNOVIT. 

Dead and gone long ago. Not a day too soon, for any 
thing he was worth. 

SYDENHAM. 

You knew him then, I presume ? 

COGNOVIT 

What, old John! — Knew him well enough— a silly 
stilpid fellow, who never would attend to business, or 
follow my advice ; so he broke up, went all to pieces — 
died of dram-drinking — 

SYDENHAM. 

Poor gentlemanr! — You are quite sure he is dead ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Sure enough of that. He was buried at St. Sepulchre's 
— I was at his funeral. By the same token, Paul Pur- 
gative the 'pothecary bought the lease of his house. 

SYDENHAM. 

Died of dram-drinking-r-buried at St. Sepulchre's-— 
and Paul Purgative th^ apothecary !— There's no reeint^ 



A COMKDY. 179 

ing »uch a mass 6f prooj6.-rWell, Mr. Cognorit^ as your 
apinion is so decidedly against us, I can't help agreeing 
with you, that it will be best to give the parties as little 
trouble as possible. 

COGNOVIT. ^ 

Undoubtedly. 

srnENif AM. 
Do you think you could prevail on the ladies to honour 
us with their company ? , , . 

COGNO.VIT. 

Certainly. Tbey shall wait on you directly. 1 am 
happy, my good sir, you have adopted this plan. ; It 
shews your good sense. When a case is perfectly clear 
against us, an honest practitioner, like myself, always 
advises against resistance. The idlest thijdg in theworld 
— throwing the helve after the hatchet. — I humbly take 
mj leave, — (Aside) — The coinpletest old fool I, ever met 
with! .. '[^xtV. 

SYDENHAM. 

liet me see now-rwhat's the sum of all his intelli- 
g^ence?— Clause in favour of: Marianne Beaufort — Mm. 
Mactavish her aunt — old Beaufort dead. — A pretty piece 
of business ! — "What is to be done in it ? — Let me see — 
Egad ! I have it. Mr. Harcoiirt,^ ,a word with, you, if 
you i^ease^^— This;, is aii . awkward sort j>fr occurrence, 

« 

Mr. Harcourt— 

K 2 



IdO THE AI>V£lttldEBI£MT. 

HAACOfTllT. 

Beliere iM, 6tr, I most stn^rely participate in tbe dk* 
tt^siB whidi otticmtne you must fed. If any eflbrt of mine-^ 

SYDENHAM. 

1 am sensible of your firienddiip, and will not scruple 
to put it to the test Will you fiivour me with a few 
minutes' private conyersatioH ? There are some matters 
which t wbh to mention-— ' 

HARCOURT. 

I am perfectly at your service. 

sYdbuham. 

Let us first* dkp<Mae of these poor ehildreti, and try to 
£vM their attention. Come, Mr. Danv^rs^-things to 
b^ sure have taken an tinexp6eted torti, but we cant 
help tt, you know. 

« 

Oh, sb^ ! 06uld I haTe been spar'dtb^ tortnring re» 
fteetioki of having involved your inestimable daughter m 
my ruin! 

HRS. DAKlrCRS. 

I posllivdjr ivH not kt yott talk in tins manuer^i 
MiA give you ia l&ftle of itfyowd outage. 

iFinbBimAte. 

B^(er !fry, Ifty loVe^ wh«ftfaer a little ehdrnge of seeak 
Wo'h^it^ j^r Ivttshttfld^s i^firili. Mr. Haitdurt a«d I 
will join you immediately. 
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MRS. DANYERS. 

Come, my deat^let us follow my father*s advice. — 
Here's my hand — I offer it with a smiling couotenaoce. 

94NTEfi|l. 

You are an angel ! The only remaining hope I have 
on earth ! {JEjaBtin^ Mr. and Mrs. Danvers. 

SYDENHAM. 

Now^ Mr. Hareourt,^ let ub take advantage of their 
absence. In my study we shall be free from interruption 
— I have such things to tell you ! — Give me leave to shew 
you the way. \^Ex€unt. 



END OF ACT IL 
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ACT III. 



SCENE I. 

Cogfumfs Garden. 
Enter^LatUat. 

LATITfAT. 

Gone to wait upon Mr. Danvers! — Well, I am a good 
impudent fellow myself, but I'm nothing to Cognoyit. 
There's a sort of cool assurance about him that goes 
beyond any thing. — Damme if I could have nerves to 
look a man in the iace, if I had treated him as he has 
treated that poor youth. —Oh ho ! here he comes-— 

Enter CognadL 

COGNOVIT. 

{Aside). — What, that fellow here? He must not know 
what's going on. — My dear Latitat, I'm rejoic'd to see 
you — you're the very man I wanted to meet. Just re- 
turn'd from the Danvers's — you know I liave no secrets 
from you, so I'll tell you in confidence things go on but 
badly in that quarter— hazy weather, as one may say-— 
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• LATITAT. 
How SO? 

COGNOVIT. 

Plague on 'em! They're as bad to deal with as a 
special juiy. — All I said just three blue beans in one blue 
Ulidder — they demand proofs, and be hang'd to Uiem— • 
talk of defending action — rset us all at defiance— 

LATITAT. 

The deuce they do ! It's likely then to be a tediott 
business — 

COGNOVIT. 

Beyond all doubt. So we must take proper measures 
on our side— -file bill in Mrs. Mactavish's name— bring 
acticMi — no time to be lost. So, my dear Latitat, be so 
good as to take my nag — get to town as fast as joo can 
— don't lose a minute in retaining Puzzle and Browbeat 
— there's no getting on without them— 

LATITAT. 

There surely can be no such hurry — 

COGNOVIT. 

Bless you, my dear fi*iend, there never was such a set 
of hard-mouth'd, litigious— that old Sydenham swears 
he'll spend his last shillidg to oppose our claim— 

LATITAT. 

I hope then you've got proofi — 

N 4 
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0O6 NO YIT« 

Aye, ajCi we have enough of them. Mrs. 
has the certificates and so forth all safe under lock and 
key in her dressiag^iox* If we find, as we go on, we 
wiuit more evidence, there are ways and means of pro* 
curing it-^yoir andersland me l-^Bv^i do get off as soon 
as you caU) my dear Latilat^you needn't hurry yourself 
to come back this evening — to-morrow will be quite soon 
«M>ttgh.-^(45Mfe) — So, he's got rid of-Hiow for business. 

IiATITAT. 

Sq — the bill to be filed in Mrs, Mactavish's naiae-* 
Mrs. Mactavish has the eertifioates aad so forth safe 
upder loek and key in her dressiog-rbox i-^Egad I it I 
don't loek diarp> though I've got hold oS the cirl> MrSi 
Ma^lavish will get bold Of the estate* 

Efder Peggy. 
reG<6T« 

Law ! Mr. Latitat^ what « man y e« . are ! Never in 
the way when you are wanied^^-llere's a piece of busi** 
toss going fcrwardfr^'U give yen till to^aiorrow to 



IiATITAT. 

You'd better tell me at once* Some new vagary of 
the old woman, I suppose. 
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PEGM3Y. 

• ■ • * 

t 

Vagary ! You may say that. — ^Never trust me if she 
beu*t marred. 

LATITAT. 

Indeed ! — ^And to whom, pray ? . 

Would you believe it ? — To^ no lesser a person than 
Mr. Cognovit himself. 

LATITAT* 

The deuce ! Cognovit ! — How came you to know ? 

PEGGV. 

How should I know 1 — How ^ould I not know ?-* 

• 

She makes noise enough about it. There has she beem 
this half hour, settling herself, as she calls it, and put« 
ting every body else in confusion; making sueh a riot 
and racket with her orders, placing this, removing that, 
scolding the servants^ — 

LATITAT. 

{Whistles). — So, so, so— my very humble service to 
you, honest master Cognovit — I begin now to understand 
why you was so anxious to get me out of the way. . 

PEGGY. 

There — don't you hear her? — I'll be whipt if she's 
not coming here, drivin|^ a whole troop of 'em before 
her. 
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Enter Mrs. Mactavith and Seroants* 

MRS. MACTAYISH, 

Awa ye iashous cankered pack o' ye ! Fll learn ye hoo 
to conduct yeersels noo I'm mestress here. 

MAN. 

I don't understand your lingo, but if so be as bow 
you says as I — 

MRS. MACTAVISU. 

Gi' o'er, ye niff-naffing carl ye ! or I'll mak short 
work wi' y^. 

WOMAN. 

I'm sure since I liv'd in sanrice I never was so treated 
by nobody. 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

WuU ye be jabbering too ? 

WOMAir. 

Why sure a body may speak. Thof I sa^s it, I knows 
my business as well, and has as good a karakter — 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

An ye dunna keep silence, ye shall eYacuate the 
hoose. — Awa wi' ye ! Get ye ben the doors ! 

[Exeunt Servants. 
Enter Cognovit. 

COGNOYIT. 

Heyday ! What's the matter now ? 
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MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Troth, there's matter eneugh — sic a sort o' idle yaga- 
Ixmds as jeVe gotten for yere domestics — ' 

COGNOVIT. 

I prot^t I know no harm of them. 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

Wha speers an ye do ? I wish^ maister Cognovit, ye 
wou'd na interfere wi' my prerogative. Dunnayeken 
I've the hoosehold depairtment ? 

COGNOVIT. 

With great submission, I only ventured to give my 
opinion — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. , 

Te wuU always intrude yeresel. — Dunna ye ken, as 
Pm yere wife — 

LATITAT. 

Bless my soul ! I beg leave to offer my congratula- 
tions — 

iPEGGY. 

What! Are yoii two married ?— Ha, ha, ha !— That's 
rare fun ifegs! 

LATITAT. 

I wish you joy of having got so amable a spouse. 

COGNOVIT. 

There, now— j^ou see what your curs'd babbling has 
done — 
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MBS. MjICTATISU. 

My bobbling ! 

COGNOVIT. 

Hadn't we agreed to keq) the thing a secret ? 

"mb8. mactayish. 
Hoot awa, mon ! — A secret ! What gars ye think o* 
that ? I dunna comprehend the gued o' sic a mystery* 

COGNOVIT. 

But, my dear, do let me say a word in private to you. 

MRS, MACTAVISH. 

What hinders ye're speaking oot ? Fm snre yeVe nae 
cause to regret what yeVe done. 

COGNOVIT. 

I'm perfectly sensible of that But, my dear, its quite 
a different sort of thing, my love, that I wish to sp^^k 
to you about. 

MRS. MACTAVISH* 

Weel, use yere pleasure. I'm aw compliance. 

COGNOVIT. 

You are so. — By the bye, Mr. Latitat, I wcMider 
you're not gone. Don't you know how pressing tb^ 
business is ? 

LATITAT. 

1*11 take care of it, never you fear. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

What gars ye lenger, maister Cognovit ? 
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COGJrOTlt. 

I ask pardon; Fatx>ur me with your hand, my lore ! 

[Exeuni CognatH and Mrs. Madamh. 

PEOGT. 

There now, you see I told you the truth. 

LATlTAt, 

Come here— come doser yet — 

PEGGY. 

I'm dose enough sure— 

LATttAt. ^^^ 

No you're not — I've a secret to tell you— ^ 

PEGGY. 

Law! I loves a secret — < 

liATITATr 

Do you ?— *>Then I've one big enough to make your hair 
stand an end, like quillia upon the frightfiil porkefune, as 
Uie man says in the play^ Do you know, I've diskiver'd 
as how Aose two old fqgitams want to cheat us eut of the 
estate. 

FEGGT. 

Lord help you, that's no secret. 

LATITAT. 

And do you know, moreover, nor that, I've diskiver'd - 
how to pr^veat 'em ? 

PEGGY. 

You don't ^taysa? 
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LATITAT. 

Yes I do. — Come close — we must get hold of the old 
woman's papers. — They're in her dressing-box — yott 
know the dressing-box ? — Do you think you're up to 
opening it ? 

PEGGY. 

I saw it standing wide open this very minute. 

LATITAT. 

Did you i'faith ! now's your time then. Brush off, 
and bring me all the papers you can find. 

PEGGY. 

That will be pure. I'll bring 'em, never fear. 

LATITAT. 

If the old one should be out of the way now, I shall 
have the game in ray own hands. — Odslife ! isn't that the 
old woman's voice? — No, it's only the cat in the pantry 
— E^d, master Cognovit ! I'll shew you T^m up to sharp 
practice as well as yourself I'll give you a Rowland 
for your Oliver — 

Enter Peggy. 

PEGGY. 

Here they are, every scrap and morsel of them ! 

LATITAT. 

Let me see — hum— ha ! by Jove, here they are, sure 
enough I Now^ my dear, mind what I say to you. Not 
a syllable, rehiember, about our being married. 
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PEOGT. 

No ! why not we bs well the old — 

liATITAT. 

Not yet, I tell you.^f they ax where I am, don't you 
say nothing. Cognovit thinks I'm gone to Lunnun — but 
I shall be close by, incog as they say. 

PC66Y. 

Dear, how funny ! and the old ones not know nothing ? 

LATITAT. 

No — and d'ye mind — if they should happen toi miss the 
papers, and set a rowing about 'em, you must hold your 
tongue, and look quite surpriz'd and innocent like as it 
were* 

PEGGY. 

. What, so ? 

LATITAT. 

Vastly w«ll — when all othertrades fail, you'll make a 
capitable actress. — But good bye — one buss, and then — 

PEGGY. 

Law ! you'^re so strange— nay, you shall have no more, 
that's poz. 

LATITAT. 

Well, well, I'm off-— don't you foi^et now what I told 
you. 

PEGGY. 

You shall find I'm up to more nor you thinks of. 

[^Exeunt. 
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V 

SCENE II. 

Sydenham's Garden. 

Enttr Mr. and Mfs. Darners* 

MRS. DANTKBS. 

Be of better courage, my denr Dairrers. Comder 
both yourself and me. 

DAHTER8* 

You ! i¥ho6e happiness was the object of my life ! 
You! whom I have tbiM brought to roki ! The yery 
thought borders oil dktractioii. 

MRS. BAKTEKS. 

Do not let the excess of your feelings betray you int6 
an error, that may deprive you of the happiness which 
it is still in your power to enjoy. You love me, Dan- 
vers — 

DA If VERS. 

Beyond worids — I cannot speak the ardour ef m^ 
affection, or the agony which pangs my soul, when I 
refleet on yo«nr prMent situation. 

MRS. DANVERS. 

Preserve all your love, but prove it as becomes a man 
of sease and honour. Consider wbst blessings still re- 
main to you — youth, health, talents, reputation, and, 
above all, the consciousness 4)f' not having by any mis- 
conduct of yobr own biMragbl this misfortune on yojitvself. 
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You are richer now, than half of those ivho dwell in 
palaces; and you have a wife, who can smile under 
every untoward change of fortune, provided she may be 
allow'd to share it with you. 

DANVERS. 

I have indeed a treasure, richer than all the boasted 
mines of India can produce ! — Yes, my Marianne, ybur 
eloquence, surely inspirM by heav*n, has convinced me. 
Who can resist such an orator in such a cause ? Poor ! 
no ! I am richer than ever, while I can draw on your 
love and my own exertions. You a^e right. The world 
is wide enough for an honest man to work his way in it^ 
and, when courage is at the oar and love at the helm— 

MRS. DANVERS. 

There can be no doubt of a prosperous navigation.— 
Bravo ! you even surpass my expectation. Keep up 
this spirit, and we may look forward to increasing hap- 
piness — 

Enter Sydenham and Harcourt. 

SYDENHAM. 

Aye, and enjoy it too when it comes, or I shall be out 
in my calculations. — Why, Marianne, what have you 
been doing, child? What\s become of the cloud that 
darken'd your husband's brow? Rain one minute, and 
sunshine the next ? 

VOL. I. o 
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MRS. DANYBRS. 

I flatter myself that we shall have nothing but fine 
weather in future. 

SYDENHAM, 

How did you bring this about^ you little magician ? 

... 1 MRS. DAVVERS. 

' Merely by u^ing^ as other . mugicians do^ a few cabal- 
istic words. 

DANYERS, 

Yes^ sir, words indeed qT sovereign power to dispel 
griei^ and infuse into my soul invigorating hope. She 
)ias taught me to smile on the wreck of that wealth, 
which I vainly thought my own, and encourag'd me to 
look forward to scenes of future happiness, render'd 
doubly estimable by her partaking in them. 

SYDENHAM. 

That's well said. 

DANYERS. 

I have youth and, resolution on my side, sir, and with 
these she has convinced me I need not despair of rebuild- 
ing my fortunes. 

HARCOURT. 

I have no doubt that you will — but, in whatever way 
matters may turn out, I apprehend that the lesson of 
this morning will have taught you more wisdom than, 
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without it, you might have gain'd in the course of your 
)ife. On two points, I am sure, it must carry coaviction — 

PANYEAS* i 

What may tUeJbe? ( ; ( 

HARCOURT. 

That the best dependep<;e a maacan have is on his own 
virtue and abilities, and that you hare the most amiable 
wife in the world. 

. DANTBRSk 

Right, mj friend, and the discovery is worth ^ double 
the price I have paid for it... 

^ SYPBNHAM. 

As that ia tb^ cas% I u0}^ heartily: and from my soid^ 
my dear Marianne, wish you joy of the hus|>and ^011 
have provided for yourself; and as for you, Mr. Dan- 
vers, I trust your present sentiments are ao wdl: found- 
ed, that even a return of prosperity may not be able to 
shake them. 

M|IS^,9^AVVRJB!84 

I think I can be re^popsMe for him; ; 

STDBNIiAM. 

That's saving much. . . 

Enter Simon* 

8IMO^,.I 

Mr. Cognovit, sir, and two ladies. 

o 2 
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SYDENHAM. 

They sball be waited upon injiinediately. ^Exit Simon.'} 
Now you may have an opportunity of putting your phi* 
losophy to the test. Do jou feel bold enough to face 
your enemies ? 

OANYEBS. 

1 don't apprehend there can be any thing very appal- 
ling in their looks. 

MRS. DANTERS. 

jLs for me, I am rather curious to see how things go on. 

SYDENHAM. 

It will certainly be more satisfactory for you to see how 
they make out their case. — Mr. Harcourt--one word— 
(wUspersy. 

HARCOITRT* 

I will not forget 

syH^'nham. 
And do you hear ? — (whispers). 

MRS. DANVERS. 

What secrets can you two have together ? 

SYDENHAM. 

Jfever mind. — You'll remember, Mr. Harcourt; 

HARCOURT. 

You may depend on me. 
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SYDENHAM. 

Mr. Harcourt will be so good as to go with you.— I'll 
follow directly, 

HARCOURT. 

Come, madam; this, perhaps, is not a very pleasant 
business, but I flatter myself it. may be the last penance 
io which the caprice of fortune will subject you. 

\Ex€WfA severally, 

SCENE III. 

iApartmenlin Sydenham's House. 

Enter Cognoviiy Mrs. Mactamshy and Peggy. 

MRS. MACTAVISM. 

I wonder what 'tis gars the folk lenger thus. 'Tis na 
blait o'em to keep us i'this disrespectfu' way. 

COGNOVIT. 

They are in no great hurry, 1 suppose, to give up the 
property. Natural that, to be sure — can't be blam'd in 
them, 

MRS MACTAVISH. 

They mun be taught to bring doon their spirits to their 
circumstances. Peur folk like them ha nae right to gi' 
themselves sic airs o'consequelice. 

PEGGY, 

How can you have the heart to talk of Ibem in that^ 
way? For my part, poor souls! I pity them. It must 



198 THE ADVERTISEMENT. 

be a sad thing for two young creturs like them to become 
poor bodies all of a sudden. 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Ye talk like a feul as je are, mess. Ken ye na the 
proverb, chairity begins at haime ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Very true — very sensibly observ'd indeed. The young 
lady will know better by and by. Aye, aye, charity 
certainly does begin at home, and, like other good house- 
wives, the less she goes abroad the better. 

MRS. MACTAViSH (apart to Cognovit). ' 

A wprd wi' ye — I hope ye ha' ta*en precowtion to 
prevent the property fra' ganging to yon lassie. 

COGNOVIT. 

Hush ! Let me alone for that. It's all made over to 
you. 

PEGGY. 

That's not manners to whisper in comptiny — . 

COGNOVIT. 

We were only talking about these Danvers's, miss !— 
By the by, have I brought the deed ?— Oh yes t here it is. 

MRS. MACTAVksk. 

, What deed was't ye Were speering of? 

COGNOVIT. 

The deed for Danvers's signature, making over the 
property to us. 
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PS66Y. 

To you ! Why I thought it was to be mine. 

COGXOYlT. 

To be sure, Mi^s Marianne — your's or oor's — our's or 
your's — ^all the same thing you know— merely a technical 
way of expressing it. 

PEGGY. 

I don't understand hard words, but I iuspedt--^ 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Hoot awa, lassie ! What mean ye ? 

€OGNOTlT. 

Let me speak to the young lady.— My dear Miss Ma« 
riann^, you entirely miscomprehend this lousiness. No 
wonder. How should you know any thing of our legal 
proceedings, so intricate and difficult to underst^ni, that 
egad ! we ^re sometimes puzzled to make them out our- 
selves ? But, my dear madam, you are in the hands of 
your best friends — ^persons who have the tenderest regard 
for your interests — 

PEGGY. 

Aye, so you say. 

r - • 

COGNOVITv 

True, upon honour.— Biit my dear Mrs. Cognovit—* 
those certificates and papers — you've taken care to bring 
them, I hope. 

o 4 
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MRS. MACTAYI8H. 

They're aw i'my wee chest. Mawrianne, I chargM 
ye wi' 'em. Where are thej ? 

PEGG7. 

There, on that tab]e. Safe as when you gare me the 
box. (Aside). That's no lie, I'm sure. 

COGNOVIT. 

Here come the parties, I protest. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Danocrs^ and Harcowi. 

UARCQURT. 

Mr. Cognovit, your servant^ take it for granted 
this young lady is Miss Beaufort. 

COGNOVIT. 

That young lady, sir, is Miss Marianne Beaufort, who 
comes here to claim, under and by virtue of the last 
will— 

HARCOURT. 

ITou may spare the recapitulation, and it will be more 
delicate — 

DANVERS. 

My dear Harcourt, we have made up our minds to 
our alter'd circumstances, and as to any thing else, it 
can affect us but little* 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

The lad shews his gued sense by taking the matter 
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Tthat way. What signifies greeting and lawmenting, 
when one can't help oneself? — (To Dancers) Y'ere a 
canny lad, I perceive* 

DANVERS. 

I know, madam, the penalty which I have incurrM by 
marrying this lady — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Troth she^s a decent leuking body ; though 1 warrant 
me she has been brought up in aw manner o' dissipaw- 
tion and extravagance, ill adapted to her narrow cir- 
cumstances — 

DANVERS. 

Sach reflections, madam, may1)e dispensed with, 

MRS^. DANVERS. 

Pray don't interfere, Mr. Danvers. Nothing which 
that lady can say can aflfect me. . 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Ye'U alloo me to say, ' madam, that the circumstancen 
in which we stond by each ither entitle me to speak my 
thoughts. Ye mun learn, madam, to bring yeresel doon 
to yere condition — 

PEGGY. 

How can you go on in such a way ? Don't you se^ 
how you dash the young woman ? 

MRS. MACTAVISH. ^ 

Wha bids ye interfere, mess ? 
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PE66V (k) Mrs. Dancers). 
Don't you mind what she says. There's no need you 
should be so cast down. 'Tisn't no fault of your's, you 
know. 

MRS. DANVERS. 

You're very kind. 

PEGGY. 

You're a nice pretty girl, and the gemman's a fine 
faands6me gemman. Law ! what can the like of you do^ 
now you are poor ? 

MRS. DANVERS. 

I dare say we shall do very well. 

FEGGT. 

Not you. You can't work for your bread, I'm sure. 
How should you ? You ha'n't been brought up to it, you 
know. Hang me, if I ha'n't a mind to give you and 
that handsome gemman there suinmut to set up in busi- 
ness wi1;h. 

MRS; HACTAVISH. 

What mean ye, lassie ? Shall ye be squand'ring awa 
the property ere ye ha' gotten it?— Maister Cognovit, 
sir, gang on wi' yeer business ; we've nae time to lose 
wi' sic nonsense. 

COGNOVIT. 

I only wait for Mr. Sydenbam. 
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UARCOUBT. 

He will be here soon ; but, as you know his senti<^ 
ments, you had better proceed. ' 

COGNOVIT. 

Very true, my good sir, what you say is Very just. — 
As to the clause in the late Mr. Dan versus will, I appre- 
hend, gentlemen, there can be no doubt on that point. 
Here, gentlemen, id the probate.^ — You may look it over, 
Mr. Danvers. 

DANYERs (xeads). 

I am satisfied, sir. 

HARCOURT. 

I suppose there can be no diiSculty in proving the 
young lady's identity ? 

MRS. MACTAVIS&. 

Gin ye wou'd mak interrogatory o^ that, I ha' it i' my 
poor, to satisfy ye. — Hand me the wee chest, Mawrianne. 
Here I've gotten the certificate o' her mither's marriage, 
an extract fra her ain baptismal register, together wi' 
ither airtideis— 

COGNOVIT. 

Pray, madam, be so good as to produce them. Every 
thing should be made perfectly clear, 

MRS. MA.CTAVISH. 

Troth shall I, sir — here they are — {she opens the box 
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and screams) — ah ! the poors begaed untp me ! — What*« 
tom'd a' eni ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Of what, madam ? . 

MRS. MACTAVISU. 

The certificates and aw the ither proofs — I've been 
robbed, maister Cognovit — ye ha' thieves i* yeer boose. 

COGNOVIT* 

I protest I don't understand you— 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

But ye shall understand me, sir — I'll ha' a warrant 
against aw yeer hoosehold, and against yeersel too— • 

COGNOVIT (aside). 

"What the deuce are you about ?— ^Consider where, and 
with whom you are — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

"What signifies where I am, and wha these are ? Think 
je I care for them or for ye ? 

.COGNOVIT. 

Nay then there's but one way^Gentlemen, you mustn't 
mind her. —The poor ladj — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Not mind what I say ? — I'll gar ye mind me — 

COGNOVIT. 

I understand, gentlemen, she's apt, poor lady, tobi» 
disorder'd in this way sometimes — 
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MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Was the like o* that ever heard ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Better not go too near her, Mrs, Danvers.—^ She looks 
very wild — 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

No, gentleiAen, I'm in a parfec state o' sainity, I 
assure ye— -it'« aw scandal yon loon tells ye — ^he ought to 
tak shame to himsel, to treat his wife sae barbarously — 

DANVERS. 

What's that, sir ? Your wife ? 

COGNOVIT. 

Lord bless me, sir, you mustn't mind what she says in 
her paroxysm' — quite wrong, poor lady, here — (points to 
Ui head)^ 

MRS. MACTAVISH, 

Not his wife ! — Lodk here, gentlemen — when he 
foond us oot, gentlemen, by his advertizing i' the news^ 
and ascertain'd the right we had to^the property, he came 
roond me wi' his airtfu' manoeuvres, and his amorouii 
blawndishments, and sae wrought on my selly credulity^ 

t 

that he cajol'd me untill matrimdny-* 

DANVERS* 

Is this true, sir? 

COGNOVIT. 

Lord, sir^ I told you what the poor lady's infirmity 
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MRS. M ACTAYISU. 

You ought to tak shame to yeersel for sayio^ so— not 
married indeed! — (to J}anvers) — Let him contradict it 
an he cod, sir. I ha' eyidenee o' it. Cast jeer een, sir, 
on the extract fra the register, which I garr'd the menis* 

ter gi' me — 

* 

OANVEBS. 

There can be no doubt of the matterr— (lo Cogfumt}^ 
so, sir, what am I to think of you ? You, who profesa'd 
yourself to be my friend — 

MRS. DAN¥£B8. 

"Who was his &ther*8 confidential adviser and sole 
executor-*— 

HARCOUBT. , 

Who so positively refused to assist these ladies in the 
business — 

COGNOVIT. 

Well — and pray where's the harm of what I've done? 
Am I responsible to you ? What right or title hav^ you 
to talk to roe in this way ? — I advise you, Mr. Dahvers, 
to recount— 

PANYEBS; 

IPy heav'n ! this is not to be borne— 

HABCOURT. 

Restrain yourself^ my dear friend — 
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COGNOVIT. 

No^ no., let him dp his worst--'let him assault me if he 
dares — I desire nothing better — 

DANYBflS. 

You are too contemptible* for notice. Tell me what 
remains to be done. . Finish your dirty business, and get 
out of my presence for ever ! 

COGNOVIT. 

All jou have to do is to execute this short deed, where- 
by you relinquish all right and interest— 

. BANVERS* 

Give it me. Where's the pen and ink ? 

Fl&GGY. • 

Stop, sir, one moment. As the old gentleman ha». 
prov'd hiipself a rogue towards you, Vm not sure he 
mayn't prove himself one towards- me too. Pray look at 
that thing before you sign it, and see who you are going 
to give the estate tp. 

DANVERS. 

No had precaution.^~:Do look it over, Harcourt ; you 
fure mcnre conversant with these makers than I am. 

HAR€OURT. - < . 

Let me look at it — 

COGNOVIT (snatching fU the deed). 
"What's the good of all this ? 
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UARCOUBT. 

Grently, sir ; give me leave — (reads) — ^hum ?. — ha I — on 
my word, the young lady guessed shrewdly. This is an 
absolute conveyance of the whole property to Ephraim 
Cognovit. 

MRS. MACTATISH. 

Ye in&mous, pettifogging — did ye nae tell me the 
property was aw secured to me ? 

PEGGY. 

DidnU you say it was all securM to me ? 

COGNOVIT. 

l*m not.hefe to answer upon interrogatories. Look, 
you, Mr. Dan vera — I'm this lady's husband — tl|ere's the.^ 
deed-- refuse to execute it at your peril — IVe an account 
to settle with you. sh — shall sue out a writ instwtly-^ 

Enter LaUUU. 
Oh Latitat! Vm glad you're come.r— Go and call a 
coach — we must be off this moment, to sue out a writ 
Cognovit versus Danvers. / 

LATITAT. 

Cognovit versus Danvers ?— And pray what has. CpgucK 
vit to do versus Danvers ? — In my mind now, you have 
no more concern with him than with the Pope of Romcu 

COGNOVIT. 

Are you out of your senses?— That deed-<-^ refaaes 
to sign it. 



A COMEDY. 209 

LATITAT. 

D6es he ?— (to Harcourt) — Do me the favour, sir, to 
let me look at it. — (Reads). Oh ho! — Aye, aye — (to 
Cognovit) And did you really want him to sign this here 
deed? 

COGNOVIT.* 

To be sure I did. 

LATITAT. 

Then you are the most impudentest fellow alive. — 
Never you mind him. Mr. Danvers. This here lady 
(taking Peggjf^s hand) is the only person who has any 
claim on the property. The conveyance must be made 
to her and her husband — 

MRS. M ACTAVISH. 

Her husband ? Is the lad dighted ? 

LATITAT. 

No— the lad's not dighted, nor frighted neither, not* 
withstanding all your grim looks ; and I can tell you 
more than that — Mrs. Latitat, my dear*— 

MBS. MACTAVISH. 

What say ye ? 

LATITAT. 

I say that this young lady, Miss Marianne Beaufort 
that was, is now Mrs. Latitat, wife of Larceny Latitat 
of FurmvaTs Inn^ Esquire.— (To Peggy) Isn't what I 
lay true? 

VOL. I. V 
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PEGGY {mimicking). 
Let her contradict it an she can, sir — I ha^ evidence 
o'it— cast yere e'en on this extract fra the register, which 
I garr'd the menister gi*nie— 

MRS. MACTAYISH. 

Was there e'er sic a young imp o'Satan I — This is aw 
along o'je, maister Cognovit — 

COGNOVIT. 

Don't plague me with your nonsense I — Come alc^g^ 
madam — we've nothing to do now, but to set out as fast 
as we can fo|* Drummanagriskin castle^-that's safe at all 
events — nobody can deprive us of that.^Come along, 
madam — m 

Enter Sydenham. 
Mils. BlACTAYisH {screoms). 
Ah ! ah ! presarve me ! it's his gaist t his gaist t 
«h ! I ealina leuk oh't ! .. ) i * 

COGNOVIT. >? »i 

What the deuce is the matter now? Afeyougofat 
mad in good earnest ? 

MRS. MACTAVISH. » ' ; 

Ah I canna leuk on him ! Ah danna let him come 
near me! 

SYBBNHAM. 

What ails the woman ? Do I look like a ghpfiU 'I'll 
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•kemr you Fm good substantial flesh and bjiood — there-^ 
stand stiU, and look me in the face. 

MRS. MAOTAVISH. 

The poors presarve me ! Maister Beaufort ! Wha 
should ha' thought o' seing ye here ?. 

LATITAT. 

Nay, now the old woman must be out of her senses in 
good earnest. Beaufort indeed ! That's a good one — 
^y this is Squire Sydenham. 

SYDENHAM^ 

The old woman's not so wrong as you suppose. 

MmSi BANTBB&. 

How, sir ! — ^You surprize me. 

SYDENHAM. 

It's a long story, love, which I'll tell you some other 
time^: it will be:enoiigh for you to know now that, soon 
after I got to Barbadoes, the rich widow Sy deiAam todk 
a &ncy to me, and as, some how or other, she had a 
wfaf|DN? about, keeping her own name, I took it on our 
marriage, tand have kept it ever since.-^But how canio 
you to know me, old lady ? 

' i . MRS. MAOTAVISH. 

Ah waes me ! I kenn'd ye but too weell. 

SYDENHAM^ 

Did you,?— I doa't recollect — bi^t stay — let me look 
again — I should know something of that face too— why 
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you're not — ^yes you are — I'll be hang'd if you're not 
Jeannet Maclashan, ^at was Marianne's nurse before I 
went abroad— I recollect you perfectly, / 

MRS. MAGTAYISH. 

I canna contradect it. 

COGKOVIT. 

And have you had the impudence to palm yourself 
Upon me as a rich widow ?— And Drummanag^riskin 
castle too, you old hag? And all the personals— What 
have you to say^ old succubus ? 

MRS. MACTATISH. 

Dinna fash yoursel — they're aw yere ain, gin ye can 
find 'em. 

CbiSNOVIT. 

Tell me, impostor, what made you fil onmeto'play 
your tricks on ? How came you to know any thing about 
the will ? • 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

When I was fell'n peur, I hir'd mysel as assistant tuU 
yere lawndress at chambers. Ain day ye had left yere 
keys i' the dask, and I thought to examine it's conteilts. 

I 

Tbefirst thingi met wi' was auld maister Dawnvers's wulL 

COGNOVIT. 

And where did you find the certificates ? 

MRS. MACTAVISH. 

Gin maiste;* Beaufort shall pairdon me — '• 
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SYDENHAM. 

I shall make no promises. * 

MRS. MACtAVISH, 

Ye'U be unco fash'd wi' me, I ken. — The fact is, i' 
the confusion o' yere packing when ye wer6 gs^nging 
until Barbawdoes, I was tempted to appropriate to mysel 
this wee chest — 

SYDENHAM. 

My wife's dressing^box, as I live — Open it directly. 

MRS. MAGTAYISH. 

Troth shall I. But the contents are aw gone. 

SYDENHAM, 

How comes that ? < 

MRS. MACTAYI8H. 

I kenna.> I was speering aflerthem, whw yeappear'd. 

LATITAT/ 

I 

With your leave, sir, I have summut to say on the 
subject, after I have paid my respects to tlus here yOung 
la%* 

PEGGY. 

Wiutt 'have you to say to me, pray ? 

LATITAT. 

In the first place, auH you that old woman's niece ? 

FEOGY. . 

No. 

p 3 
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JLATITAT. 

No! What are you tfaen ? 

PEGGY. 

That old woman's daughter. 

LATITAT. 

Worser and worser still ! — And how did you dare to 
pass yourself off as a rich heiress ? 

PEGGT. 

What rig;ht have yoU to talk to me in diat manner ? 
I'd have you to know, Peggy Maclashan's a match every 
day in the week for Larceny Latitat of FurnivaVs^Inn. 

SYDENHAM. 

Come, sir, tell us what you know about the papers. 

LATITAT. 

What would you say, now, if I were to be of some 
service to you in this business ? 

COGNOVIT. 

{To iMUat.) You're not going to peach ? 

LATITAT. 

Going to peach ? — Yes, I am. — Here, Mr. Sydenham, 
are your papers. I got that girl to smug them for me 
out of the old woman's box. 

MRS. MACTAYISH. . 

Ah Paggy, Paggy ! Hoo were ye cawpable o' doing 
sae wicked a thing ? 
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Ah mother^ mother ! I only did as you taught me. 

SYDENHAM. 

You have auswer'd her properly .-^Mr. Latitat, go ou 
with your evidence. 

COGNOVIT. 

(To Latitat.) I hope you don't mean to tell 'em — 

LATITAT. 

What !. tampering with the witness ? — All fair and 
above board, if you please. — Mr. Danv^rs, sir, as you 
hav'n't settled your minority account with this honest 
gentleman, perhaps you may like to know you've a ba- 
lance in your favour of upwards of thirty thousand 
pounds. 

SYDENHAM. 

Egad ! we shall set about the inclosure with some 
spirit now. — Thirty thousand, d'ye say ? 

(iOGNOVIT. 

It's false — the fellow has trumpt up a story — 

LATITAT. 

You shall hear what a story I have trumpt up.-— 'Here's 
an exact copy of your account, debtor . and crecUtor. 
The vouchers are all safe at my chambers. I took the 
liberty of removing them there, for fear of accidents, 
when I went to town this morning to be married. 

p 4 
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SYDENHAM. 

Thia 18 most important indeed.— (raC!t>gifO|rtf)^-What 
have you to saj for yourself? 

COGNOVIT. 

Sir, I shall say nothing at present. I shall reserve 
my defence for a more proper occasion. 

SYDENHAM. 

That occasion, be assured, shall not be wanting. No 
one can be more fit to be made an example of. It's 
from a few fellows of your description, (hat obloquy has 
been thrown on one of our most liberal professions. A 
few rank weeds in a field, however, are no proof that 
the soil or the harvest are bad ; and every honourable 
lawyer, as well as every honourable man, will concur in 
plucking them out. — Who waits there ? — (Enter Servants). 
— Take these two persons into custody. See they dorft 
escape. — Away with you ! 

[^Exeunt Cogntroity Mrs, Mactavishy and Servants. 
As for you two — 

MRS. DANVERS. 

I must say one word in fiivour of this young woman. 
I am willing to think she has been misled by bad exam^ 
pie, and may be redaim'd. 

SYDENHAM. 

What makes you think so ? 
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MRS. DANYERS. 

Her behaviour to me just now. When she thought 
Danvers and I were ruin'd, she offer'd to give us enough 
to set up in business. 

SYDENHAM. 

Did she ? There may be some good in her indeed. — 
Well, girl, if you behaye well — And you, sir, when will 
you bring us the vouchers i 

liATITAT. 

You shall have 'em to-morrow morning. 

SYDENHAM. 

'Tis well. Act honestly towards us, and lay aside your 
knavish, tricks, and we'll see what can be done for you 
and your wife. — ^And now, my dear friends, we have 
^nothing more to do than to set about our rural improve- 
ments, and to be as happy and comfortable as ease, inde- 
pendence, and good humour can make us. 

[^Exeunt Omnes. 
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Interdum tamen et Tocem Comofedia toUit. 

HORAca;. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Babon Stolbebg, . . • Palatine of Stolberg. 
Count Rodolph, • • • • An Hungarian Nobleman.- 

A*fiNOLD, Captain of the Banditti. 

Herman, His Brother. 

DiTMAR, I^hysician at Stolberg Castle. 

HousDORFF, Gamekeeper there. 

FiNGK, ••....« "N 

SwARTZ, > Banditti. 

GORTZ, ) 

Ida, « V* • Niece of Baron Stolberg. 

Agatha, ...•*. Housekeeper at Stolberg Castle. 

Banditti, Huntsmen, Servants. 
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ACT I. 



SCENE I. 

Court-yard of Stolberg Castle. 
Enter Housdorff and Huntsmen. 

HOUSDORFF. 

Come on ! O'er yonder eastern cliff the dawn 
Spreads it's first beams-^-'tis time we were abroad. 
Sound your loud bugles, let the battlements 
Of Stolberg Castle ring with your acclaim, 
'Xm e v'ry drowsy inmate start from slumber, 
To meet the morn upon the mountain top ! 

(The Huntsmen sound. 
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Enter Baron Stolherg. 

BARON. 

Welcome, my gallant friends ! Why this shews well 
What! thou here, Housdorff! Still alert as ever ? 

HOU8DORFF. 

Aye, my good lord ; though time has thinned my hair, 
And over what remains has- spread his snow, 
I still am heart-whole : let the merry horn 
Give but the note of preparation. 
And Housdorff still is found among the first. 

BARON. 

That's bravely said. Thy heartiness, old man, 
Makes me forget my age, and think myself ' 

Young, ^s when first thine hand lac'd on my cuirass^ J 
To meet the Turk who menac'd our destruttion. ' 

Those were brave days ; but they are gone, and noiT ; v 
Life's autumn^ creeps upon me, my sere leaver > ' 

Begin to drop apace, and nought remains 
To cheer my closing scene, but the fond hope 
Of my lov'd Ida's future happiness. 

HOUSDORFF. 

I 

That seems beyond a doubt. Train'd up by you 
With more than father's care — 

BARON. 

Hold, my good fiiend^ 
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That is a string which jars whene'er 'tis touch'd. 
X was indeed a father ; these moist eyes 

f 

Once look'd upon a son ; these feeble arms 
Held oot mj heir to my surrounding vassals^ 
Their future leader — 

HOUSDORFF. 

Blisters on my tongue^ 
t^or thus renewing recollections 
So hostile to your peace ! Yet, sooth to say, 
He was a lovely boy. 

BARON. 

He was my pride : 
But that was humbled to the dust. These walls, 
Those wide domains, which from a splendid race 
Of gallant ancestors devolv'd on me, 
Wilhnev^ own the sway of my descendants ; 
My very name must perish— 

HOUSDORFF. 

Nay, my lord. 
From the alliance you're about to form 
Between Count Rodolph and your lovely niece 
It long may live. 

BARON. 

« 

I have no other hope. 
Bhttruce with these reflections. Mark! the sun 
Climbs o'er yon eastern hill, and mocks our slowness. 
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Let your loud bugles once more hail the day, 
And call our lingVing bridegroom firom his couch. 

{The Huntsmen sound their bugles ^ and exeunt vriih 
Homdorff). 

Enter Ida. 
My Ida ! welcome. Why, my girl, thou look'st 
Like Dian's self, when on Taygetus' brow 
She led her sportive train to chase the deer 
That browz'd on it's green summits. By my faithy 
Lord Rodolph does thee wrong, my lovely girl, 
To be thus tardy, when his ev'ry moment, 
His evVy thought, should be ingross'd by thee. 

IDA. 

Nay, my good lord, you tax him much too highly. 
Your humble Ida has no right to claim 
Th' exclusive homage which, long e'er he knew her^ 
He had devoted to a worthier object. 

BARON. 

What's that you say ? A worthier object ? 

IDA. 

Aye, 
One whose perfections he with pride confesses. 
On whom he doats, on whose deserts his tongue 
Grows eloquent — 

BARON. 

Indeed ! Who is this rival ? 
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IDA. 

And don't you really know i Can't you discover, 
'Tis my lord Rodolph's self? 

BARON. 

Hey?— how? — his self? 
Well, thou'rt a merry girl— yet, on my life, 
I thought thou wast in earnest. 

, IDA. 

So t am : 
Look at him— hear him speak— rat home, .abroad, 
To whom are his attentions paidf^-Himself ! 
Whose teeth, . whose, shape, whose elegance and taste 
Doth l|e e'er deign to notice, but his own ? 
Whose repartees does he repeat ? His own ! 
Whose ease does he con3ult ? His own, his own ! 
At once his idol and his idol's priest. 
At his own shrine he offers sacrifice, 
With purer adoration than to heav'n. 

! BARON. 

No more of this, I pray. It passes jest. 
He is a nobleman of high desert, 
Much faYOur'd by his prince, whom I have chosen 
To join with thee in all my rich succession. 
I have no son, my love, and would adopt him 
To comfort my old age, and share thy task 
Of filial tenderness. 
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IDA. 

I would my heurt 
Could ratify the vow mj tong^ must utlet« 

BASOK. 

Why iHlat is this ? The match is excellent 

IDA. 

I camiot bring myself to like him, sir ; 
There is a something indescribable. 
At which my heart revolts whene'er I think 
I am to call him husband. 

BARON. 

Here's a tum ! 

IDA. 

I do beseech you, sir, compel me not-*- 

BAROK. 

Refuse a nobleman like him !— I love 70^ 
You know I do— 

IDA. 

If you did love me, sir. 
You'd not condemn me thus to misery. 

BAROK. 

Was the like ever heard ? Heav'n grant me patience! 
I tell you he's a fitting match*^But hush ! 
See where the Count approaches. 

Enter Count JRodolph. 

Why, my lord, 



VouVe tardy this fii^e qporniQg. He^rcl you not 
Our meriy bugles ^qui|ifioi^ jou ajlel4^ 
To try the covers, ere. the e^rly cj^^ 
Had left the tainted grass ? 

I^ODOLPH. 

Wliy yes, nay Iprd^ 
1 heard them, quite as much as I desir'd. 
If this be your idea of aiuusemQut, 
To let a braying post-horn interrupt 
One's morning slumbers, | protest that I 
Would rather be eiccus'd from sharing iti 
'Tis strangely gothic ! 

4-s your lordship pleases—^ 
There's no ^epoun^irig for these difiTrences 
In gentlemen's opinions. But the chace 
Has ever been esteemed war's truest emblem, 
The school i|i wliich the youthful soldier learns 
The rudiments pf that siiblime profession 
Which leads him on to fame. 

RpPQfiPH. 

So much the worse. 
It is a bad appcentjc^hip, my Iprd^ 
To a worse trad^. 

BARON* 

What can your lordship mean I 
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I'm at a loss to comprehend — Why now, 
You are yourself a soldier. Pray how come 
Your theory and practice thus at variance ? 

BODOLPH. 

There are some things, my lord, which all who bear 
A certain rank in life are fbrc'd to do. 
No gentleman, who values reputation. 
Can decline serving. 'Tis as much the fashion, 
As the pelisse or boot. 

BABOK. 

Is it indeed ? 
'Tis lucky that the mode takes such a turn. 
But come, my lord — ^methinks you might as well — 
That is, if fashion don't prohibit it — 
Take some small notice of your future bride. 

RODOLPH. 

My lady Ida ! I protest I did not 
See you before. Who could expect you here ? 
And in this garb too, Amazonian quite. 
And arm'd as if for battle. 

IDA. 

Aye, my lord. 
Equipped as suits a huntress. Follow me. 
And I'll engage to shew you some diversion. 

HODOLPU. 

Follow you, ma'am? I vow I'm petrified. 
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A lady of your sort thus to unite 
With low plebeians^ in their barb'rous sports !-*• 
Nay, ma'm, I'm serious. Give me leave to tell you, 
Lord Rodolph's bride-** 

IDA. 

And give me leave, my lord, 
To teU you, that, as I'm not yet your bride. 
You have no right to chide me. When I am. 
Humanity and sense should teach you better. 
I ask your pardon if I make too free. 
But long indulgence here perhaps has spoilt me. 
I am a strange wild girl, but I may learn. 
Provided my instructor pleases me. 

BAAOK. 

Aye, I'll«be sworn thou wilt, — But come — we lose 
Our time. • By this, our scouts have driv'n the wood. 
Conduct your bride, my lord. Our steeds are ready. 

\ExeunU 

SCENE II. 

Interior of the Bangui's Cavern. At the farther endy a 
Stair descending from a Trap»doar. 

Enter Fincky Gortz, and another. 
FiNCK (throwing down a bundle). 
So— -lie thou there. — Come, cast your burthens down-— i 
Our trade grows hardly worth the following. 

Q 3 
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One might, for any reasonable hope 
Of profit, tarn an honest man and work* 

GORTZ. 

Why truly, master Finck, considering 
The wheel and gallows stare as in the face. 
Our gains are of the smallest. I remember 
When, in a morning's ramble through the fiMres^ 
A gentleman might easily bring h6me 
A decent booty — ^half a dozen purses, 
A watch or so— 

FINCiK. 

I tell thee, master Gortz, 
The public's in confederacy to cheat us. 
But let 'em look to it — I know a trick 
Or two to make us even. 

Enter ArMld. 
aunold. 
.What! so soon 
Retum'd ? I look'd iiot for you these two hours. 
Where did you leaye your comrades ? 

FINCK. 

When we cama 
To the old oak, where the t^o roads branch off, 
The morniug broke. Myself, with Gortz^nd Carl) 
Agreed to take the western ran^ ; but, spite . 
Of all pur trouble, we could meet with nothing- 



But a poor pedlar and a somnry priest, 
Mlio hardly paid our pains in strippmg tb^Ai. 
If all they 4iad wfll bring ns tli five dneats, 
1*11 svfiyr Ae 'strappade.'-^There^look at it«-«- 

(^A bugle fr&m wUhoui. 

Hark ! 'tis our comrades' signal. 

FINCK. 

They come back too ? 
Svmi%'€nd^6tber BendiUi descend. 

ARNOLD. 

You're welcome, gentlemen. What news do ye bring ? 

S'WAnTz, 
The worst 4hBt gentlemen ^ke lus ^can bring. 
We've had our labour A>r 4>ur paitis, 

How«o? 

ISWAIITPZ. 

The devil iMsit'hKVeow^d'tfs dn'old^udge, ' 
And paid it off toi'day with interest. 
All seem'd to prottiilibUsia &ir eampdiign; 
The morn was fine>)|ttd olcsEir, 'the robdsi^^e> good, 
And passengers in plenty ibight be Idok'd'fbr. 
We rode on in high spif4ls, 'When at distance 
We saw a»iiiigfat3r-'tik)bp, and heard the horns 
And shouts of hunters. Suddenly we halted, 

Q 4 
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And Hugo singly rode to reconnoitre. 
They proved the Baron Stdbei^ and his suite. 
He treats some nobles with a himting match 
Here in the forest. This being known, 'twais clear 
We had no business there ; so we came back. 

ABNOLD. 

Where's Herman ? 

SWARTZ. 

Far enough ere this, I warrant. 
Instead of turning homewards, he preferred 
To make one in the chace. 

ABNOLD. 

To join the chace ? 
The very dress he wore would cause discov'ry. 

SWABTZ. 

I guess'd you'd say so ; but he bad a trick 
To pass nnnotic'd 'mong 'em. We had chanc'd 
To meet, ere broke the day, a peasant youth, 
Drest in his gayest suit, as he inform'd us, 
To meet his bride at the next parish church. 
We let him go to keep his assignation. 
After we'd stript htm 6f his finery. 
I laugh whene'er I think' qp't. 

ABNOLD. 

Wdl^^roceed^ 
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SWARTZ. 

When Heiman took a fkncy to remain, 
I counsell'd him to doff his uniform, 
And take the bridegroom's suit No sooner said 
Than done. Egad ! the change became him well, 
And look'd more natural for a lad like him, 
Than our buff jerkin. 

FINCK. 

True— for a young fellow 
Brought up to th' trade, and bom as 'twere among us, 
I never met his equal for the lack 
Of all that's needful for our noble calling. 

ARNOLD. 

Nay, Finck, I pray you speak not of him thus. 
Remember he's my brother, and a youth 
Of hi^h and rare endowments. 

FINCK. 

Noble captain, 
I meant no. harm ; but, by Saint Anthony, 
He bears no lUceness to the family. 
Why now, there was your father — ^he was captain 
When first I join'd the troop. A bolder fellow 
No troop in Hungary could boast. And then • 

As for yourself, whom, on his death, we chose 
To be our leader, we have no objections 
To make against you. 
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AANOliD. 

No? 

FIHCk. 

N09 nonb to &j^esk 
When you wei^ piiTate in the tro6p, yoii took 
Tour fiur proportfon of the toil Md dM|f€^ 
And now you're captain, why jou do ybuV dutjy 
And keep up discipline. But as for Herman, 
He may be well enough perbo^ for courage, 
But, truly, my young sfa- is pitifo^ 
And feels compunctions— <- 

ARNOLD. 

Nay, sir — 

VINCK. 

Resist us, or refuse to give his |iarse, 
When by the laws of war weVe warranted' 
To knock him on the lead, he'll let him go. 
And preach against the'skifhlness of murder. 
Your father should have made ^ spriest of lum, 
For he can ne'er do credit to oitr order. 

ABifOIaD. 

• Give o'er these taunts— 'tis sign .youbliow him ndl^ 

Nor can appreciate merit duch as hi§. 

Nay, silence, Mr ! 1I6 man shall dare aqierte 

His character, while my hand wields a sword. 



IprayyoVr, noble captain, beap)[>ea8M. 
(To Fimk) Must it be ever so ?— (to ifmoftl)— What say 

yen, captain, 
Shall we adjourn to th' refectory ? The keen air 
Has giv'n me appetite; 

Your pardon, captain. 

ARNOLD. 

No mblt'e.— Come, gentlemen, a genVous glass 
Will mi^kb you ifbink le^s of your disappointment. 
1(9^ ttnck) Your hand — ^in a full brimmer you shall 

pledge me 
To Herman's pleasant chace and safe return. [Exeutd. 

SCENE IIL 

The Forest. 

Enter Baron Sktterff, Count Hodolphy Ba^darff^ and 

HnnUrs. 

HOirSDORFF. 

This^Way, ttiy lord^— yortir horses are at hand, 
Ready to mount if wantcid. 

BARON. 

Aire yod sure 
The kdy Ida is securely ^lac'd ? 
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She's mounted on a courser of high spirit, 
And, when the game is started, he may take 
Some little liberties. 

Enter d Hunisnumm 

HUNTSMAN. 

, My lord, all's ready^- 

We have dislodg'd a boar from yonder cover— 
The hounds are now at bay* 

BABON. 

Set forward then ! 
Come on, my lord, we'll shew you glorious sport I 

SCENE IV. 

Another Pari of the Forest. 
Enter Herman. 

HEAMAN. 

Thus &r auspiciously I've held my course, 
Thanks to this borrow'd garb, whose honest shew 
Is more in unison with Herman's feelings 
Than that to which harsh &te has destin'd him. 
Thank heav'n ! I've gain'd a temporary freedom, 
Can view the glorious sun, without a blush 
To think myself unworthy of his beams. 
Now may my cherish'd wish be gratified. 
I've read of knights and deeds of martial prowess, 
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^ill my whole soul was fir'd : now may I see 

Their vaunted worth exemplified in him^ 

Who o'er these precincts holds his princely sway. 

Where art thou, gallant Stolberg ! Vainly still 

IVe track'd thee by the distant bugle's sound. 

Oh that propitious fortune had but made me 

The meanest vassal who fills up thy train ! 

Then from thy bright example might' my soul 

Have caught a kindred feeling, and aspir'd 

To emulate the glory which inflames it. — 

Hark ! hark ! again the peal begins — and now 

It louder grows, mix'xl with the cheering cry 

Of men and dogs. — ^What's that? — ^A piercing shriek 

As if of sudden anguish ! — ^There again — 

Immortal pow'rs ! what see 1 ? — A young female, 

With hair disshevell'd, fi-uitlessly attempting 

To rein a fiery steed, who hurries her 

Tow'rds yon precipitous and fatal gulph — 

Aid me, ye pow'rs ! I fly to succour her ! \_Esit* 

SCENE V. 
Another Part of the Forest. 
Enter Herman bearing Ida. 

HEBMAN. 

She breathes I she lives ! oh ! for some firiendly spring, 
Whose freshness may restore suspended life ! — 
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See where one trickles from Ae rock i^Pure Hquid ! 

Thus on a purer fi>rm I sprinkle thee. 

She moves — again the circulating blood 

Revisits her pale cheeks. — ^Bright excellence I 

For surely charms like thine ne'er niet the glance 

Of wondVing mortal — ^while suspended yet 

Thy vital powVs, while thou canst not behold 

And chide my fond presumption, let me kneel, 

And pay thee bounden adoration. [He kneeh' 

IDA. 

Ah me ! Where am I ? — Whp art thou, yowg stnpig^^ 
And wherefore kneel'st thou ? 

Liidy, I am one 
By far |oo humble to boast other merit, 
Than that of having sav'd thee from destruction. 

IDA. 

Oh ! was it thou ? — The soulf«ppalling scene 
Now rushes on my mem'ry. I had perished, 
But for thy timely aid. Tell me thy name. 
The Baron Stolberg has a heart to feel 
The merits of his niece's brave preserver. 

HERMAN. 

The Baron Stolberg ! Art thou then that Ida, 
Whose beauties form the theme of ev'ry tongue ? 
Thou must ! none else can arrogate resemblance 



To nature's primest work !—• Forgive me, madam, 
If I presuiae too far. My humble wish 
Soars not bejond the hope that I may liv^ 
In thy remembrance : more befits not him, 
Who, though he dar^ to gaze on thy perfectioii, 
Feels conscious of his own unworthinesQ. 

IDA. : 

Thy mien, tiiy bearing, ev'ry word, proclaim 
Thou art not what thou seem'sU A pea3aQt's sqn 
Cannot inherit sentiments like thine. 
I pray thee tell me who thou art ? I ask not 
From curiosity, but from a wish 
To know the name of one, whose high d^^^t 
I've had such cause to appreciate. 

]x£anAli. 

I cannot speak my name or my coujotitioii* 
I pray the^ ask i¥>t wby.-T-Th«re U ^ c^use 
Too forcible — 

IDA, ' 

If ther# h§ such a cause, 
Whale'er my wfeh to kiiow yoy, I re3pect it 
Too much to press upon yAM ; bpt I trpst 
A time may com^— 

HEflMAK. 

Nev«r, I fear! 
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IDA. 

If the cause spring not from disgrace or (pult^ 
Time may remove it That, jomr modest valour, 
And your ingenuous countenance forliid 
E'en to suppose. 

Oh'dpai^ in pily spare kne I 
I must not— cannot — Ibesecfdi'yoiirplurdoii — 
I mean not to offend — 

IDA. 

Indeed jou do not. 
I am indebted to you,' sir, fiur nor^ 
Than words can ever pay ; promise me then 
Tou will not alwajv thiis^icoikseiil yodrsi^. 
When in diie time you may reveal your name. 
Honour, I pray, our castle with your presence. 
Meantime, sir, from my finger take this ring ; 
Wear it as a pledge of Ida's gratitude. 
And, when you look upon it, think of her. 

HERMAN. 

From Ida's hand a pledge ! 'Fore heav'n ! I swear 
I'll wear it ever as a sacred charm 
To guide me on to honour. Yes, •fiifriHMdd>! > > ^^''^ 
I will obey thee. When I dare approach 
Thy blest abode, 1 shall not need concealment. ^ 
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ho are these approaching ? 

IDA. 

They'are fiiends, 
less in search of me. 

HERMAN. 

You then are safe, 
not stay to meet them. Gracious lady ! 
»r thy remembrabce light upon me, 
ty for my fortunes mingle with it. 
rell! may angels guard thee ! \^Eiit. 

IDA. 

Gallant youth ( 
sweetly, but how mournfully he spoke ! 
t know more of him — 

' Enter jBousdorff mid HunUrs. 

HOUSDORFF. 

« Thank heav'n, youVe found! 
«fe I hope, and well. 

IDA. 

'I i^m. But say, 
re is my uncle i 

HOUSDORFF. 

He is near at hand, 
as exceedingly alarm'd. The Count— 

IDA. 

i he attempt to succour me ? - 
L. !• R 
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HOUSDORVF. 

No, ma'am^ 
He*s jooder With my lord, but he bad us 
Set out in search of you. 

U>A. 

I thank him for't. 
Could not a spark of gallant feeling touch 
That heart, insensible to all but self? 
It was not thus my brave dfliliy'rer aeted. 
Heav'ns, what a contrast ! 

HousnonvF. 

Will it please you, madam^ 
To join my lord ? He anxiously eqpeots you. * 

IDA. 

He's always kind.'^I'm ready.-^JShew the way. 



i I 



END OF ACT I. 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE I. 

4n Apartment m Sialberg Castle. 

Enter Baron SiolBerg and Agatha. 

BARON. 

We l l^ Agatha, how fares your mistress now ? 

AGATHA. 

Please your good lorddhip, she is much recover'd, 
Thanks to Saint Bridget (or it, and the saints 
Who sav'd her precious Hfe. Now blessings on her ! 
Would your good lordship think it ? When I wish'd her 
To take a posset of my own preparing, 
And try to sleep an hour or so, in order 
To quiet and compose her troubled spirits, 
As I'm a sinner, 'stead ei heeding me, 
She bad me bring her robe — your lordship knows it — 
The white and silver which your lordship gave her — 
It does become her maiiily, that's the truth on't — 

BARON. 

I am right glad to hear it. 'Tis a sign 
She has not suffeVd fh>m hei* accident. 

R 3 
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AGATHA. 

No, the good saints be prais'd, 1*11 warrant me. 
For my part I'd have sworn, to look at her. 
Instead of running risks — I vow it makes me 
Shudder whenever I think on^t — she had met 
With something to amuse her. 'Stead of moping. 
And looking sad, and sighing, as, poor thing ! 
She has done of late, 1 know not why I'm sure^ 
She has got such a firesh colour in her cheeks, 
Which comes and goes so prettily, and her eyes 
So sparkle — But I vow I had forgot — 
I've such a memory ! — My lady charg'd me 
To pay her humble duty to your lordship. 
And ask admittance to your lordship's presence. 

BAROfr. 

Why truly, Agatha, thou hast the knack. 
Of expeditiously obeying orders. 
Try if thou can'st as nimbly hie thee back, 
And certify my niece 1 wish to see her. 
No ceremony, pray thee — I dispense 
With courtesies — there— get thee gone, and do it. 

lExUJgO^ 
Thank heav'n, she has not suffer'd !— I have plae'd 
My single stake of hope on this dear child^ 
And, if I lose her, I must lose my all.' 
Well ! I have match'd her to mj heart> content : 
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The Count indeed has rather the advantage 

In point of yiears ; had he been somewhat younger 

It had not been amiss ; she might perhaps 

Have lik'd him better; and, it must be own'd 

He has a few particularities, 

A kind of cold formality about him. 

Not captivating. To speak truth of him, 

He is the coolest bridegroom— *So, my Ida ! 

Enter Ida. . 
Tell me, my dearest, how wasH you escaped ? 

IDA. 

Oh, sir ! the mere idea still appals me. 
When from his cover by the hounds arousM 
The boar rush'd forth, my courser starting mockM 
My feeble force^ and with the light'ning's speed 
Bore me across the [daiii, and up the steep. 
Which with precipitous descent o'erhangs 
The fiirther wood. Death, cloath'd in tenfold horrors, 
SeemM seated on it*s brow, prepar'd to seize me ; 
And doubtless I had perished, had not heaven 
In mercy sient a guardian angel down — 

BARON. 

Egad ! your history commences well. 
No wonder you escap'd. Perhaps, however, 
We may attribute your deliverance 

R 3 
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He was indeed a g^teBtypiitb*— Go ot* 

Terror had lock'd ipy senses in a swoon ; 
But soon as they returned, ,{ felt myself 
Safely reposing on a mossy bapl^ 
While, at respectful distiupicfl^ my preserver 
Knelt^ as if r^p|; in sabred ejctacy, 
His fine eyes fix'd on me, .and his stretch^ hands 
Rais'd as in sil^pt gratitude to, h^av'ii. 
He spoke not, liut meithmig^ht his modiest silence 
Had more of eloquence tbaa; words could give. 

BARON« • 

Why certainly, my love, tjiere are occasions 
When sil^^ce sajs f^e mo^U 

IDA. 

. I thought so, sir: 
But, when I spofie to liim^ dod gave him thanks 
For his most timely service^ had you heard 
With what ingenuous grace he answer 'd me, 
Biow gallantly he strove to under-rate 
His own deservings, you'd have thought his life 
Had all heen past in cottits, ^o dignified, 
So polish'd were his manners and his phrase. 
You'd hav^ .heen ckinii'd wiHi him ; Vm sure you would. 
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If he be such as ybu^^lescribc^hfaily IdV^' 
I know not but I might. I long to learn 
More of this gallant youtfi. What is his namd ? 

- ' ' IDA. 

That^ sir, I cannot tell yoU. 

BAHON. 

No! Wliynol» 

IDA. '^^ '■■ 

I told him youM be anxious to discover 
Who had conferred such obligation on me — 

BABON. 



Most certainly. 



Disclose himself. 



IDA. 

I therefore pray'd he would 

BABON. 

Well— what said he ? 

IDA. 

iEIe said 



He could not. 



BABON. 

Noi — Pray did he tell you why? 

IDA. 

He said he had a cause for keeping silence, 
But what that cause was he dedin'd to say. 



^Twas something which rm sure must trouble him^ 
For, when he mention'd it,r^heJpok'd so sad^ 
It griev'd me to behold himi 

It seems strange 
A peasant should have mystery about him. 

IDA.' 

From all he .said^ I could not but conjecture 
He was not what his mean exterior shew'd. ' 
There was an air of nobleness about him, 
A grace and elegance — 

BARON. 

Odso ! I have it. . 
Handsome he was, you say ? 

IDA. 

Yes, very handsome. 

BAROK. 

His mien and manners elegant, his phrases 
Refin'd and polish'd ? Ten to one, my girl,^ 
He's some young nobleman, who, to avoid 
The consequence of an affair of honour. 
Has in a peasant's garb.fled to these mountains. 

IDA« 

t 

It is — ^it must be as^you say. • 

BARON. 

. Fve known 



1 
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The very same thing happen ; nay, when I 

Wounded ray foe Count Walst^n in a dael, 

I quitted Presbiirg for a time, and grew 

A sojourner in lonely woods and (oeesi^ 

But I had not the luck, like our young champion,, 

To'succour damsels in distress^ norcaii I 

Flatter myself I look'd lik^ an Adonis. 

IDA. 

The more 1 think of it, the more Vm mre 
You've guess'd him rightly* 

BAJaON. 

Child, I know die world. 
A gentleman, disguise him as you will. 
Must soon be known. 

Enter Cowt Rodolph. 
, Oh, Count ! I'm glad you're come. 

I wish'd to see you. 

^QPOLPH. 

With yojur lordship'^ leave, 
I would inquire of lady Ida's }|fealtb. 
I hope, ma'am, you're recov^'d, that your Scighl 
Has not too much affected yppr poor nerves. 

IDA. 
My nerves are much indebted to your lordship^ 
I hope your own exertions to protect me 
Have not much ruffled yours. 



How gen'rotts 'tis so qmckly to forget 
Your chivalrous bdiaviour. . . 

. Really, madam^ 
I— I — tbait is-^pray what could I have done ? 

IPA. 

I know a person who could Wl you. 

ROHOL^H. 

Aye? 
Who is the gentleman? . 

BABON. 

That's what we wish 
Ourselves to learn. From her description of him. 
There's ground to thipk him other than he seems. 

BODOLPR. 

The case of many others. Pray how seems he ? 

BARON. 

A peasant swain. 

I'm thankful to you, madam. 
For your intended compliment. — A peasant 
Instruct me ? And ih what, I beg to know. 
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IDA. 

In gaUantiy, my lord; perhaps in more* 

BODOtiPH* 

Your ladyship has a privilege to speak-^ . 
But really there's a harshness and a force 
In what youVe pleas'd t» ^y — 

BAAON. 

She's rather flurried 
By her late accident ; and 'tis no wonder 
She strongly feels the.services of one . 
To whom she is indebted for her life. 
I was devising what we can do for him. 

BODOLPH. 

'Tis plain. There is but one way of repaying 
Such obligations to such vulgar fellows. 

IDA. 

Such vulgar fellows j — Pray, my lord, what right 
Have you to term him so ? 

BODOLPH. 

Ma'am, I conceive 
My phrase was quite correct. A boor, a clown, 
Is, ever was, and ever will be dass'd 
Among the vulgar herd. 

IDA (aside). 

Presumptuous coxcomb I 
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There's no enduring hiak.^Totbe JBaroii.)— With your 

ptimnasion 
I will withdraw. 

BOBOIiVH. 

What! is yoor ladyship 
About to leave us ? May I have the honour 
Of your feir hand ? 

IDA. 

Mylord^ I can dispense 
With your attendance. [^EsU. 

BOiybfiPH. 

This is mighty strange ! 

You must forgive th' etSeciot agitation. 
She means no harm, believe me. ' 

BOBOLPH. 

To refuse 
My service ! 

BARON. 

Psha! 'Twas nothing, I assure you. 
We must pass over twenty things like this. 

BODOLPH. 



My lord, there's such a thing as etiquette. 

BARON. 

I'm mighty sorry for it— >'tis a thing 
Which might be well dispens'd with. 
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BODOLPH. 

Hair, my lord? 

BAKOH. 

Come, come — nay, iie?er mind this naall fincas. 
Let us walk through th' apartments, and inapect 
How fitr our preparalioBa'aite advanc'dr 

[ExatttL 

SCENE II. 

Interior of the BandiUfs Caoem. 
Enter Arnold. 

AKNOLD. 

Would Herman were retum'd ! Howe'er dis^isM, 
Discovery may ensae. I marvel not 
Hii inborn feelings Aus should work on him 
To seek emancipation from the crew 
Of wretches who surround us — ^hark ! his signal— 

Enter Herman from the Trap'door. 
Hast thou partaken of the Baron's sport ? 

No! 

▲RNOLB. 

Thou'rt unfortunate. 

SBBliAir. 

Unfiirtunate I 
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Call him unfortunate, who from the gloom 
Of a dark dungeon mounts a princely throne ! 
Lament his fate, who from thetorturing rack 
Of stem inquisitors is borne to heay'n ! 
My triumph's greater far than Ijieirs, mj labours 
More glorious, and my bliss more exquisite. 
Bn^er ! these arms hare grasp'd an angel's form ; 
These eyes have gaz'd on more than human charms^ 
And in my soul are lodg'd a seraph's words ! 

ARNOLD. 

Prithee be more compds'd* 

HERMAK. 

ImpossiUe! 
Composure suits not with a Miss like mine. 
A tide of transport rushes on my heart, 
My blood's on fire^ my brain turns round with joy ! — 
Dost see? — (shewif^ the Ring*) 

ARNOLD. 

A diamond^ lustrous as the sun. 

Nor sun, nor all the heav'nly luminaries 
Can match her brilliancy who plac'd it there. . 

ARNOLD. 

Was it a woman's gift ? 

HJBRKAN. 

Aye^ sueh a woman^ 
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As may dispate the palm of loveliness 

With rival goddesses, and win the prize. ') 

I saw her hurried by her fieiy Aeed 

To the steep verge of a deep precipice^ 

Wherein to fall was death. Heav'n gave me speed 

To outstrip her courser and to save her. Oh ! 

How sweet, liow heav'nly was her'smile, when first 

She calFd me her ddivVer ! It pervaded 

My whole existence ; to my inmost soul 

I felt it's genial influence. - Oh my brother I 

Cull eV'ry beauty which rich nature knows^ 

Add ev'ry charm imagination pictures, 

Still will she &v transcend them all ! 

ARNOLD. 

Who? 

HERMAN. 

Ida! 
Ida of Stolberg ! 

ARNOLD (aside). 

Stolberg! gracious heaven ! 
What may this tend to ? — (To jEren7iaii.>-^Did I hear thee 

rightly? 
Ida of Stolberg ? 

HERMAN. 

Yes, my Arnold, she — 
The paragon of female excellence, 
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The day-star of my hopi 
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Hath she then giv'n you hope ? 

HERMAN* 

Aye — but 'tis such 
As the wrecked seaman feels, when o'er his bark 
The wild wayes b^lit> and 'twixt the land and him 
The boist'rous sm^ee lash th' imj^ervious rocks. ' 
She deign'd to bid me think of her — nay more — 
She call'd me her preserver, glorious name ! 
And said she never, never woiild forget me* 
She bad me visit her— . 

ARNOLD. 

And wilt th^u? 

HERMAN. 

Can I— 
Can Herman, the vile inmate of this cavern, 
Th' associate of banditti, visit her ? 

ARNOLD. 

No — not the bandit Herman, not the inmate 
Of this 4etested cavern— (a^irfc)— How it wrings 
My heart with anguish to behold him thus— 
( To Herman) Herman — (aside) — But hold — it may not be. 

HERMAN. 

What meanest thou ? 

TpL. I. s 



{ 
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ARNOLD. 

I have been thinking, Hermaa, if indeed 
Th' impression m^de upon thy feeling heart 
Be such as time or absence cannot change, 
Means may be found to raise diee to a level 
With her^ who now seems so fiur raia'd above thee. 

HEJIMAII, 

Nay, feed me not with visionary hope, 

ARNoi^n* 

I mean it not Though fiite appear to have placed 
A barrier 'twixt thy tow'ring hopes and thee, 
The world is ample ; there are paths enough 
On its wide surface that conduct to honour. 
Thou hast a soldier's fortune, thy good sword : 
Seek some more distant, more propitious sholre. 
Where as a stranger thou may'st win renown. 
And prove thyself deserving of her love^ 

HER/tf AN* • 

There's magic in the sound ! The glorious thought 
Fills my whole soul, and goads me on to action. 

ARNOLD. 

Set forth. Where'er thy destiny may lead thee, 
True to the bonds which knit our kindred souls. 
Thy brother will be partner in thy fortunes ; 
With thee will he abjure these haunts of guilt, 
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Wash out the stain^ which hath too lon^ debas'd 
The once illustrious name his lineage bore, 
And re-assert the honours of his race. 

Thanks, my best brother ! — yes — we'll go together. 
Methinks already from my lab'ring bosom 
A mountain is remov'd ; my heart beats freely, 
Through my whole fi*ame with renovated yigour 
My life-blood flows, already float before me 
Visions of glory and propitious love ! — 
When shall our vent'rous course commence f To-morrow ? 

ARNOLD. 

To-day — this hour. 

HERMAN. 

Agreed. But let me first 
Revisit Stolberg's precinct, thus disguis'd. 
If haply I may catch a parting glance 
Of my soul's empress I 'T would methinks inspire me, 
With new-born ardour for our eliterprize. 

ARNOLD. 

Away then — but conceal thyself I pray ; 
Breathe not suspicion of thy present state. 
But, hap what may, preserve thy secret. — Swear it, • 

HERMAN. 

i 

I swear. 

s 2 
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ARNOLD. 

Go then^ and heav'n thy progress speed! 

[^Exeunt severaOjf. 

SCENE III. 

' A Bower in the Castle Garden* 
Enter Ida, followed by Count Roddph^ 

IDA. 

My' lord, I pray you follow me not thus. 
I would be private. 

RODOLPH. 

Nay, fair lady, hear me. 

IDA. t 

Not now. There are occasions better suited— 

« 

RODOLPH. 

What can suit better for a lover's purpose 
Than this sequester'd bowV ? — By this fair hand— 

IDA. 

What means this freedom, sir ? 

RODOLPH. 

Why thus obdurate } 

IDA. 

My lord, I do implore you leave me. 

RODOLPH. 

How 1 
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/ 

\ 

Leave you ? 

X 

IDA. 

I would be mistress of my thoughts 
And of myself. 

ilODOLPH. 

Allow me, ma'am, to tell you, 
No lady but yourself could have the pow'r 
To make me stoop to supplicate an audience. 

IDA. 

* 
My lord, 'tis a pre-eminence I CQurt not. 

RODOLPH. 

Permit me to observe, those scornful ^rs 
Are misapplied* Count Rodolph is a man 
Who feels his dignity — 

IDA. 

I would he were 
As fuUy sensible of the respect 
Due to a woman's feelings. 

BODOLFH. 

I presume . 
You have forgotten, madam, that to-morrow 
Gives me a husband's right— 

IDA. 

I know no right 

To-morrow can confer, which justifies 

The threat those words convey. But know, my lord, 

I 3 
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Whatever claims to-morrow may bring with it^ 
To-day I'm mistr^ of myself. Your lordship 
Is too well-bred to need another hint* 

BODOLPU. 

Yes, haughty madam, yes, I understand you. 
'Tis now your turn. But, madam, recollect 
To-morrow — then my turn will come. You see 
I can give hints too. — So, 'till then, fiurewell I 

lExU. 

IDA. 

Thank heav'n, he's gone ! — Was ever such assurance? 
A thing like him to threaten, talk of rights ! 
It was not such a mockery of nmi^. 
Who at the peril of his life sav'd mine. 
No, bravest of thy sex, and, since none witness 
My fond confession, save the heav'nly spirits 
Who read my thoughts — the loveliest— the most lov'd \ 
Oh ! say, why should'st thou veil thy high desert, 
Why thus in rude concealment Shroud the worth. 
Which might adorn and dignify a throne ! 

HERMAN. 

Lady, if once again — 

IDA. 

How ! my deliverer ! 
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llEBKAK. ' 

If I deserve that title^ I pdissess 
Honour more vast than monarchs can bestow. 
Ah loveliest of thy wx ! to see tiieethus^ 
To think my arm ooHtribnted to save 
Thy matchless beauties from impending iate, 
Is in itself a pleasure so extatic^ 
I hardly dare to wish for more* And yet 
There is a boon I fidn wduld erav«-*- 

XBA. 

irtto 
Within my powV, command it. 

HERMAN. 

Lady, do not 
Deem me too bold^ if, when my soul k fill'd 
With ardour to. deserve thy fidr c^nion, 
I crave thy leave thus,, in the sight of heav'n, 
To dedieatie mgrself to thy Uest service : 
That, by thy powerful influence sustain'd. 
Success may crown my efforts, and return me 
More worthy of thy &your. When I'm gone — 

IDA. 

When thou art gofie!-^Ah! wherefore would'st thou go ? 

HERMAN. 

To cast away the slough, that now defilei 
Whate'er of good is in me ; to become 

8 4 
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Such as a man of honour ooght to be. 

IDA. 

I understand you, sir ; I now perceive 
That I conjectur'd rightly. Thou art not ' 
What thy exterior shews^ a peasant swain. 

HEBMAN. 

I am not. 

IDA. 

. What then, sir, is thy condition ? 

HERMAN. ' 

I'm for the present bound to secrecy.. 
A time may come — 

IDA. 

This is the only time — 
Ere this to-morrow, iaith, religion, duty 
Will doom me never to behold thee more. 

MERMAN. 

What fatal mystxy lurks beneath tho8e.words ? 

IDA. 

Another then will hstve a claim iipon ine-^ 
A husband's claim *^ 

HERMAN. 

u i Svpfsort me, beav'aly powers ! 
A husband, say'st thou i^trOhrecal that word! 
Rack not my tprtuc^drh^rtil-rrrBy beav'n! 'twere mercy 
To die ihus at thy /df^jt^. ^rather ^ban'livei . 
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And see thee wedded . to another ! 

IDA. 

Rise — 
This is no time, in vain disguise to lose 
The only moments I may call mine own.— 
Thou'st said thouVt not a pheasant swain— 

. HERMAN. 

I haye. 

IDA* 

I do believe thee Qrmly. What thy rank, 
And who thou art^ thou'st cause, not to reveal ? 

HERMAN. 

I'm bound to secrecy by a firm promise. 

IDA. 

Conjecture then is free. I've found thee noble, 
And I will think thee all that I would have thee. 
Know then, Vm menac'd with a &te more cruel 
Than that llrom which thy valour rescued me. 
To-morrow sees me wedded to a man 
Whom my whole soul detests. Alone, defenceless, 
My only guardian resolute to force 
An union so repugnant to my feelings, 
1 brood o'er my distresses Hill distraction 
To desperation points. Perhaps I wrong 
My sex's honour and imne own, when thus, 
Impeird by dire necessity, I breathe 
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The secret of my heart ; tat tkMi'rt too noUe 
To abnse my confidence. 

HERMAN. 

AU 1 tvn iMaH 
Are honour and tintaiiited ftfth. 

ioa: 

Ah ! think not 
Too lightly bf me, if I pass beyond 
The rigid bound of female delicacy. 
Coold'st thou but kiioir what passes m thi(tboi!Ofii^ 
Thy gallkut nature imuM wgaki inttke IliM 
To save me £rom a iate«"«- 

TdA me the means- 
Iffy soal^ My evVy (hcalty, are thine. 
Task me tc^ ril th^ nature coti fMsrfbttti^ 
Bid me dare penk, ttKsh on stids desiktieti^n^ 
ril meet it all ftf ttese ! 

ibA« 

Thdtt has<t wv'4 my Mfe-^ 
Bat what is life condemned to Mdlidss ang^Uifih t 
Pass but a few brief hours^ and Id^*^ teibii 
Torn with confltetih^ ttgotites Will bi^eak. 
1 see thou dost eom^aSsk^MUti^ iiie-4iisair\i 
Sent thee to aneiDOur iire in my di^ti^es^^ 
Oh save me now fih&iti misVy won^ thto death i 
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There is but one way — but — 

Oh guess the rest ! 
In pity do not fdrce me to say more I 

'Till now I never knew what mis'ry was. 
Heav'n opens to my view — resplendent scenes 
Of never ending joys my senses dazzle— 
An angel bids me seize them as mine own — 
But ah ! between a hideous gulph expands, 
Forbidding all approach. — Oh Arnold ! Arnold ! 

Whom call'st thou on? 

SEERM AN. 

I told thee of the promise 
By which I'm firmly bound to secrecy. 
To him 'tis giv'n. Should I prove false to him, 
Can'st thou depend on me ? I pray thee grant me 
A few short moments — let me fly to him, 
Implore him to release me from the bond 
That now enchains me — 

IDA. 

I'll not seek to tempi thee 
To break those ties which honour has cemented. 
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Go, seek thy friend — then think of hapless Ida — 
Think that to-morrow— 

HERMAN. 

Speak it not again*— 
For life or death I go— &rewelt*fiurewell ! 

\Exew(A seoeralli/. 



END OF ACT IL 
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ACT III. 



SCENE r. 

The Forest. 
Enter Arnold. 

ARNOLD* 

I CANNOT rest within my 'custom'd haunt. 

A thousand agitating thoughts assail me, 

And draw me forth to learn the &te of Herman 

Now hast'ning to its crisis. Hapless jouth ! 

Victim of guilt abhorrent from my soul — 

A parent's guilt !^~0h Walstein, cruel father ! 

Why thus entail on me thy deadly hate, 

Make me the wretched heir of thy revenge, 

A vile accomplice in the degradation 

Of this dear youth, whose brave and mounting spirit 

Soars to that eminence from which thou drag'st him ? 

I can no longer act the shameful part 

Thou didst enjoin me. Duty, honour/ nature, 

Assert their claim. I will obey their call, 

Break through my trammels, and with Herman fly 

^hese guilty shades for eyer !-7l¥ho comes there ? 
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EfAer Heffnan* 

HERMAN. 

A wretch, whom ev^a hope, the wretch's friend. 
Abandons to despair. Bear with me, brother, 
I need thy pitying succour to 8upp<Hrt me. 
She's lost to me for ever \ 

ARNOLD. 

Heav'n forefend ^ 

HERMAN. 

Yed, lost for ever. I'hink what agony 
Seiz'd on my struggling heart, when, as sheown'd 
With blushing diffidence her p^re afi^tion. 
She told me that lo«morrew, aye, to-morrow 
Will see her wedded lo apother> 

ARNOLD. 

Hew? 

HERMAN. 

One whom her soul detests. Amid her tears 
A smile of tenderness beamM forth, as thus 
With gei^Vous oonfldenee she spoke. Alas ! 
I could not smile ; my heart was torn with anguish ; 
Dumb, trembling, lost to sense I stood before her: 
Though happiness appeared within my grasp, 
I dar'd not seize it. 

ARNOLD. 

What prevented thee f 
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HERlfAN. 

The conscious sense of my nnworthiness. 
Tbink'st thou I'm so abandon'd of all good| 
So lost to ev'iy sentiment and feelings 
As thus to take advantage of bev ftvour. 
And make her ufisuspeoting purity 
The partner of an outlawed bandit's fortunes ? 
Such foul deceit thy generous soul would scorn. 
Thank heav'n ! mine icornM it too. My heart may breaks 
But never shall so base a treason stain it. 

ARNOLD (oiuky. 
IU*iated youth ! Nature will speak in thee, 
And vindicate her work. — (To Mm) Be of good courage* 
Though fortune now be adverse, she may grow 
Hereafter more propitious. There are changes, 
More than men look for, in the motley scene 
Of our existence. Who can tell how soon 
The cloud which now o'ershadows thee may vanish, 
Leaving thy worth, like the meridiaB sun, 
To dazzle with its brightness ? Tell roe, Herman, 
Were s^ich thy fate, wert thou her equal, would*st thou 
Reject her proffer ? 

HERMAN. 

Mock me not, I pray- — 
A wretch like me, who hardly may aspire 
To gaze on ber perfections — a poor outcast. 
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Bankropt in £ime and fortone — 

There may be 
More in fate'is mystic volume, than thine eye 
As yet can penetrate. Jn the deep mine , 
Lurks many a gem, which, polish'd, may adorn 
A monarch's diadem. 

HEEMAN. 

What dost thou mean I 

ARNOLD. 

That which I dare not more distinctly speak. 
But let this cheering thought compose thine anguish—- 
There is a pow'r, which watches over virtue. 
And leads it in due time to happiness. 

HERMAN. 

Mine is, alas ! impossible ! 

ARNOLD^ 

Why so ? 
If on thy worth alone her love be founded. 
Thou may'st indeed be happy. I would try it. 
And by a test which would not leave a doubt. 
She knows thee now but as thou seem'st, a peasant^ 
Nor entertains suspicion to affect 
Thy reputation. Tell me, have I thought 
Too highly of thee, when I deem'd thy soul. 
£naued witb resolution to encounter 
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Whatever risk might wait on an adherence 
To virtue's dictates? Dar'st thou undertake 
A task revolting to thy gallant nature ? 

HERMAN. 

_^ ^ ^ ^ dare. 

ARNOLD. 

Thou hast, observantof thy faith, abstain'd 
From owning thy condition. Can'st thou now 
Boldly avow to her the fatal truth ? 

HERMAN. 

Confess mine infamy ! Avow myself 
Associate with banditti ! Before heav'n ! 

* * ..■•■-* 

It were an easier task at once to end 
My life and misery, than thus proclaim 

Mine own dishonour ! 

.■'■'■ 

ARNOLD. 

Pause awhile, and hear me. 
Thine Ida placM her confidence in thee \ 
Wilt thou be less sincere towVds her ?/ 

HERMAN. 

Thou ask'st 
More than man's nature can achieve. 

ARNOLD. 

For shame ! 
Canst thou deceive Ifer ? No ! thine heart will tell thee 
She has a claim to be apprizM of all. 

VOL. 1, T 
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If her firm soul shall then remain unshaken, 

Invite her in some other clime to share 

Our future fortunes. If her pride of station 

Should make her scorn thee when thou'rt known, whatever 

The pang that rends thjr heart, ^nscipus deserf^ 

The sense of inward rectitude and honour^ 

Will prove a consolation which — 

HERMAN, 

Enough! 
Ensue what may, I will adventure it. 
Farewell— Retain me not — a word^ a thpughf: 
May warp me from my purpose. Life or de^t^. 
Are in suspense before me. Whei^ we n^ee^ 
I'm lost for ever, or for ever blest ! 

SCENE n. 

An Apartment m Stolba^g Cattle.. 
Enter Baron Stolberg and Count Rodolph. 

I 

BARON. 

My lord, my lord, I pray no more of this* 
Still bickVing and complaining ! 

RODOLPH. 

What, my lord ! 
On th' eve of marriage, to submit to treatment 
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So disrespectful and so indecorous ! ' 

The lady Ida is a handsome lady, 

And, as your lordship's niece and only heir. 

Entitled to respect ; yet, I must own, 

Some little cultivation of her talents, 

Some small initiation in the world. 

Might have enhanced her nat'ral excellence. 

BARON. 

1 beg your lordship's leave to differ from you« 
From my small observation of the world, 
I entertain some doubts how its example 

Could make her wiser, modester, or better. 

■■♦- • 

RODOLPH. 

Your lordship misconceives me. Those are points 
Quite unconnected with my observation. 

, - 

BARON. 

• , . ..... • • 

I'm sorry for't. I should have thought they were - 
The qualities a wise man would most seek for. 

RODOLPH. 

For a plebeian maxim that may do ; 

But is your lordship yet to learn that we. 

Who fill a more exalted sphere, require, 

In those whom we sel(^ct to share our rank, 

I. • ■ . 
Something more dignified, more graceful, more^— 

BARON. 

Well, well, my lord, if that's your sentiment, 

T 2 



27t3 THE BANDIT. 

You've made in coming here a small mistake. 
We are old-fashion'd people, and can't hope 
To grow familiar with new-fiingled notions. 

RODOL^H. 

My notions, give me leave to tell your lordship, 
Arej]ui(e correct. There is a certain manner^ 
A kind of grace — 

BABON. 

Well, say no more about it — 
There's no harm done — there may be families 
More suited to your lordship's way of thinking 
Thati mine. The heiress of these rich>domain& 
Need not despair of suitors. There are many, 
As dignified as you, who'd gladly take her> 
With all the imperfections you object to. , 

RODOLPH. 

(Aside y — Plague on my petulance! I've. gone too far: 
Th* old gentleman must be appeas'd, or else 
I lose all chance of his estate. — (To the Baron) — My lord, 
I ask your lordship's pardon. On my honour, 
You quite and clear mistake me. Lady Ida 
Is a most dignified, accomplish'd lady, 
The paragon of female excellence. 

BARON. 

Heyday ! Why just this moment Ida was 
A rude^ uncultivated girl, and now 
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She 18 a paragon of excellence*. ' 

Your lordship^s bumble servant — ^you can veer, 

I find, with ev'ry wind. 

RODOLPH. 

Who, I, my lord ? 
I crave permission to assure your lordship 
You must undoubtedly have misconceivM me. 
I entertain the most profound respect 
For the young lady. 

.J^ARON. 

Well, well — in that case, 

What if your lordship should adopt a manner 
A little better suited to her notions ? 

As you are like to pass your lives together, 

'Twould be as well to set out on good terms. 

RODOLPH. 

My lord, I'm ready to do any thing 
You may require. 

BARON. 

Then, in the. first place. 
Make up your silly, quarrel, set things right, 
And let me see you both with cheerful faces. 
I'll go with you. I warrant me, you'll find her 
As'gentle as a laimb* These girls, my lord, . * 

Think they've a privilege, while courtship lasts, 

T 3 
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To have their way ; and it is fair they should, 

For, poor things J matrimony makes strange changes. 

SCENE III. 
An Jparin^eni in Stolberg Casik» 

Enter Agatha. 

AGATHA. 

TThy lady Ida ! Bless us ! not here either ? 
What's come of the dear child ? Why, lady Ida ! 

Enter Ida. 

IDA. 

Well, nurse, I'm here. 

AGATHA. 

There's such a do below. 
Such moving and removing, such a bevy 
Of carpenters and joiners, glaziers, painters. 
All hard at work in making preparation 
For the great feast to-morrow, that I vow 
My poor head turns— do feel, dear, how I tremble — 
I'm all in such a twitter — 

IDA. 

Well, sit dpwn — 
Compete yourself— So— Why did you call me? 

AGATHA. 

Well, who'd have thought it sixteen years ago 
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It should have come to this ? Saint Bridget save us I 

You was not ilius high when' ybii first came here, 

And now, heav'n bless the mark ! you must be married. 

To see how things turn out I I vow it seems 

But yesterday, when my good lord sent for you, 

To comfort him, poor man i iof tn' heavy loss 

Of his young Albert. And Fm sure I thought 

I should have died too. 

IDA. 

You must have felt much 

For one you nursed. 

...'»•-,■■ 

AGATHA. 

Aye marry-^two whole years 
I tended him. If he had been mine owii 
I had not lov'd him better. Lammas next 
He'd have been twenty-one. Ite ran about. 
And talkM so prettily withal, and smil'd — 
Poor little i^llow ! he so lovM his nurse — 

IDA. 

i^ky, do not weep— ^teer up—come, tell me, nurse^ 
What did you want with me ? 



AGATHA. 



With you ? See there now — 
I had clean forgotten. As I was returning 
From goody Martin s cottage, where you sent me 
To look at her sict tliild—it^s getting better^ — 

T 4 
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I met a young man just at the park corner, 
A kind of peasant-looking lad, who stopt me^ 
And ask'd me to deliver jou a letter— • 

Dear Agatha, where ia*t ? Come — give it me— ^ 

. AGATHA. 

Stay— don't be so impatiefit-*-Let me feel 
In t'other pocket — Now Saint Bridget save me 
If I ha'n't dropt it in my hurry. 

II>A. . 

Dropt it ? 

AGATHA. 

Where can it be ?— Now if I hav'n't pok'd it 
Here in my kerchief— 

IDA. 

« 

Giye it me, good nurse — 

AGATHA. 

Well, child, and am I to take back an answer ? 
I bad the bearer wait. — Well, take your time — 
I have a thousand things to do. — Good bye ! [£xd. 

IDA.— (JRefldi). 

^^ Absolved by him to whom my fiiith was gplven, 
^^ If Ida deign to hear me, I'm |>repar'd 
<^ To state the whole of my disastrous story .^' 
Disastrous say 'st thou? Hath calamity 
Blighted so early thy fresh-budding hopes, f 
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Alas ! Why should capricious fortune heap * 
Her amplest gifts on such a thing as Rodolph, 
And leave thee destitute ? Ill-&ted youth ! 
I love thee mcMre for knowing tbou'rt unhappy ! 
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SCENE ly. 

A Bower in Sioiberg Garden. 
Efder Herman.' 

• H£RMAN. 

Why lingers yet the.sov'reign arbitress 
Of hapless Herman's fate ? Is't that, foreknowing 
The dreadful truths he is about, to tell, 
Her tender nature^shrinks'frpm the rude trial, 
And bids her shun a wretch unworthy of her ?-^ 
Lo ! where she comes, all purity and truth. 
Now, now she sees me— what a heav'nly grace 

Beams o'er her lovely counteMnce ! 

*♦-■«• ' 

Efder.Ida. 

IDA. 

. Thouteirstme 
Thou art the viictim of calamity.' 
When I believed thee happy I ^teemM thee ; 
But when thou say'st that premature misfortune 
Hath weigh'd upon thee heavily, oh! stay not 
To tell the fat^l tale. Think me thy friend, 
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Point out the means by which I nidy ir^eve thee. 

HBEMAN. 

Transcendent sweetness ! Thou art all j[>erfection> 
Fare as yon faeay'n, to Whidi We all aspire^ 
Though consdence tell lis weVe unworthy of it* 
Ah ! fix not thus on me thy pitying glance ; 
Thy tenderness immaas me : f haire need 
Of all my firmness, to eotti|dete the task, 
Which stublxHm duty has iitfpos'd on me. 
Let me implore thee^ Icvdy, to vottehsaf^ 
A patient heating to riiy luckless 8tol*y. 
I've that to tell thee^ but alas ! \ioi9 cdn f 
Detail the horrors of my cruel fete, 

Or be the herald* of mine own dlsgntdi^ ! 

inA. 
I will not credit thee. Thou art too noble 
To merit die reproach* thy words imply\ 

HEBMAN. 

Hear thmi, and, if thoti caii^'st; disdain me not. 
I am the victim of another^ guilt ; 
A lather's crimes^^I tremble to relate it- — 
Entaii'd a curse on bis devoted' oBspfingr 
Say, lady, hath perchance thd nametyf WatdtMX 
£^er met thine edr ? ' * 

IDA; 
^IsteiA do^t say ? 06od heaven! 



t 

He wad jbj wcle's dii!^t foe. 

That Waists 
Was Herman's father. To detail the came 
Which drove him, ^ an outcast froqn miiiikiiid. 
To shun society, and to t^^cpai^, 
Its bitt'rest foe, would b^ ap idle w^te 
Of the few precious mooion^ tjbvs allow'd me. 
Suffice i|t t^en to ssyr, n^ittjiin tt|is ^i^est 
Jle found a refugi^. Th^^e;, in a lane ca¥er% 
A troop of wild banditti held tl^eir statiop. 
With them assppifit^;^ ^oc^ ^up^ripr talent 
Made him their leader. Many, a toilsome yea^ 
Witnessed his I^wlpss reign, and when: at length 
His days were nuipber'd^ qq my el^er brother 
De vol v'd his r^^ |)^f^(^f^jpce. I qciean whiler-^ 

inA. 
Thojii Hermap— t^pu, tfaeiqpi^t^^of a^cgvjsrn ! 

From earliest you,tb <svich wa$i iny d^s^iny«. 
Yet often would, a glcincing.raj of light 
Beam on my soi^, apd fiipded images 
Of better recollections ,c^93 my mipdr. 
Confused and indistinct^ like the faipt. shadows 
Of a gay dreanij^ whjcb haunt, th^ wand'fingj^ij^y 
Of a poor wretch w^Q walfes^ to certaia wpe. , 
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Such certainty was mine. Till the blest hour 
When I saw thee, no cheering hope appeared 
To pierce the gloom that thus envelop'd me. 

IDA. 

No more — thou hast already said too much-^ 
Thou the associate of a felon crew! — 
In pity oh unsay the dreadful «tory ! 

HERMAN. 

I knew thou could'it not choose but hate me, lady ; 
Yet canst thou not detest me more, than f 
Detest myself. 'Thoughhaply I may plead . 
The errors of my youtii were not mine own. 
They were mine inly legacy deriv'd 
From an unhappy iatjier, once class'd high 
Among Hungarians peets. He brought me up 
']^id scenes of guilt ; but they could not eflbce 
The principles which nature had implanted 
In my young heart. Heav'n had bestowed one gift, 
One precious gift,^ to saveme from perdition. 
An elder brother— let me rather call him 
My guardian angel— pitied and preserv'd me. 
Virtuous himself, he taught me to love virtue. 
With him am I about to quit these haunts, 
And in some foreign clime, where yet our shame 
Is not by rumour blazoned, seek a fortune 
More kindred to our birth and inborn feelings. 
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To-morrow*8 sua will witness our departure — 

IDA. 

Go then, and leave me to despair ! — ^^Or if 
Thy purposes, brave youth, be those of virtue — • 
Nay, look not on me thus — I don't distrust thee — 
I know, I feel they cannot but be virtuous — 
Stay, and support me, Herman, 'gainst a &te. 
Which now the knowledge of a worth like thine 
Hath render'd insupportable.— r Just heav'n ! 
Condemn me not, for yielding to an influence 
I cannot combat. — if thou'st truth or feeling, 
Let me implore thee not to leave me thus — 
Save me, oh save me, Herman, from destruction ! 

HERMAN. 

Oh rack not thus my bosom ! Tempt me not 

» 

Beyond the bearing of a man ! — I must not-^ 
I dare not understand thee. Thou'rt too pure, 
Too dignified, to share the hapless fortunes 
Of a lost wretch like me. 

IDA. 

No, Herman, no — 
Thy worth and innfate nobleness exalt thee 
To a proud eminence, whence with disdain 
Thou may'st look down on rank and dignities/ 
Hence then each idle sentiment of pride ! 
My soul's above ye ! Henceforth let me prove 
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I am tbiue equal, Herman, in tbose feelings 
Which have engagM my heart. Go where thou wilt. 
Betide what may, 1*11 follow thee— become 
The foithful sharer of thy humblest fortuliea^ 
ril aid thee— comfoH thee— nay, beg for thee— 

HERMAN. 

Sure thou'rt some seraph wtapt in huitato form ! 

iJ^mbrdcing her. 
Forgive me, lady — ^Herman for a moment 
Forgot himself and thee. — Heav*ti8 ! dost thou wtejp } 
Oh spare me, spare me ! EvVy pearly drop 
Which trickles firbm those eyes, each sigh wbicli'1i^ve» 
That bosom, raise a tempest in my soul. 
Which mortal constancy cannot sustain.-— 
Have pity on me, heav'n ! I feel my weakness— « 
My heart proves traitor — But it may not be — 
I cannot prove a villain^ and undo thee. 
Oh ! let me fly thee, while I yet have pow*r 
To bear the conflict of contending passions. 
If I look on thee, if I hear thy voice, 
>( am no more myself. — May angels guard thee ! [Exit' 

IDA. 

Stay, Herman, stay ! — he'^s gone ! — Alas ! with him 
My peace and happiness are flown together. 
Thou leav'st me, Herman ! We may meet no more, 
Never again that eye, that voice may cheer me : 



But ever present to my BofTriog heart 

Shall be the memory of thy gallant nature. 

Thus, in the presence ofall-s^eing heav'n, 

To thee eternal constancy I vow* 

Though dimes may iptervene, though trackless oceans 

May roll between us, thj stHl cbc^rish'd image 

Shall follow me to solitude, and teach me 

To consecrate my soul to thee and virtue ! [£jrtf« 
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SCliNE h 

* " 1 » k 

■ . ■ . • • • • ' ■ 

An Apartment in Stolberg Castle, 
Enter Baron Stolberg and Agaiha, 

BABON. 

-, * • 

Come, stir about, good A^tha, there's mueb 
Yet to be done. We have no time to lose. 
The ev'ning's far advanc'd, and I protest _ 
The priest and all our noble company ,. 
Will arrive here to-morrow ere we're ready. 

AGATHA. 

I'm sure, Saint Bridget help me, I have toil'd 
And bustled to and fro, up stairs and down, 
And looking after ev'ry thing — Why Housdorff— - 
See there now^ wh^'s become of him ?-— If I 
Am not the most ui^f9rtiinate old woman 
In Hungary ! — Will no one hear ? — Why Housdorff! 

Enter Housdorff. 

HOUSDORFF. 

How now, good dame, what news is come to town, 
That makes thee thus obstreperous ? 
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AGATHA. 

Good HousdoriT^ 
Look to the furbishers in the great chamber^ 
See that the tapestry hangings are brush'd up, 
The carpets spread, and all the covers taken 
From the best chairs and conches ; and just' peep 
Into the banquet hall, see that the tables 
Are all set out, and the chacM family plate 
DisplajM upon the side-board — 

j^OUSDORFF. 

All is done. 

AGATHA. 

fl 

Well, I must go incontinently to 
The bridal chamber-r- 

HOUSDORFF. 

Fie, good Agatha, 
Incontinently, say^stthou? 

AGATHA. 

Aye, gibe on— 
I have no time to answer you.— See there novr, 
I almost had forgotten — Would your lordship 
Have the new curtains fitted to the bed, 
Or have the hangings from the oriel chamber 
Remov'd? 

BARON. 

Oh ! have the new ones by all means. 

VOL. I. w 
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There — set about it— ^ along;*. * 

lExeuni Agttiha and Htmsdarf. 

■ .' • > ^ 
Enter Ida. . ,'{ 

What, Ida! 
So late, my love ? Not yet retir'd to rest ? 
Heyday ! What means this sadness ? Surety^ lovey ' 
Thou hast been weeping. 

IDA. 

I have cause enougli ^ 
To be distressed, when thus you cast me finom you, ' ^ 
Force me to leave my first, my best protector-^ j' ' 

BARON. 

Nay, be not such a simpleton — cheer up— 
We were all busied here, in preparations* . ; ^ $ 

For thee, my lof^. and fbr to-morrow^fcub'iieM. ^^ 
I am a foolish weak old fellow, child. 
And, if I don'^ keep moving, Fm afraid '''' 'V^^ 
I hardly doiU havte courage to gothrod^^ ' '' ''^' ' '^ 
My parting with thee. TU<Mi hMfbyettifti^'^rifl^^ '^^^^^ 
My Ida, the sole darling of iftyblwii^,''' ^ ' ;' ' '^ ''^'^^ 
My only hope since my poor boy was lost* 
Fm growing old sqpace^Mi^hen thou art gone, 
No one will care forme^-^ayy dbiiot weq^^ ^' ' -^ 

Ah ! do noit make me «|[uit*yoii; ^nflertfn^ - - 



Still fo attend upon you, stiU to watc^ j 

CEn^your declining ^ge, and^ninister 
With dutiful afiectiw to your wishes. 
You love your Ida^ ruikle ?; , • 

Ay% lietter than my life< > . 

IDA. 

Why then compel incf 
To lea¥0 yoii^ when: my 8ervicbr«iay>«ioet(n )nno'!> 
Promota ypur haffoiumrfi okdImAjyAmfSMAfO? ^ </? 

It is not kia4r<o£ ]|Oi]Mrnoa hv^ '^fil *i6i na-slio :•»? -, ^ 

. Nay^tsioiR th6u%t footish, r . 
To talk to an c^dfell^w in^tihiajwlij^r . n/nrf j p f>t«i^ ' 
When a^bjri&k bodi^room^coBrtsthee tohiftai^ i 

O^you know, ,ai|]n(gQpd dear«iii^ef thai l^tiiink ymt 
Ten thousandjtiini9«|iiapii?»^ 
Than t^^ti^g^tleniai^^i^ sole eoli^rA 
Seems his own darliJ9ig ^eU*^!)^! itr:>»;j .» v. >?> ..j.f 






/■«".<.^« i- - i'j.w'^ -* .'Wbyy^tpsay trul% , ... 
HehasajWi^ withhim^ a dWregitfd*^^ * '^ ^ ? 'U 
For other people's sentLmeiitB and wishes-^ 
But he meaiM^iii^bilig byit$HieUi torn oiit^ 
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An excellent good husband. 

IDA. 

Do, dearund^ 
Consent to let me still remain with jon. 
1^11 be so good, and so obedUent to jou, 
Take so much care of yon— 

BABOK. 

Gro— thou'rt a coaxer— 
Thoult speak another sort of language soon. 
The Count may seem perhaps a little cool. 
Not quite so ready to pick up thy glove, 
Or run on errands for thee, as some others ; 
But then thou must consider, my dear child, 
He is a man of rank, a courtier, child. 
Who has a name and station to keep up. 

IDA. 

With all my heart — he has my free permission 
To be as proud and stupid as he pleases. 
Provided I am not obligM to have him. 

BABON. 

Why how now, niece ! Not have him i 

: IDA. 

Don't be angry— 
I do detest him mortally. 

BABON. 

So, soi^ 
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A pretty business we shoidd mftke of it — 
Pray, madam; tell me, is not he a noble 
Of prime distinction, high in royal fiivour, 
And, what^s still more important, is he not 
My choice?^ 

IDA. 

And my aversion ! Dearest sir, 
Do pardon your poor Ida, but indeed, 
Sooner than marry him, I'd try to gain 
My livelihood by labour. 'Twere more honest. 
And ten times pleasant^— 

BARON. 

H^v'n grant me patieifte ! 
Hark^ee, young madam — ^But I will be calm-r- 
Tell me— is this a trick to try my tempeir • 

IDA. 

Alas! Hove yoa better than myself. 
But you will break, my heart 

3A&airv 

i No, never fear; 
Young women's hearts are not so quickly brd(en—- 

I would do any thing to please you, sir. 
But— 

That's the way of all of you—" Vd do 

TT ft 



^ 

<« Anj thing, sirj t# pleMif7od^'<l*K^^R-^m''t^lyf 
That " but" comes opportunely in— But What? 

Would my death pl€Ja8e yen? 

BARON. ^ 

No-^thou know'st it wouldn't-^ 
Thou know'st I love theei^ 

ihi^» f*^-'^ •/.♦.a 'ihoy i! ji' ■ 

u: • <)j / I implore fei-gtvehes^-^ 
I feel unwell-^Let me retire, I pray. 

BARCm. 

Noi no, ma'am, that excuse sha'n't serve your turn— 
• ,jt f>i.: J. :/v - [Jrffl staggers to a chdr. 

Why what's ^i^ matter with the child ? You tremble, 
And grow so pale-^ 

IDA'. 

Indeed I'm very ill— ^ 
BArioN. 
Naj, thou art ill indeed-— iWhy Agatha ! 
)So, so, iri^love — Why Agatha, I say! — 
Jlobody come ! . ^ 

Enter'A^atha. 
See, see^ good Agatha ! 

AGATHA. 

Let me come to her — N<^ the saints be good— i 

Why, Ida! — Wh^it's tP do h<Hre— give h6r air^ 

J 
1 
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Untie her corset— soT-rfpiis^ her a Jittl^r— , 

There— now sbe's )b»etter-7« 

' ■ ■ ■ ■ • ■ , • "■ ■ • ". 

IDA., 

To my own chamber. 

Aye, lovef we'll cf^nduct thee. 
So, lean on me. Good Ag^tiia, make haste, 
And get things raa^j.for her.-^Now, my dear — 
How could I have the hefirt,to,t^e^t,he^cthus ! 
A curs'd, ill-temperM puppy !— rSoftly, love ! 

r [,Exeunif 

, SCENE II. 

I - ■ 

t 

Interior of the BtmdittVsGchxm. 
Enter Finck. 

JFINCR. 

What ho! nonf: stirring yet? Ypiir wine was heady, 
That thus you sleep, it put-rr^What hp ! I say— 

■ ^ 

Enter Swartz. 

8WARTZ* . 

Plague on your brawling ! Why we might as well 
Live in^.sc^rYy l^rptihei-hopdofm^nk^^ . 
And be rung up ^t i^idn^ht to pMr piray'if, 

TT A> 



• 
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As that be rmu^d: I^ ^' mf UfeHie iriglit^ 
Is not half spettt. : ^ 

I rakMihe trap e'en ttow*- 
The great bear stood over fbb doddered oak 
That rises singly on the crag, and told me 
'Twas three o'clock. 'Tis time we were abroad. 
The day wiU dawn anon---we*ve an account 
To settle with the'W^rid^ for yesterdajr 
Tum'd out a blank. — So— you are up at last. 

Enter Goriz and other BandUH. 
Where is our captain ? 

OOftTZ. 

Where I wish I was too— 
Sound on his mattress yonder, I suppose. 
Whatever his other qualities may be, 
rU wager my next booty 'gainst a pumpkin, 
There's not a man in Hungary shall match him 
For a sound sleeper. 

FINCK. 

No reflections, Gortz — 
Come — let us rouse him with a rumbling catch. 

Trio by ftnck^ SwartZy and Gortz. 

Night her darkling course has run. 
And yields her empire to the siin ; 
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Hooting owls tiieir flight have made, 
And scud for shelter in the glade. 
There let them hide ; we sons of day 
Through the wide forest take our way, 
And, whereso'er is seen our band, 
Our watch-word still is stand, stand, stand. 

FINCK. 

Well said, i'faith ! If this don't bring him out, 
The fam'd seven sleepers were mere boys to him. 

Enter Arnold. 

ARNOLD. 

What, all alert ? This.augurs ill, methinks. 
For those who travel early 'cross our haunts. 
How wears the time } 

FINCK. 

'Tis about three, I take it* 

ARNOLD.. 

Know ye if Baron Stolberg hunt to-day i 

FINCK, 

And if he do, what's that to us ? 

« 

ARNOLD. 

Why this. 
His sport of yesterday, you know, marr'd yours. 
If he again should take the field, your trouble 
Will prove of small avail. 
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BWARTZ. 

Bat how to ascertnift if he go forth! 

, ARKOI^D. 

Leave that to nie.^ , VjX veature o^t alfine, . 
And hring you informatioii. You^ mea|ivf bijle^ ; / 

Adjoam to th' refectory, ^u4 recruit 
Your spirits with a cup of gen'rous wiae« 
What sfiy ye^ comrades ? 

FINCK. 

^ ' That the motion's go<id ; 
And, if the liquor prove not worse, you'll find us. 
When you return^ well prim'd for action. — Come — 
Lets drink to our commander's good success. [^ExeunL 

ARNOLD. 

They're well dispos'd of for an hour or two. 
And now to meet jny Herman in the forest. ^ 

[^ExH through the inqnloor. 

SCENE III. 

The Forest. 

1 * * ■ . , ' 

The Dawn just breaking. 
Enter Herman. 

HB^nifAN. 

The morning dawns ; and renovated nature 
Awakens to receive the sun's glad beams 



That summon ber to Hfe and iieur exertion* 
Creation smiles aronndme'; hi each giad^ 

« 

The gay birds carol ; evety fldirVet lifts 
Its gaudy head, and seattenriMUd ttarfiragrsuice. 
All, all but ni^'llie ge'n'ra) lT^n8)[kxK :shi^^ 
Me the light cheers ttbt^-^yondelr >gl6^ng east 
Is but the harbinger of iroe to me, 
Denouncing horrcnrdhd^despiair. 

En^ AmoM. 

ARNOI/D.. / ''■' 

Whoflius 
Talks (rf* despair ? Thou,' Herman ? r 

HERMAN^ . ' ^ 

(Ml my brother ! 

I look'd to meet thee Ml of hope and joy. 
Hath any ill betided ? 

' UERMAlr. 

I 

I am wretched^— 
My heart is almost broken — 'Fve fulhlFd 
My promi^e^I have told her all— 

ARNOLD. 

Is then her love fleeting as yonder clouds 
That skim o'er heav'n's expanse? 

U£RMAN. 

Oh! wrong hernot — 
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Her love, her fiuth are spolkss as herself; { 

But I am niin'd, lost to e?'ry hope — 

This surely 19 e^^m vagaocie. Thpu'st prov'4 her. 
As thou can'st wish^aflfectiomte and) constant. 
Why then talk UUy tlttis of being ftretdied 2 

■ ' ' ' HXftllA'jr. 

That very proof thou speak'st of Jias undone me. 
Had I not learnt the vallie of the prise 
At which I aim'd, I had<not felt .the anguish 
Which harrows up my soul. Oh, my best brother ! 
Had'st thou but seen how nobly she su^tainM 
The fatal truths I utter'd, thou'st have lov'd her ; 
N^j, thou'iBthAvewbrshipp'd her, had'st thou but seen her 
When I discoursed to her of thee, my Arnold, 
And of thy virtues. From her eyes dropt tears - _, 
Of genVous sympathy, her bosom throbb'd, 
She could not speak-^but when at length I told her 
Of our resolve to quit these guilty shades, 
And seek renown in some &r distant clime. 
Her fears no longer flow'd ; ■ transport iUum'd 
Her glowing cheeks ; witiv mure than human firmness 
She bad me save her frolb a rival's arms ; 
She vow'd to follow, 'nay to beg for me. 

ARNOLD. 

CouU'st thou resist her proffer ? 
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tt£RMAN. •' 

€auldllive 
Weigh'd down bj conscioiisResi^ of foul dislfonour ? . 
Heav'n knowB iiiy heart,' I Idve fier #r too wetr - ' ^ ^ 
To be the author of her fTrelcSiedii^s-^ ^ ^» ^ 

Reduce her to an outlawed bandit Vfoi*tpn«» i^*- 
No, no — thank heav'n ! that fate t have escaped. 

Passion so works on l^ia too fedieg nataref 
Hemust not thus be lefL-r-Caa^si; tboti trtttt mh } > : • '^ ' 

lean. ■■ '>{■ i'^v:?'? iiuJ iiO'^l /''";';;.. 

Then thus I'll put thei^ loitiie piioO£ 
That ring from thy lov'd Ida's hand rebeif '4 
Intrust it to me. ^ ^ » 

* Ha ! the ring dost say } 
Ask any thing but that-rr- 

ARNOLD. . « ' ; 

' ' And canst thou doubt me ? 

HERMAN. 

I doubt thee not^ — I'd' trust thee with my life — 
But there's a sacred int'rest in that ring — 
I vow'd Jto keep it — 



. V '^-i 
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I've a work in htfnd 
Which will not l»rook delay^-^^hiae aw% tiuote UhTft ^ ^ 
Redemption fipom^heiUs^which iMiiMay«NH/ j :^i ://.'> A 

Without that ring I 'Can doj notUagi^v i> '. <>>.«:: v a 

Tis the sole treasure I P088688 on earth; ^ 

'ARNOliD*' '..v • '«.[>■ 1 

Fear not— -'tis safe with me.— ^Farewell — I go 
To serve Aee and ^ love^— Enquire not where— <- 
Trust to my zeal and {Headship. IntbatgMyB' • 
Wait my return. Ere the firesh risen snu 
Shall gild yon mountain^ FU be back with thee. 

SCENE IV. , . 

An Apartment wUh d gla^Ihar opening into a G^din. 
On one side^ Ida reposing on a Gdwihl A Rgh^ 
Lamp on a Tabk. 



\ > ■ >: 



Baron Stolbergy Count Bodolph^ Ditmar^ and Agatha. 

• . BAAON. 

I am extremely mortified, .my lord. 
At this untoward accident. 



.i:*r 



» . 
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Why truly 
It rath^ is mal-d'^propos,'^ To Ditmar) Pray, sir, 
As you're physiciaft to the faousebold here, 
Allow me to demand your way ^ of thinking. 

OITMAR* 

I have no very particular way, my lord : 
My way of thinking is, as I conjecture, 
Like that of other men. 

BODOLPU. ' 

- ■ - . » 

Sir, tbafd no answer. 
I have a ri^ttoknow the manner,' sir, ^ 

In which you think. ' - 

DITMABi " 

Really that's rather odd— 
But, if you must know how I set about it, 
I've not the least objection to inform you. 
. Wlpeii^ ver Fve a knotty point in hand 
Thait calls for serious deliberation, . ^ 

I gen'rally sit down, and, pouring out 
A glass of ale, I light my pipe — 

RODOLPU. 

Sir, you're 
Impertinent — 

BARO>^. 

. . . , ■ t 

What moves your lordship thus > 
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What is the matter, doeUur? 

I protest 

No, sir ? — Did you not tell me, wlien I Ask'd - 
Your way of ikinl^uif . 'b^iit tbe lady's illness*- 

About the lady's iUnefs ? .Hoh!tliiitV quite . 
A diflTrent thing. I comj^ebend you now. 
My way of thinking is, her nervous systp^n^-F- 
That is, her nerved seem to be what we call 
Shatter*d— derang'd — and shaicen all to pieces. — 
Ahem ! She must have sedativfes— narcotics — 
Something to tranquUlisser- You comprehend me ? 

Perfectly, doctor. If I take jou right. 
In the first ipstaoce you would recomn^end 
Your patient to be kept extremely quiet* ■ , 

Nothing on eurth is better. 

BARON. 

Then, my lord. 
Suppose we leave her for a while. Hey, doctor i 
Will you attend our consultation l 
You shall have all ^our iinplem^nts for thinking. 



* » "* 
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I care of the dear child, gbod Ag;atba. 

[^Exeunt the^Baron'^ Rodoiph^ dndDUmarl 

AGATHA. 

iny, and if Saint Bridget pltedd,rwflr. 
it me down awhile/ ^if b^hiw morning, 

' Th^re, now my head 
iig and'cotitlb]tetile.^Ble88 tlb i^Ui 
quietly she dofc^d^^Byeh tiike ^ 'V-'-'f^ -^^f'^ ^'^^' ^ 
tlenapng^tf^^^'*'^"^' •'" •' ' -' '\.v:v-'^^ J^^ |.^ff ^r 

.... . A 

0mjng-— what dost waHtV d^r ? 

i ' :-^ ^' '?inA.' ' '* " '''"'^' .^'^'''" ^ 

[Agatha, Ithink/ '^ 

AGATHA. 

The gddteiypHiig^d! 

^ Agatha, I urish yoiiM leave me now, 
go to rest yoorself. ^ 

AGATHA. 

Leave yon alone ! 

L. I. X 



' t .> V ' * 
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IDA, 

I should be better for it I can't sleep 
While you are sitting here. I pray you go. 

AlrATHA. 

Well, dear, I wilt. I hope to fiad you better. 

\_Agatha closes the curtains pf ike cauek and ggits M- 

This ia iadeed beyond the warmest hope 
I dar'd to form. One day, one blest day more 
At least is granted me, without a crime, 
To dedicate my thoughts to gen'rous HeroMUi. 
Yet what relief can a short di^ afford. 
When ev'ry hope is blasted, and Purity 
Brings with it nought but lasting wretchedness \ 
Oh ! that protecting Providence would snatch me 
From ills which human aid caanot wairdel^ .a 

Would send some guardian spirit cbarg'd with merc;^-^ i 
Who's that ?-^Defeind me heav'n !— A stranger !-^iic^ . 

Enter Arnold. 

I know not by what friv'lege you presume 
To trespass on my privacy— . ■, ,. 

AUNOtP* 

By nom*.^ .:^ ^.^xi 
My boldness, lady, would preclude forgiveness^ 
Had I not such a refuson UydSitge, 
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As maj atone for my presumption. 
Behold my passport, lady. 

IDA. 

How ! The ring 
I gave to Herman ? 

ARNOLD. 

To my brother, lady. 

TDA. 

Tour brother, sir? 

ARNOfiD. 

I'm that unhappy Arnold, 
Whose humble efforts trained his gen'rous soul 
To trace the path that leads to virtuous ihme. 
I was preparM with him to quit the scene, 
Where emel fhte had doom'd us to become 
Associates with tUe^ refuse of mankind'^ 
In other climes to adiieve the fdir renown. 
That heritage ^ our once pure descent. 
Now stain'd, polluted — ^but no more of that— 
Our visionary prospects now are douded—- 

^- ' ^ ■ tDA. ' 

Speak, sir, I pray you say what has occurr' 

ARNOLm 

I have left Herman— 

WhatHofhim? NoevU 
X 2 
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Hath sure betided him — 

ABNOLP» 

None^ but mich as 
You have the powV to remedy*^ He loves you 
With all the ardour of a gallant spirit, 
Which can appreciate all your excellence, 
But which not all that excellence itself, 
Nor all the whirlwind of contending passions. 
Can force beyond the sacred bound of honour 
To build his happiness upon your ruin. 

IDA. 

I felt, and do ftdl justice to his motives^ 
He might have savM mefrom-^-^ ^ 

ABirOLD. 

He will — he must-^ 
The hour ordain'd by fate to exdt you both 
To the pure bliss you merit is arrived, 
And now, by me its minister, invitesyM i ^ 
To seize the &vouring opportoffity; 
You are a noble lady-^-I have heard • 
What passM betwixt you— there is ndt a Secret 
Of Herman's soul that's ]i<>t revdal'dto mte— - 
His ev*ry thought, his ev'ry Wish *re thine— 
You rule his destiny— ^ 

IDA. 

Pity me, sir! 



V !* 



A COMEDY. 309 

I am indeed most wretched and abandoned — 
Torn by conflicting pasgiona !— Hennan's lost — 
Another, ah how diflf'rent ! claims my hand — 
This day, this fetal day, unites me to him — 
I have no friend to counsel or assist me-^ 

AKKOIiD. 

If one like me, unknown to you by aught 
But Herman's fair report, may claim that title, 
I hold my life as nought, so I may save 
From ev'ry ill the mistress of his souL 
Say, lady, are your sentiments unchanged, 
Will you still fly these nuptials, andp^take 
The fate of him who loves you for yiuir^lf ? . . 

IDA. 

Heav'n knows my h^art I would ! 

ARNOLD* 

Then fly with me 
To save him from despair-T— Dread not th' event. 
When virtue and afiection are your guides^ 
And Providence the guardian of your way. . 
Nay, be of good cheer, lady — ^there's a secret. 
Which now envelopes Herman's destiny, 
That time must sooo disclose. Then sbalt thou find him 
Not less in rank and station worthy of thee, 
Than now in innate nobleness. — Believe me — 
I pledge my life on't thou wilt find him so. 

X 3 
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IDA. 

I caumot doobt tliae. — Give me > A ot t 
I would reflect — 

ARHOUD. 

Reflection'8 now too late- 
Time presses — ^yoor attendants will retom-— 
Tbey will discoTer me— The boor's at hand 
When legal violence will drag yon hence 
To pledge the hateful tows — Think on poor Herman, 
Whose heart is torn with agony — 

IDA. 

Nomoi^- 
I will believe that heav'n hath lieard my pray'r^ 
And in compassion sent thee here to save me. 
Sir, in the name of him you love, of Herman, 
I trust myself to you and to your honour. 

ARNOLD. 

May heav'n no more regard me friieil I fidl you 1 
Now, lady, on—to Herman and to love ! 

lExemiU 



END OP ACT IV. 
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ACT V. 



SCENE I. 

Ida's Apartment. 
Enter Agaiha. 

AGATHA. 

So— all quite qnisl^ and tbe curtains drawn. 

How still the dear child is — Now Uefi fce|\ spul^ 

I've a good mind to take a little peep 

Just to lodL at \i^v-^(Opem the cmiain$)'-A\k ! where is 

thechild^ 
Why Ida !— What's hecome of her r~Why Ida !-^ 
Oh that I ne'er had liv'd to see this day ! — 
Housdorff!— I t3renbl6 66^^Wby Gregory ! 
Peter I— Where are you all ? 

Enter the Baron^ the Count, ^itmur md Servontf. 

BAROir. 

What's here to do ? 

AaATHA. 

Sie's gone ! 

X 4 
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BABON. 

Wlio*4 gone ? 

AOATHA. 

Oh mj poor ditld ! 

BABON. 

What! Ida? 
Death and destruction ! — Peter ! Gregory ! 
What are you doing here ? Search ev'ry where — 

[^E^eufU Agatha and Seroants, 
I'll go mysdf. ( To RoMphy^My lord, why don^t you fitir I 

BODOIiPH. 

I Gan't imagiBe why your lordship taiEes 
All this unnecessary trouble. 

BABON* 

Troubkl 
No trouble at all, sir; and you might as well 
Exert ybursdfy I think. 

BODOLPB. 

I hate exertions. 
I'm always very cool on these occasions. 

BABON. 

Aye, so it seems indeed. 

BODOLBH. 

Twenty to one. 
Your lordship labours under a mistake. 
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Was ever such — Why is not the girl gone ? 

BOJMXEiJPU. 

And what's fiK> very iviitiderfiil in that ? 
If, after all, it should turn out the lady, 
Finding herself refreshed, has merely taken 
A turn i' th' garden-^ 

BITMAJt. 

Nothing is more likely 
To dp her good, and triuujuillise her spirits. 

BABON, 

Taking a walk, d'yousay? If I thought that — 

DITMAB. 

The very thing that I shpald recommend 
For one in her eonditiQn. 

BARON. 

You don't say so? 
Nay, if it be no more than that — But really 
I must confess I wait alarm'd at first. 

Enter Agatha and Servants. 
Well, Agatha, what news ? ' : 

AGATUA* 

Oh it's all over — 
She is elop'd-^gone off—- 
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BAmOK. 

Gone off !— With whom ? 

AGATHA. 

Nay, an I know — But gone she is for certain. 

I 

There stands the door, at t'other end o^ th' garden^ 
Next to the wood, wide open, with the lock 
Wrench'd off-* 

BAROir. 

Now, pfay sir, how am I mistake ? 

RODOLFH. 

The circumstances really seem suspicious* 

BABOK. 

They do! 

ErUer Hcmiorff. 

HOU^DORFF. 

My lord, you most bestir youraelf. 
The lady Ida-^ 

BAROK. 

Well— 

HOVSDORFF. 

I was preparing 
To look for some game in the nedier copse, 
When, on a sudden, from the garden gate 
I saw her sally forth, accompanied 
By a young man. 
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. BAJKOK. 

Confiisioo ! A young man ? 
Why how — who was he P—^Wbat did he lock like ? 

HOUSDORFFr^ 

I was too far off to distinguish him. 
And, ere I could get round to follow them, 
They^d struck into the thickest part o'th' forest. 

BARON. 

Set off! Pursue them !— -Housdorff i call all hands-— 
Swords, pistols, carbines! 

[^Exeunt Housdorffj Agatkoj and Servants. ' 

Now, my lord, perhaps, 
You'll condescend t'aert yourself. 

RODOLPH. 

'My lord, 
I'll do myself the honour to attend you. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

The Forest. 
Enter Arnold and Ida. 

ARNOLD. 

Keep up your spirits, madam, we haye nearly 
Got to a place of saf^^. Btit I fear 
You'll be fiitigued. 

IDA. 

Oh when the pipe and tabor 
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Have echoM through the hall, IVe led the train 
Of merry dancers twice as for, nor ever 
Felt weary or exhausted. It were bard 
If I faird now, when ev'ry thing depends 
On my exertion. Come, sir, I am ready. 
Let us go on. 

ABNOLD. 

There, through yon opening glade 

< 

Must we pursue our course. — But hark ! What's that ? 
Heard you not, madam ? 

IDA. 

But too plainly. 'Tis 
The sound of voices. N ow it louder grows. 
I fear they have discover^ my departure. 
And are in close pursuit of us. 

ARNOLD. 

'Tis so. 
We have no time to lose. Come oD>-*lhis way. 

\_Exeufd' 

SCENE III. 

Another Pari of the Forest. 

« • ■ . . .1. 

Enter Herman^ , >> 

I 

HBBMAN. 

Why stay's^ thou, Arnold ? Why prevent me thus 
From ranging freely through this wilderness 
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> 

With its free denizens, the fit associates 
Of a lost wretch like me ? Vm not less say^ge, 
Less outcast from society thioi they — > 

ARNOLD (Jirofn behind)* : f 

Now have we r^wh'd tfie spot. 

HERMAN. 

'Tis Arnold's voice — 

ARNOLD. 

Where art thou, Herman ! 

HSRMAN*. 

Here ! 
Enter Armld and Ida. 

Immortal pow'csl 
Do I behold thee, Ida 2 

ARNOLD. 

W«'re pursued — 
Here, take my weapon — see thou guard'st her well. 
I must haste on^ \o summon further aid. \K0M. 

HERMAN. 

Let who will come, I'll guard thee with my life. 

IDA. 

I fear not for myself. They will i^e^pect me. 
But as for thee — v ,i. 

RBRBfAlK. 

Let*s hasten quickly on~ 
This way— •-. .:-";•:.•:» x-^:) \. r 
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IDA. 

Imposeible — dost thoiliMit hetr f 

We^re circled io on ev Vy liaad — I pray thee 
Stand there aloof, and leave me here to fiMe then. 

IDA. 

Abandon thee? No, never ! 

Enter Housdarff and Servants. 

HOV8BOBVF. 

Here they are! 
Seize him ! Lay hold of htm ! 

HERMAN. 

Hear me— one word— 
Hovanomvp. 
No words— Fall onr— 

IDA. 

Forbear^ I char^ thee, Housdorff— 
Hear me at least— 

HOUSDORTF. ' 

There wMI be time anon : 
Our business is with that gentleman. 
Give up thy sw:ord, and yield thyself onr pris'ner, 
Or take the consequences of thy rashness- 



Were instant death the consequence, I woiddmot 



Purchase inglorious life on such condition. 
Come on-rl dare you all*^ 

HOUSDORFF. 

Now, lads — ^that's right— T 
{Tkeff jighb-'Merman U taken. 
Beshrew me, but thou did'st it well, young man, 
*Twas no boy's play to master thee. Yoo, Peier, 
And you, secure him well, see he escape not ; 
And do you, Gregory, hasten to the castle 
With news of our success* It will be worth 
A new suit to Ihee. — Come, ray pretty lady. 
You are my special charge. — ^Bring him along ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Outside af the Banditti's Caoern. 
Enter Arnold^ hastily, 

ARNOLD. 

At length I've reach'4 the ca^rern— (sounds his bugk) 
Haste ! ascend !~T-(TAe trapdoor opens)* 

Enter Bmiitti. 
Is there aiBapg^ ymi ^fii/e^ w||o at the call 
Of honour will hold back when J^kUgew pi^essea^ 

Try u*. 
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Wlien a brave comrade is it dai^;er, ' 
Will you desert him ? 

SWART2. 

Put us to the proof. 

AltllOLD. ■•''■ ^ 

You answer heartily. Now hear me) friencbL • ' 
My brother, Herman^ yonder is beset 
By a whole host of foes — There is no> mercy 
For him t'expect, unless we succour htm. 

FINCK. 

Where is he? 

ARNOLD. 

In the grove of pines that dtirts 
The road to Stolberg Castle. He has with him 
A treasure — 

SWARTZ. 

Marry, then we go for something. 

ARNOLD. 

Aye, such a treasure, Swartz, as kings might envy^ 
The Baron's lovely heiress* : » 

SWAltTZ. 

'How the plague * 
Shall we gain ought by that ? 

ARNOLD. 

Why thus, good Swarti»— 



If we can rescue them from ttueirfiursuers, 
We shall obtam a pledge ^ wbid)^ M what price 
We please to fix, the Baron must redeeni. . / 

What think ye, lads ?--rOur>.capttiin speaks most sagely : 
A prize like that makes n^ all gentlemen. 

rUon for jDne^rr'' / O- ;5 .; '■• •' <: - ; -vf ■■.'■ v':\- - 

Aye, one,andalW ; . 

FlfirCK. 

. ' I Lead on. 

ARNOLD* / 

Thanks, my good firienda-^noiw forward to his succour ! 

; ^Exeunt. 



•j '■ i 



SCENE V. 



ITie greiU Htdi in the Castle. 
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Enter Homdorff and Servants. 

,, uqusDoaFJ'. . 
Set ev'ry thing in order— so, yoii're, all , , 
Got here to see the trial I p^rceiy^. 

There's neither big nor little, ii^fi nor boy, 
Who has not hurried from his pps^ to have 
A peep at what goeSvfprw^rd. By the mass, 

YOL. I. Y 
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The walls and gated may take care of themselres^ 
For not a porter nor a centinel 
Is left to guard them. 

HOUSDOAFF. 

Silence ! Here's the Baron. 
Away^ away ! Be sure to be in readiness^ 
When order's given, to attend the prisoner. 

[^Exeunt Housdorff and Servoids. 

Enter Baron Stolberg and Count Rodolph. 

BARON. 

Be pleas'd to take a chair, my lord ; we'll probe 
This strange mysterious business to the core. — {They sit}» 
Vour lordship must be sensible I feel. 
And pretty strongly too, on this occasion ; 
But I still trust you'll put a &ir construction 
Upon my niece's conduct. Tm convinc'd 
You'll find no censure can attach on her. 

RODOLPH. 

I'm an indiff 'rent jiidge of these aflPairs. 
ihe lady Ida may, for aught I know, 
Have infinite desert; but dertiinly 
Her manners do appear rather eccentric 
To us who've liv'd in courts, and, in her style 
Of conversation, sentiments, and eonduct^ 
There's an agreeable rusticity, 



A kind of jene^fotfuot so captivating — 

BARON (rising). 
Mj lord, I understand you ; but such sarcasms. 
You'll give me leave to tell you, are mistim'd. 

RODOLPH, 

Not in the least. The thing is quite apparent. 

BARON. 

Is't so indeed ? Well, well, I know you now. 

RODOLPH. 

I am rejoic'd you do. I should be glad 
To hear what great discov'i7 you have made. * 

BARON. 

Ill speak more truly of you than your glass does. 
You think yourself a most accomplished person. 
And in your own sphere, in the drawing room. 
Among the vain and gilded insects, who 
Spread their gay plumes, buzz their unmeaning nothings, 
And flutter in the sunshine of court &vour, 
You may be a distinguished personage — 

RODOLPH. 

That's true— Go on. 

BARONS 

So much for what you are. 
And ilow for what you ate not. You shall never 
Marry my niece, sir. 

T 8 



SS4 THB BANDIT. 

BODOLPH. 

There yoa're wroo^ again. 

BAROV. 

No, sir, Ffli right, and yoa shall find it so. 
I'd have you know my Ida is a girl 
Train'd ander my own eye — 

BODOI^PH. 

Sol should judge 
From her improTement. 

BAROK. 

* Should you so ? Well, well- 

We'll settle that affair anon, sir — Housdorff ! — 
When we have finished what we have in hand — 
Bring in the prisoner — You shall find, my lord. 
These taunts will not succeed at Stolbei^ castle* 

Enter Herman, Housdorff, Agatha, and SercoiUs. 

So» stand aside there— let me look at him. — 
A youth— and of an aspect fair and modest — 
I should not guess him one mature in guilt, 

* 

A midnight ravisher — Mark me, youngs man — 
Thou stand'st before me, charged with having forc'd 
Thine entrance here, and having borne away 
The lady Ida. 

^T were a weighty charge. 
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If proof could reach it. Who is^t dares accuse me i 

RODOLPH. 

Dar'st thou deny it ? Thou'rt a special fellow 
To ask the question, when thou'rt apprehended 
In the direct commission of the crime. 

BABON. 

Pray, who requested you to interfere ? 

RODOLPU. 

To interfere? 

BARON (lo Herman). 
It matters not, young man. 
Who made the charge. What answer hast thou to it ? 

HERMAN. 

Grant that the charge were founded, let ine ask 
How my conviction of it would affed: 
The lady or rayselfi 

BARON. 

No doubt would rest 
On her fair fame ; thy portion would be death. 

HERMAN (aside). 
To die — with inforay to quit a world. 
In which I leave behind me no memorial 
Of one good deed^o qualify my shame! 
'Tis dreadful ! But, by dying, to preserve 
Ida's fair fame, to vindicate her honour, 
WUh my last breath to champion her renown-— 



V <^ 
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By heay'n ! existence lias no charms compared 
With such a death ! — My lord, I own the charge. 

t BARON. 

You own it to be true' then ? 

HSRMAN. 

I have said. 

BABON. 

How dar'dst thou thus, a youth whose cheek as yet 
Scarcely gives signal of well ripen'd manhood, 
Provoke my vengeance by a deed so hardy, 
That practis'd villainy would start at it ? 
Tell me — Who art thou ? Where is thine abode ? 

HERMAN; 

I stand before thee, to.abide the sentence 
Which justice may inflict on my offence. 
Whate'er it may be, 1 have made full atonement. 
The lady Ida's &me is cleared ; no tongue 
Can dare impeach her purity and honour. 
Take then my forfeit life, and let the wretch. 
Who with his blood confirms her innocence, 
Unquestion'd drop into his silent tomb, 
Where ho and all his miseries may sleep 
In deep forgetfulness. . 

BARON. 

Hath misVy then 
Been the companion of thine early years ? 
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HERMAif. 

The past I wish not to recal. What boots it 
To talk of one^ who soon must cease to be, 
And whose inglorious life no splendid deed 
From merited oblivion has redeem'd ? 
I pray thee, let me die as I have liv'd, 
Unnotic'd and unknown ; and, since for death 
Thy sentence goes, this only I implore, 
Let not delay enhance its bitterness. 

ROPOLt^H. 

That seen^s ^ yery reas'^able request. 
The sooner you comply with it the better. 

BABON. 

' Is this a time for ribbald jesting, sir I 
Cannot the gallant firmness of this youth 
Move thee to pity ? There is that about him 
Which strangely touches me, and makes me loth 
To pass the sentence of his death. 

' Enter Ida. 

IDA. 

His death 1 
What has he done to merit such a fate ? 

RODOLPH. 

Surely your ladyship can't ask that question. 
A fellow who feloniously stole you 
When we had Jeft you fast asleep — 

y 4 
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IDA. 

Tis false- 
He's innocent— -I'll swear he is — 

BABON. 

Nay, nay, 
Hasn't he pleaded guilty ? His confession 
Has dear'd thy repiitation. 

9 

IDA (aside). 

Gren'rous youth ! 
Hast thou then sacrificed thyself for me ? > 
(To the Baron). — Sir, let me thus, in presence of that 

heav'n 
Which knows my truth, absolve him firom offence. 
He enter'd not my chamber, he was not 
Companion of my flight. 

BABON. 

Were ye not found 
Together in the forest ? 

IDA. 

I confess it ; . 
But he was not the man who led me thither. 

RODOLPH. 

So, then another waa concerned. Come, madam, 
Fray let us hear the ibrtunate man^s name. 

IDA. 

Peace, wretch I thou'rt evVy way below my scorn. 
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iTo the Baron). — My lord, to you I make appeal. "Wfaea 

did I 
Speak other than the truth ? 

BARON. 

Thou never did'st. 

IDA. 

Then, on my soul, that youth is innocent. 

BARON. 

Tell me then, Ida, on thy truth I charge thee, 
Who was th' audacious man who bore thee off? 

IDA. 

To that I cannot answer. 

BARON. 

No! Why not? 
1*11 know it ere we part. — ( To Herman) — Speak thou— 

Declare 
Who thy accomplice was ? — (A noise without) — Ha ! What 

means this ? 

Enter Arnold hastily/ • 

ARNOLD. 

Herman in bonds ! Arraign'd too for his life ! 
Forbear, rash man, thou know'st not what thou dost. 
I charge thee, by thy hopes of happiness 
Now and hereafter, to respect his life. 

• 

Look on him --doth not evVy nerve, each drop 
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Of blood that circulate^ within thee, thrill 
When thou regard'st him ? — Take him to thine heart- 
He is thy son, thy long-lost ^bert-^ , ; 

IDA. 

Heavens ! 
His son !— (7b the Baron) — Oh ! can you stand unmoyM 

and hear 
That name, so dear, so oft lamented by you ? 

BABON* 

Say, who art thou, who; confidently thus 
Call'st him my son ? 

ARNOLD. 

My name is Arnold* 

BARON. 

Whence 
Com'st thou, and what thy station ? 

ARNOLD. 

From the forest. 
Where a bold troop of bandits call me leader. ' 

RODOLPH. . 

A proper witness ! Seize on him ! 

ARNOLD. 

Beware ! 
ThouMst better take a lion by the beard, 
Than lay a hand on me. [Sounds his bugU. 
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RODOLPH. 

ZoundS) what a peal ! 
Enough to burst one's brain. 

Enter Bandittu 

FINCK. 

Here, noble captain ; 
What is thy pleasure i Shall we seize them all I 
Here's one I make my pris'ner. He appears 
As if he'd ransom handsofnety— [^Seizes the Count. 

90I>QLPH. 

Keep off! 
Lay not thy beastly paw^ upoq me^ fellow ! 

FINCK. 

Beastly ! I scorn the word»'*-Say lik again — 

ABLiiroLn. 
No more — Release him<r-wKeep ^ gu«i«rd without ; 
ril give the signal, if I want your aid. 

,\Ex€^ntBandM* 

You see I came prepared. My lord, your castle 
Is in otur handd, and you are in our pow'n ' 

Fear not We shall abuse it. B\it, my lord. 
Since yourefuse m^ credit^ yoi) Bhall haye 
A stronger witness. Did. you know Count IValstein ? 

BAiiay. , :> 

What right hast thou to ask ? 
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ARNOLD. 

That of his son. 

BARON. 

Of Walstein— of the man whose vengeful hate 
Had wrought my (all, had not his plans recoil'd 
On his own head, and driven him with disgrace 
To pass in some obscure recess that life 
His crimes had jastly forfeited ? 

ARNOLD* 

Of him, 
Of Walstein, whom you character too truly, 
Behold th' unhtippy son. From Presburg driv'n, 
Here, in the neighVring forest, he took reftige, 
.His anguish heighten^ to despair, his soul 
Fost'ring revenge against mankind and thee. 
Soon a congenial troop of wild banditti 
ObeyM him as their chief; but incomplete 
Remained the vengeance he had vow'd 'gainst thee, 
'Till from his slumb'ring nurse he stole thy son. 

BARON. 

I know not what to think^-Too well I knew 
He was my mortal foe-^But thou, thou had'st 
No cause to hate me. ^If tbou knew'st the secret, 
How could'st thou trifle with a Other's pangs. 
And doom me thus toyears^ of hopeless anguish ? 



'} « 
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ARNOLD. 

I was prepared, my lord, to meet your censure. 
Now grant me patience, while I state the cause 
That led me thus, against my better nature. 
Not to divulge it. On the couch of death 
My iather first disclosed to me the secret 
Of Herman's birth. His treniblii^ hand was lodi'd 
In miqe, as thus he solemnly addressed me. 
^^ As thou would'st 'scape a dying father's curse, 
^^ Swear that to Stolberg thou wilt ne'er reveal 
^^ Th' existence of his son ; so shall my hate 
" Survive me, so shall my revenge 'be fiill.^^ 
I shudder'd as he spoke, but I obey'd him. 
Too long my guilty vow have I fulfil'd ; 
But now the hand of heav'n itself impels me 
To shield him from destruction, and save thee 
From the commission of a crime, from which 
Nature recoils. ' ^ 

I know not how to doubt thee. 
Ronoi/FH. 
I'd have your lordship be upon your guard. 
The whole may be a history trumpt up ' ' r : 

Between these fellovrs, to impose o» you. 
I would require some fuiliher evidence. 



J 
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BAm6ir. 
Hear'sl thou^- sir^ what be says ? Id such a case, 
Some proof, some token of identity 
May doubtless be produc'd — 

AGATHA. 

Oh ike good saints ! 
The truth. I see will out. The poor dear baby — 
It breaks my heart to think on't — was stoFn from me, 
When I had left it playing in the grove ; 
And as, in the first moment of my fright, 
I laid his loss to some wild rav'ning beast, 
I ne^er had courage to confess the truth. 
By the same token, on his wrist he bore 
A bloody arrow's mark. 

HERMAN (baling his arm). 
Behold it here. 

BARON. 

Come to my arms i Thou art indeed my son ! 

UEIIMAN. 

Thus OB my knees let me recd?e thy blessing! 

BARON. 

Thou hast it.— Quick ! release him firom these bondfl— 
Ohlda! My lov'd child ! 

IDA. 

My heart overflows 
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With joy and transport ; heav'n has heard my pray'r. 
And my whole soul expands with gratitude. 

BARON. 

My Albert ! How can I repay thy suflTrings ? 

HERMAN. 

Life has for me but one attractive treasure. 
A &ther will not chide his new-found son. 
If, at the moment when his heart beats high 
With exultation, he avow his love 
For her, who deign'd to grace with her pure &vour 
An unknown, abject outcast-— 

BARON. 

Hear'stthou, Ida? 
What shall I say for thee? Answer him, girl. 
Whatever thou say'st I'll ratify— 

RODOLPH. 

My lord, 
This is such singular behaviour — 

BAAON. 

Can*t jou be quiet ? 

RODOLPH. 

To St man like me-— ^ 

vS^AkON. 

Let her go on, sir ; you shall have your turn, 
I warrant me.— ^Come, dearest, speak. 
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IDA. 

From bim. 
Whom, from the moq^ ent when returning sense 
ReveaPd him as my brave deliverer, 
I felt entitled to the best return 
My heart could offer, can I now withhold 
The hand which thus his modest suit solicits ? 
(To Herman) Take it, the sacred pledge of Ida's love» 

aonoLPu. 
Madam, I vow — My lord — This is beyond 
^11 bearing — in my presence to proclaim 
Affection for a bandit — Madam, madam — 

HERMAN. 

Keep off! and leai*n to govern thy discourse* 

RODOLPH. 

Thou talk to me, sir ? 

HERMAN. 

Aye, my lord to thee. 
Nay, frown not, nor look big.. If thou presum'st 
To speak one disrespectful syllable 
To yonder lady, not this noble presence 
Shall skreen thee from my yei^eance. 

BAROK. 

There it is now— 
I said my niece would nevar be thy bride. 



Matters are alter'dy Count; Vre foiipda son, 
Who now must besole heir of my.poasessions* 
That makes a litfle diff'refice. ' 

'Ro»oi;iPMt. " > ' ' 

An immense one. 

TWb i^ a very plea^nt inddent ; (forcing a taugh) 

Upon mj honour it diverts me vastly. ' 

You've pick'd up some acquaintancey, Who doubtless 

Will do great credit to your faujily party. 

I wish you heartily joy of each other, 

And am, with sentiments of due fe&^ect^ 

The company's obedient humble servant.' [^Exii. 

•BAROIff.- 

Well, get thee gone— thou art i^ot worth recalling. 
Sir Arnold — let me rather call thee Walstein — 
Count Walsteiu — look upon this roof as tfainie. 
As for your followers— 

ARNOLD. 

From this hour,' no mor^ ^ • 
Hold I connection with them ; but I crliv^, 
Whate'er be their offences, they may hacve 

« 

Free pardon for them. I am bound in honour 
Not to abandon those, whom confidence 
In my good &ith induc'd to follow me. 

BAROK. 

Their pardon is secur'd. If they shall quit 
VOL. I. z 
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Their savage habits, and become good siibjeetg, 
They shall find fii?aiHr jfrom me.— CJome^ my sod. 
Come, Ida, dearer to my heart than e?er t 
My caves are over, all my fbtore days 
I dedicate to hapfwness and you ! 

[^Exemd Onmes. 



THB END. 
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ACT I. 

SCE]^£ I. 

An Imi at S&oiUe. 

Enter Don RandreiL and Hostess. 

HOSTESS. 

V 

1 H I s way an't please your honour. You are welcpme 
To Serill^ sir. Woiuld'sf please to take refr^hmeiit I 

RAMIRJBZ. 

All ID good time. I would repose a little. 

HOSTESS. 

No doubt your hcmbur must be mudi fatigued. 
Shall I prepare a posset for your honour, 
Something that's warm and comfortaUe ? ^ 

rRAMIItES.' 

P^haw! 
z 3 
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Diego ! 

HOSTESS. 

Wbom dost your honour please to want ? 

RAMIREZ. 

My rascal whom I left in chail^e o'th' baggage — 

HOSTESS.; 

Diego ! Signor Diego ! 

Enter Diegoi^ ztkh €K Qoakbag^ Sfc. 

RAMIREZ. 

So, jouVecome. 

DTEiQO. 

Aye, I am come, and aU Ibe tilings are safe — 
But I was forc'd to ha^ve my eyes about me. 
There were some sparks there standing in the yard, 
That look'd^ if their fingers ttch'd to have 'em. 

HOftTESSu 

Wkat's Aat you saj, signor 2— I'd have you know 
None but the best of quality oome here. 

DIECrOtf 

They may be quality for o«i§^ 1 know ; 
But they look'd plaiguily like pickpockets. 

* 

Like pickpock€St» idltdoei!, ^ pretty ^#017 ! 
I, who have liv'd here fifteem ydans, and more, 
And held my head up with the best in Seville, 
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Thus to be taukited. 

BtEGO. 

Nay, I taunt you not— 
But if I ever saw a pickpock^ — 

RAMIREZ. 

Have done. 

lioSTESS. 

Nay* let him, an he will, go on. 
I'll bring bim up. 

DIEGO. 

You'll be brought down yourself. 

HOSTESS. 

I be brought down ! — By whom, I pray ?• by you ?-^ 
1 tell thee, saucy knave — 

RAMIREZ. 

Ne'er heed him, nladiim, 
He is untaught. — But I would be alone. 

HOSTESS* 

Your worship speaks like a good gentlematf. 
What would your honour please. to-faaVe for dinner? 
There's butcher's meat of alt ^ts, fish and poultry; 
Shall I conduct your worship to the lardei^? 

RAMIREZ. 

I'd rather be excus'd : let him go with you. 

DI^GO. 

Aye, let me see what store you have on board. 

z 4 
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_ • 

Come^ dame, I'll follow you: — nay, donotpoUt, 
Shew me good fare, and. we'll be friends anon. 

[^Exeunt Diego and landlady. 

RAMIltEZ. 

So ! here am 1 at length arrived in Seville, 
Where, thanks to my kind kinsman, Don Alenzo^ 
1 am invited to receive the band 
Of the fair Laura, only child and heir 
Of rich Don Guzman* Let me see — in lands, 
Of solid rents, some threescore thousand crowns ; 
In ready cash, pistoles some fourscore thousand. 
Why this, so &t as money goes, is well. 
And yet, I know not — I've but half a heart 
To undertake this business. — ^Clara ! Clara ! 
Thou hast a claim upon me, which my heart. 
And honour too, convince me can't be cancell'd. 
My evil star was surely in ascendance. 
When, in the moment of a peevish quarrel, 
Brought on by mine own petulance, I open'd 
That letter from Alonzo. Riches, honours, 
Flash'd in my view, and with a magnet's force 
Seduc'd me hither. 

Enter Dkga. 

DIEGO. 

1 have got a trifle r '. 
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To stay my stomach — 'Tis a noble larder ! 
1 Ve orderM you a delicate young capon, 
Some nice red trouts, a pretty leg of lamb, 
An omelette, with a vermicelli soup, 
A partridge and some other little kickshaws — 

BAMIREZ. 

'Slife, do you mean to feed an army, sirrah ? 

DIEGO. 

I always like to do the thing genteely, 
(i^yt(fe)— And ^specially when I am not to pay for't. 

RAMIREZ. 

Hark you me, sir ! Let'B have no more of this. 
Enquire the way to Don Alonzo^s house ; 
Tell him I'm here, impatient to embrace him. 
And hasten to the tailor, whom he ordered 
To make for me a suit, in the same fashion 
As those now worn by noblemen at court 
Then find where lives Don Guzman de Pacheco ; 
Make ray respectfal compliments to him 
And his fair daughter — 

DIEGO. 

She you come to wedi 

RAMIREZ. 

Ay, sir, the same ; my golden fleece, such as 
Jason ne^er saw, my East and Western Indies — 
My ergosie, freighted with gold and jewels — 
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D1E60. 

Heav'n help me, I shall ne'er remember hatf— 
Let's see — to complimeBt your hptioiir*6 tailoir — 
To tell the rich youDg lady you're impatient 
T'embrace her?— 

Silence, sir^ no jesUrig liow— 
See you perform my orders punctually. 

DIEQO. 

Then ybu^fe resolved to nlarr^ this same lady ? 

Else wherefore came I from Toledo hitiie^ ? 

niBOo. 
An I might do it without risk, I'd ask 

Your honour ene plain question. 

XAtflR^E^. 

A<sk it freely. 

P1EG0. 

There's something teiiipting, I must (iwn, i' th' thoHgkt 
Of gaining at a hit a vast estate, 
With no incumbrance on it but a wife. 
And she too, as 'tis said, handsome and young — 
I must confess 'tis tempting. 

RAlflltEZ. 

Wdl, wise sir, 
Say on. 
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I'm coming to the point— tl!^pw, mark ine* 
There is a certain lady lives al Ehras — 
One Donoa Cl«rar^4o y0u.imtm her, sir ? 

aAiiiiStCz. , 
Aje, marry^ 8ir-*-l>^tter th^^ sbe knows me^ 

That may WeU be^ for, as. I think^ you chose^ 
Without a godfather, to^ csalt yourself 
Don Juan Velasco, you n^ay 90W conceive 
That you, as Don ](lamire% ^e not bou|vd 
To stand to what Don Juan g^trictly promised. 

BAMIREZ« 

Perhaps I may not. 

N^y, sir, as- you pl«a6^^ 
I'm not your confessor ; yet, if I err not, 
There was a time, and that not' K^tig ago, 
YiThen you profess'd yourself bi^r. humble servant, 
SeemM never t^ap^jf but wbmi ymkvm with her,. 
And, if I don't mistake, y^uv a^at riage day 
W^&i'd ; when, on a sudd^ni ti^l^ or wherefore 
I know not, ypAi d<»ca«^p'd. 

Have you ought else ? 



948 TRICKS UPON TRAVELLERS. 

l>IEGO. 

Nay, that's enough. 

RAXIRBZ. 

Then thus I answer j6u. 
When I declared my love to Dotma Clara, 
I was sincere^ heav'n knows my heart, I was !' — 
But wherefore do I .talk of this to you ? 
I thought I bad a cause— but what of that ? 
'Tis past — I would forget it if I could. 

DIEOO. 

And so poor Donna Clara's left to sigh. « 

RAMIREZ. « 

Name her no more ! 

DIEGO. 

I wo'n't— 
I'll hold my tongue, and set my teeth in motion. 

Enier Hostess. 

HOSTESS. 

An't please youl^ honour, dinner is serv'd up. 

m wiait upon you madam. ^ExU Hostess. 

Hark, Di^o, 
Do what I order'd you. Make nc^ mistakes. 

lExU. 
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DIEGO. 

Plague on this state of servitude, I say ! 
I've appetites and feelings like my master ; 
Can be fatigued too after a hot journey, 
And can enjoy the luxury of dinner, / 
With a cool glass of sparkling Malyoisie, 
To lead me gently on to my siesta. 
But I'm forsooth his lackey, a poor drudge. 
Hungry and tir'd to run upon his errands. 
While he indulgesan his easy diair. 
And takes his. pleasure. Fortune! tbou'rtajade 
To leave me thus, wlien, had it been thy will, 
I could have ms^de so fine a gentleman. ' ^ [ ExiU 

SCENE II. 

Uie Garden of Donna Clara's House. 

Enter Donna Clara and Beatrice. 

BEAXAXqB;/ 

Well, after all, ma'am, were I fit tOv^dvi^ j^otu, i 
I'd cottinsellyou to giye up this Ramirez, 
And vex and plagiie yourself no. more about bim. ' 
To palm himself upon you fot: Doa Juan, 
To sigh and swear. eternal constancy, / r . 

'Till he had drawn you to consent to 'marriage, > - 

And then, beArew Mm for' t, to; run away. 
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Forsooth^ to marry one^ winy, I'll be sworn, 
No more deserres to be comparM to you 

CLARA. 

Could I take counsel only of my judgtnent^ 
I certainly should follow your advice : 
But, ah ! my Beatrice, I coofeBf withshaoie 
This truant has an interest in my heart-^ 

'bbatriceJ 

What, madam, after all hie peijaries. 
After the letter, which, when he was flowu, 
I chanc'd to me^t with firom tme Don AloHoo, 
Another rakehell like himself 1 warrant, 
Stiling him Don Ramires, and annouiiciiig 
That all was ready for his instant marriage 
With rich Don Guzman^e daughter of this town — 

CLARA. 

Had it not been for that my heart had burst ; 
But now my pride is listed in the cause. 
And every passion, which cM Urg^ a woman 
To vinditsate her lote, bar &ttKe, impels noie 
To break the tramoiels which hlive drawn him hither, 
And bring the traitor b»ek^to his ttUegiattiee; . 

Since things are so, , i hav^e bo mate to say^. 
But surely 'tis a. singiilafdiagiiiae) i (> n 
You mean t'adopt-^To quit your rank 'and station, 
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And to propose yoiirself as tlie duenna 
Of this Don Guzman's dau^ter — 

Enter Berhtm. 

CLAEA^ 

Welcome, good Bertrani Wellj what have you done? 

B£R7AAir. 

Let me put off this pedagogue's disguise, 
And then I'U.aasiiver you. 

iTak€9 qff kis hat^ ■. wig^ and ehak.) 

. Now I can speak. 
Whether 'tis zeal^ or merely he^it o'th'weather 
That warms me so, I know not. 

CliABA. 

Prithee teU me, 
Have you succeeded ? 

BBRTAAN. 

If it be success, 
To strip you fixr a season of your rank. 
And veil your peeriffiss beauties in a docid, 
I have. succeeded iuUy^ You are now 
I'th^ highway to preferment. 

- GIaABA. - .. ; ii. 

Thanks, goodBertran! 
Ten tbemand thanks I . ^ 

bj&btran. 
Nay, it is something, lookyovy^^" 
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To rise at once to be the only daughter 
Of Sancho Perez, 8cho<dmaster at Olmez, 
(That's I, I pray you mark) who've lately lost 
Your husband, Vincent Nunez, a rich former — 

BEATRICE. 

Have you assign'd no part to me ? 

BBRTRAN. 

Ob, yes I 
You are my wife — my second wife obse;*ve you, — 
Who, for some family Reasons, not inclining 
To keep a widow'd step-daughter at home. 
Have counseird me to seek for her sobe station. 
Where she may be protected from the arts 
Of wicked men^ 

CLARA. 

And this account pass'd current ? 

BERTRAN. 

Like a new ducat. You have nought to do. 
But prank you in your grave habiliments, 
And hasten with roe to Don Guzman's hoose^' • 
Who waits with more impatience to receive you. 
Than sun-burnt fallows do a summer show'r. 

. CLARA. 

Come, girl, let's lose no time : I'm aUiinSpaiti^iice 
To enter on my functions. Doyoa think 
Yott can dlicbarge your part ? 
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BEATRICE. 

Never fear me, 
Tve not been chambermaid so long for nothing. 

r 

SCENE iir. 

A public Place in SeviBe. 

I 

Enter Don Carlos. 

PARLpS. 

Would I could leam if the report be truiei 
That Laura's hand is propfiis'd to another !r^ 
Who's this Ramirez ? — What are his pretensions ? 
Can her affection then be ftx'd on him ? 
If so, I'ilshew myself deserving of her, 
And sacrifice to her my fo^d^st wishes. 

Enter PedriUo. 

P£]>RILLO. 

I'm glad I've found you-^there's such news abroad' — 
I've brought you such intelligence. He's come — 

■ C ABLOS. ' 

Who?— 

PEDRILLO. 

Don Ramirez. 

CARLOS. 

What already? 

VOL. I. A a 
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P&MtIU<0. 

Aye-*- 
Within this bdar lie fended from hk imle 
At the Green Dragon^ where he now is housM. 
Birladj ! he's a sighilj cavalier, 
Ajoung, well-timbered blade, to all appearance 
Not overstocked with diffidence^ and likely 
To make advances in a lady's favour. 

CARI«OS, 

What can be done, PedrHla? 

Truly, fliattert 
Do looli ^^tl^ crodked. Yet, I^howMt-^ 
I have some hopes.-— As yet, Tve fbrm'd no plan ; 
But, if 1 can depend upoti my skfll 
In physiognomy, a certain Diego, 
Who waits on Don RMnir^B as hi^ lackey, 
Is made of clay, which my fine wits may mould 
into a shape subservient to oup purpose. 
I watched Urn closely even now i^th' inn yard, 
As he stood centry o'er his master's cloak-bag. 
And took fiill measure of him. — As I live, 
He comes this way.-^Now j«dge of him yourself. 

Enter Diego. 
"DiEdo. 
I know not h(W«t^is^^ut there is somethings 



In a strange fplaoe ^linii iiMks wn^ imm «iie^ utay. 
The people at Hke iitfi aippnr^d <!• gfivt tte 
4 plain direction — but 1 taaokoi find It. 
If I could see some civil goi^knmai, 
Of whom I could enquine Ihe i%ad — Odso ! 
There's two togethei^ decent lopking persons — 
P^Jy gentlemen, may I make bold to a^— 

fedriIaIA) itmrmng to him). 
ycNimjr; — Wtbo are ^^oKi-^What d'ye want with me ? 

I would enquire — Butiioldl-^Aye, you are he — 

Am he l-^Ain wh0^? 

Why one of th^s^ some quality, 
Who look'd so sharply at mj ^master's cloak bag, 
As if fm Iw^d t#;be Smuim miOi it. 
I know yoa wiell enough. 

P9DltiIi4bO. 

:' J Why, friaid, you're mad. 
I'm an apothecaryu , . 

Tbat-'^ i^igfiod one ! 

Who keep a shop in St, Jugp' Street; 
WI|0n^9« if ; joi|; Tf ant ^gplenic^ls or drugs, « 

A a 2 
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Cupping, blood-letting,. or tootli-drawiBgy sir^ 
I shall be honcHrM by jour wordup's fitvors. 

DIEGO. 

And 80 you're an apotheoury ? 

PEDBILLO. 



And what of that ?--<- 

DIEGO. 

Mayhap then jouVe a brother, 
Or it may be a cousin who is like you. 

PEDRILLO. 

I have no brother — nor no cousin either. 
Nor uncle, attnt,^ nor sister, father or mother. 

DIEGO. 

That's strange ! 

PEDRILLO. 

Not strange at all. It is a wa/ 
That we have in our family. 

DIEGO. 

Well^ sir, 

Since it is so, I would make free to ask 
Where I may find Don Guzman de Pachoco ? 

PEl^^ILLO. 

What is't you want with him ^ 

PIEGO. 

Faith, I Want nought ; 
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But IVe a little message^ to deliver. 

pbdriIlLo. 
Then, #iend, you'll lose your labour. 

Eh?— Why so?— 

PEBRILLO. 

Hast thou not heard he is about to marry 
His daughter to a brave ybung gentleman, 
One Don Raitiirez ? 

'' *, DIEGO. ' '. • ■ 

I have heard it said. 

PfiDRttLO. 

Then know, his time and thoughts are so engag'd, 
He will hear nought but what relates to him. 

DIEGO. 

Then he'll hear me, -fcr I am charg'd to bear 
That Don Ramireiz' compliments. 

PEDRILIiO. 

Ohho!— 
You are his valet then ?*— (BoaJtwg)— I humbly pray 
You'll recommend me to hia honor's custom. 
My name is Pedrd Lbfoo. 

' DrEGO. 

Pedro Lobo? — 

PEDRICLO. 

Aye, Pedro Lobo. You shall find me, sir, ' " 

A a S 
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Most thankful— I wiU ilmre j^% vm^ fim mtbin^ 
That's kind-rUAn'ir^, 

PJB9All«LO. 

Well, I am glad weVe met. 
I like your looks — ^you sivem % pleasant fellofr— « 

Oh ! yes — V^ veiy pleaa^Dl*-**! like you toiK 

pedriLlo. 
That's well — And so you're going to Don Gueman's? 
Have you no plber lapf^wge I 

Yes^ Ttoom. 
Only to say iny master will wait on biaiy 
As soon as his new suit cooies home. 

His suit ? 
Who is his tailor ? 

DIEGO. 

GilBaptista. 
pEvaUiXio. 

Oil I 

I know him — lives not fiur iNw Puerta Nova. 

4)11^0. 

The same. I'll thanl^you, fir^ if you'll direct me 
To him and to Poui GumtjWi'^ 



\ A COMBDV. 969 

Look you, friend, 
ril put jou in the way. Don Gklzman's llduse^ 
And Gil Baptista's are not fiir apart. — 
And does your master mean to go alone 
To pay lus visit at DonGuzman^^ 

~ DIEGO. • 

' '- No — ' 

One Don Alonzo, who made up the marriage, 
Has settled to go with him. ' ( 

PEDRiLLo (aside). 

That's unlucky. — 
Who is your master^s banker here in^ Seville ? 

D1B60. 

Faith, I know not.— But pry thee, civil Mr, 
Be pleas'd to point me out the way to go. 

PBDRILJiO. 

Well, honest friend, you must go down yon i^eet«-* 
Not quite to the bottom, but, at tthe third turning, 
Go to the right-r 

ntsoo. 
%e right? 

FBDttttiliO. ' 

4y®> *^ ^^^ right. 
Then take the second turning to the left, 
And you will find yourself in the great square. 

A a 4 
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Then cross it, and you'll see two streets before you — > 

DIBGO. 

But which am I to take f . 

FEDRfliLO. 

That to the right. 
Then turn to the left hand, which will bring you close 
To Gil Baptista's. 

DIEGO. 

'Tis a plaguy distance, 
And somewhat difficult I fear to find; 

PBDRILLO. > 

Not in the kfcist.-^ You'll come and see me, won't you? 
We'll drink a glass'together — 

DIEGO. 

That I will. 

PBDRILLO. 

And recommend me to your master's custom ? 

DIEGO. 

Basta ! — 'tis done. Good day to you, kind sir. 
A mighty civil worthy gentleman ! lExH^ 

PBDRILIiO. 

I'll keep my word ! — I'll follow you up dose, 
And shave you close too ere I've done with you. 

CARLOS. 

And so, sir, you are an apothecary, 
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PBDBILLO. 

I^m any thing your service may require. 

CARLOS. 

What is your project now ? • 

' '^ PEDRILLO. 

I've sent that novice 
A wild-goose chace, which, I'll engage for't, will 
Employ him for some time : meanwhile, my lord. 
Go home and write a letter to your love. 
My bus'ness leada rae^to this young spark's tailor. 
He's an old friend of mine, who will perhaps 
Indulge me with the loan of this same habit 
Made for his introduction. If Iget it, 
Trust to my skill for keeping him at home. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Don Ramirezes Apartment at the Inn, 
; Ent^r Hostess and Don Alonzo. 

' HOSTESS. 

An't please you, this is Don Ramirez's chamber. ^ 
I pray your hpopur, take a chair ; his worship, 
Heav'n bless him ! is enjoying his siesta. 

ALONZO. 

Tell him, I pray you, ma'am, that Don Alonzo 
Is here to wait on him. 
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IfOSTESS. 

WeU, rU be sworn 
YouVe two as pretty geBllemea to look on ' 

ALONZO. 

Will you be pleas'd to let bim know I'm here ? 

HOSTESS. 

I will your honour^^well, it does one good 
To look upon you both ! [JSia^. 

Make baste, I pray. 
I long to know what has detaiB^d him thn^ 
When I had taken pains to make this match 
So plainly advantageous. There is danger 
In trifling, when a woman is concerned. 

Enter Ramirez. 

RA¥IIIEZ. 

Alonso, this is kind indeed ! Moat welcome t 

ALONZO. 

Welcome, my dear Ramirez ! I have waited 
With more impatience to receive you, than 
You shew'd in coming* What I A bridegroom yon! 
When beauty, youth and fortune, chulleng^d you^ 
To linger thus! 

RAMIREZ. 

Why truly Fm to blame— 
And yet I know not — ^Prithee ask no questioi 



Vm here you se^^ 

Wliyj y<m are grown iftyiiterkms. 
Is this the ardour which beeooies a lover, 
Invited, as it were, t'accept the band 
Of Seville's paragon, whose op^ning charms 
Might thaw a hermtt^s iifozen heart to love, 
Whose rank is equal to yoor owt^^ whose wealth 
Will wma$t9itfi the fortuBes of yo«r haiiaa ? 

RAMlBtSB. 

Why as you say — 'tis Inw-M^l own it all— 

ALONZO. 

Whence all this myst'jry thei, this icy coldness ? 

Cold?— No, notl^I made wtoi hf^tt 1 wMl 
But I was absent when your letter caiife^ • 
And so it was delay 'd — And sa you thought me 
Cold and mysterious I (laiighs)pr^A good joke that. 
When a fine girl's in quastioo,! Faith, Alonzo, 
'Twas r^aUy kind of you to thipk of me. 
I warrant melhai mosi men w^uld have wished 
To keep so rich a treasure to themselves. ^ 
But you— In truth you acted handsomely 

AliQNZO. 

For me, you know, I'm clearly out o'th'question : 
My faith's already plightedilo anothcar. 
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She's neither quite so fair^ nor quite so rich, 
As she whose hand awaits you ; but, you know 
When once a man has gained a woman's heart, 
And i^lv'ii his word to marry her, common honour 
Requires him to fulfil it. 

hamirez. 
Certainly — 

ALONZO. 

For, were he to draw back from his engagement, 
No gentleman would speak to him. 

RAMIREZ. 

Umph ! — No— 

ALOKZO. 

He would be scouted from society, 
As one who'd neither faith nor honour in him. 
Don't you think so ? 

RAMIREZ. 

Oh, certainly! 

ALONZO* 

A fellow, 
Who's capable of that, would pick one's pocket. 
Would not he, think you ? 

RAMIREZ. 

Umph ! — Undoubtedly — 

ALONZO. 

But an't you anxious to behold your Laura ? 
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Trust me she's worth your knowing. 

RAMIREZ. 

I*m on fire 
To see her — 

Enter PedriUo^ with a Bundle. 

PEDRILLO. 

Gentlemen, your humble servant ! — {bowing.) 

ALONZO. 

What is't you want, sir ? 

PEDRILLO. 

With your honour's favour, 
I am commissioned, sir, to Don Ramirez. 

RAMIREZ. 

I'm he. ^ 

PEDRILLO {bowing). 
I am your honour's most obsequious, 
Most humble — 

RAMIREZ. 

When you've done, sir, with these cringes, 
Perhaps you'll speak your purpose. 

PEDRILLO. 

I've the honour 
To be the representative of Gil Baptista, 
Who, at cuff, cape, skirt, sleeve, or pocket, reigns 
Without a rival here in Seville. 
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RAMIREff. 



You are a tailor^s joui^neymaii ? 

FEDRILLO. 

I am^ sir. 

RA1IIRC2. 

Hast brought my suit ? 

FSDRILLO. 

I have it in ^his fordel. ( Opens /ds btmdk}^ 
There! I'll ne'er cut an ineh of MUin mor^ 
Or with my goose smooth down a button-hole, 
If there's in Seville so complete a suit. 
Wilt please your honour just to try it on ? 

RAMIREZ. 

Aye, come, let's see your workmanship--Odso ! 

» • • 

You set unhandily about it, friend. 

PEDRILLO. 

Now, if your honour pleases, try it on. 
If it should fit you, why — ^aside} — my pains are lost. 

RAMIREZ. 

Gently — Why, what's 4he matter with this aleeve t 
I cannot get my arm through ! 

FEDRILLO (aside). 
Jfyoiji^caiv 
I've thrown away my ti:oable.^-«( Ta JBamirex^^fvA 
away, sir ! . 
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You^ll get it through at last — The saints defend me, 
If you ba'n't pulled away the sleeve ! 

RAMIREZ. 

The deuce ! 
What can we do ? 

PEDRILLO. 

'Tis of no conse(}uence ; 
I'll take it home again, an't please your honour, 
And Stitch it in a trice— 'Tis a mere trifle. 

ALONZO. 

But we are losing time,, sir — 

PEDRiLLo (aside). 

That's exactly 
What I propose you should do — 

ALONZO. 

We're expected 
This moment at Don Guzman's — 

PEDRILLO. 

' rilbeback 
Within this half hour — I'm your worship's servant — 

(Going.) 
Enter Diega. 
Your worship may be Aure^-rZooks ! he arrived! 

DIEGO. 

What Pedro Lobo ? — What has brought thee here ? 
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PEDRILLO. 

I'm in a monstrous hurry — pray don't stop 
I have been paying my respects — 

DiEGO. 

That's right. 
Has't ask'd for's custom ? Has he promis'd thee 2 

PEDRILLO. 

He has — Grood afternoon — 

DIEGO. 

Stay — stay a minute. 
I'll say a word or two to clinch the matter. 

PEDRILLO. 

Not now — 

RAMIREZ. 

Remember expedition, sir. 

PEDRILLO. 

Your honour may be sure of it directly.— (G^owig). 

DIEGO. 

Nay — ^you shall stay and take a glass with me. 
Hcre-^ waiter! — 

PEDRILLO. 

No — not now. —I must begone !— 
[^Exeunt Pedrillo and Diego^ squabbling* 

RAMIREZ. 

What a provoking circumstance ! 
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C'i ^\'A\ 



5 7'«r. 



Ne'er mind — 
We shall be time enough^ ^q prsiy |>e patient — 

Were you but intex^sted, sir, as I am, 
You'd liardl^fth^iil^^s^ friend for preaching patience- 
But come>— while he's rep^iiring my new suit, 
Go with me to my chamber. ^ ni^t giyp . . 
A few last tasteful touches to my hair, 
To make myself .quite irresistible. 
Nay, you may bugM — bilt 'tis a serious matter— 
The fir^t impre^ion; sirs; ; ^ ^^'ry thing. 






*■ < 



END 01^ Act I. 

■ •• ■ ! I ^ f ■ ' r 









F I 



\ ■ . I'K)' ■; • ' ..<, M? i •■'V ;'. 



N » J 



/ ;r?'>(!) Y/'i ^ 



TOL. !• 



B b 



370 TRICKS VtbU TilAVELLERS. 



ACT 11. 



SCENE I. 

An Apartment al Don Guzman^s. 
Enter Don Guzman. 

QUZMAN. 

Fi £ on the tedioushess bf all tkese knaves ! 
We sh^ have Dpn Ramirez here, before 
They've made half preparation. Graspar ! Gomez ! 
Where are ye all ? 

Enter Batthazar and other Servants. 

9Ai<TE^Z4B. 

An't please your lordship's honour. 
Here is one Sancho Perez at the gate^ 
Who bad me tell your lordjihip he has brought 
His daughter, widow of cme Vincent Nunez, 
To wait upon your lordship. r 

GUZMAN. 

.Shew them up. 

. ,. lExit BaUhazio'. 
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Harkyoiiy take care, and miBd tbat all is ready. 

We must do honour to our 8oii-*in-*law. 

We'll shew him spmething, when be conies to Seville. 

[Exeunt Servants. 
Enter Donna Clara as a Duenna^ Bertran and Beairiee^ 

as her Father an4 Mother, 

GU9BIAN. 

Welcome, my honest friend. Whom have we here ? 

BERTRAN. 

By your permission, good my lord, I come 
With my old dame here—* 

Aye^ my lord, we're come 
To wait on your g6od Idrdship.— We-rfi poor people, 
Though not so poor but we can keep our station — 
Though to be sure, we camnot be expected 
To enttrtaiii a troQp— 

tBCRTRAN. 

•Will you give o'er ? < 
Come forward,, daughter. 

- -' GUZMA19. 

? V Od's my life ! her looks 

Would give her credit for a better statibn^ 
Than that she sues for. 

There my lord's the point — 
B b 2 
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Says I to Saneho, she's too joang and handsome^ 
The world's a wicked world, the men are naught, 
Our house will be no better than a fidr, 
With all their comings in and goings out — 
Says I, a nunnery is the fittest place ! 
But, would your lordship think it ? At the word, 
My madam flounced and firump'd, and plainly told us 
She'd look for a condition. 

GUZMAN. 

She said well. 
( To Qara) So, you'd be a duenna ?— Eh ! is't so ? 

CLARA. 

If you, my lord, should not object to try me, 
111 strive by zeal and diligence to merit 
Your lordship's ^Your. 

GUZMAN. 

And, egad! you'll have it. 
You know the duties of your place, 1 warrant i 

CLARA. 

I would not my professions should outrun 
My future service ; but, unless the voice 
Of common &me hath magnified her virtues, 
Your daughter wants but little of my aid. 

GUZMAN. . 

She's a good girl in truth :. you!ll find her so^ 
And so will Don Ramirez^ — ^Njbw fi>r terms. 
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What ig't you ask ? 

CLARA. 

I have some little means, 
Which place me 'bove dependence. To be honour'd 
By your approval and my lady's favour 
Will more than pay my feeble services. 
I pray you, good my lord, speak not of terms. 

GUZMAN. 

Well, well, I won't. I'll take good care of you. 
Come, you shall see my^ daughter. Who is't waits ? 

Enter Balthazar. 
Tell Donna Laura I would see her here. 

[^Exii BdUhazar. 
We\e in a monstrous bustle just at present, 
For Don Ramirez is expected hourly. 
The writings all are drawn, and the espousals 
Will instantly take place. — ^Well, Master Saneho, 
I am obliged to you. You may command me. 
If there be any thing whi^h J014 require. 
Make free with me. ^ < 

BERTB^N 

I ^}iai^ jpur .ngb^e lordship. 
I want for nothi^-7-a gjoofl ^RS ^Csheorris , 
Sometimes to glad n^y l^ie^rt— 

^Fprjhjaqae, «rhat ipeanyon ? 
B b 3 
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Are these your manners, in his lordship's pre&enoe 
To talk of filthy sherris ? 

GUZMAK. 

Nay, ^ood dame,— (to Beatrice.) 
A glass of sherris does no harm. 

JEnter Donna Laura. 

My Laura ! 
Come, dear I — ^You know we wanted a duenna, 
T'attend you when you're married^ Here she is. 

This a duenna, sir? 

GUZMAN. 

Aye, girl— why not? 

LAT7RA. 

She's so unlike old Catherina, sir. 
Who looked so cfdss, and us'd to plague me M— 

CliARA. 

I hope I shall not plague you. 

LAURA. 

No, I think not— - 
You smile, and look as if ytm were good humour'd; 
You're young too— and Pm sure you're very handsonic^. 
Dear ! I should like such a duenna vastly. 

GUZMAN. 

Sfaottid you ?-^Then y6u shall have her if you please. 



There, talk the matter ov/er—get acquainted. 
We've so a^cb business now — ^^Some otber time, 
When we've more leisure, pray ye call again — 

BERTRAN. 

Grood morrow to your Iprdstup-^ofiie, good dame. 

^Exeunt Beatrice and Bertran. 

G:UZ9f[AN. 

So, so— you've got acquainted — ^You seeBi ^i^ri^y* 

LAURA. 

Dear father ! bow I am oblig'd to you ! 
I like her vastly. Pray, ma'fuo, what's your name ? 

CJLAJIA. 

My name is N^ez, madam. 

LAURA. 

Nunez? Nunez? 
Wey, NiincsE, let us have no ceremony, 
But call me Laura, and I'll call you Nunez. 

That's right — But get aloi^-^we shaa't be ready 
For Don Ramirez. 

LAURA. 

Lord papa II wi^h 
You'd not insist upon my marryiiig,l^ipi. 
I dare say he's 90190 i^^poss, ilj-lppking creature— 
I cannot be^r t)i,e.^b9ugfats of him — 

B b 4 
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< 

'^ GUZMAN; ■ 

Whj not ? 
Go! you're a fifhpteton. — Heyday! What's here?' 

{Clara veib herself. 
Enter PedrUlo and Balthazar, 

PIBDRILLO. 

I beg, good sir^ you'd take no further trouble : 
I can annotih'ce myself. — Is that your master ? 

BALTHAZAR. 

Aye — and what then ? 

FEDRILLO. 

Then, sir, I'm your obedient. 
I beg, my lord,-^td jpay my humble duty 
To your good lordship— 

GUZMAN. 

What's your name ? Who are you? 

* • /FEDRILLO. 

My name is Lazarillo,' good my lord ; 
And as to?wfio i ain^ I km the valet 
Of a Toledan signer — Don Ramirez. - 

GUZMAN. 

Of Don Ramirez*?<^You are very welcome. 
Well— what of Don Ramirez ? 

■ tniiKihho (to BaUhaxar), 

You perceive 
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I can announce myself. You may retire. 

[ExU Balthazar. 
Please you, my lord, I'm charg'd by Don Ramirez 
To present compliments, and to deliver 
Into you lordship's hands a lett^ from him. 

GUZMAN. 

Where is it ? Let me see it ! — Stay awhile — 

(Puts on his spectacles. 
(Reads) — Aye, aye — "To the most excellent Don Guz- 

man.'' 
Now let me see what Don Ramirez says. 

PEDBILLO. 

I crave your lordship's pardon — ^here's another — ^ *. 

GUZMAN. 

From Don Ramirez too ? 

PEDRILLO. 

Aye, my good lord. 

GUZMAN. 

Wasn't one big etiough to hold his meaning ? 

PEDRILLO. 

■ 

Your lordship misconceives me. This is one, 
In which 'my master ventures to present 
His homage to the lovely Donna Laura. ' 

(Offers it to Laura. 

GUZMAN. ' .'.-': \ ''* 

Hqr?*-^Let me look at it-^ 
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. 9Bt^Mhho (fu)l4mg U). 

You see, my lord, 
The sqiencriptiOB is, for Okiima Laurt. 

(Of ers it to her. 

I wish to see a little whathe.sajs. 

. (Stkdcket it from him. 
, FBDRiLLo (aside). 

'Sdesih, if he open it owTigMDe is up !-- > 
An't please your Iprdship, I forgot to mentioD, 
My master charged m% to defiFsr it 
Into the lady's hands. ^^ IjodL^you/' said he, 
<^ Acquaint Don 6uBiBan|..4jiat J faavepcesnun'd 
^^ . To pave the wi^y for my admission to her, 
<^ By a few lines of merely cotBfilimwts^ 
^^ Which may just serve to bcepik the ice between us."— 

GVZUAN. 

Did Don Ramirez say so ? 

Yes, my lord — 
^^ Perhaps," s&id be, ^' jou may persuade my lord 
^^ To give it her himself; /it will looik bes^ter," 
Said he, << and aeem miidi iiK>9e isefspeetful tow^ids Ubii^ 
^^ Were you ^p pray him to deliver it : 
^^ Hell not," said he, ^ .suspect that I should send 
^^ What is improper for his ^danglitar's vicwr- 
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'' I know my dvtty better than that comes to," 
Said he — 

GUZMAN. 

Enough !—- Well, Laura — here's a letter^ 
Comes from your lover, child-^dpen it — ^read — 
Let's hear what he can say. 

IiAU&A. 

Indeed I shan't. 

GUZMAN. 

Nay, don't be foolish-^r^ad it— ^I should like 
To know if your young fellows now ad$(y» 
Make love as we were us'd io do* 

P£DRIL£0, 

The lady 
Seems bashfiil. If you were, iny lord, to read 
Your own, she rai^ht take courage. 

GUZMAN. 

Like enough — 
Do as you please, my dearest. {He reads his letter. 

PEDRiLLo (aside to JLaur^i). 

Read it, madam — 
'Tis from Don Catios--'rm his valet — 

GUZMAN (Taking cff his spectacles). 

So!— 
A very modest awl well written hit». 
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Enier DiegOy apposed hy Balthaxar. 

BALTHAZAR. 

Not quite so fiist. 

( QIEGO.> 

I tell, you I miist see him — 
rm Don RamirezMackey— r 

PEDRILLO. (iMtcfe). 

i He again! 
One of us must deca«p«-^Bo brass assist me. 
(To Diegoyfr-WhsA^B -ibai you say, sir ? — Don Ramirez' 
lackey? 

DIEQO. 

Aye, Bon 1lani|i*ez-^Iieyday ! Pedro Lobo ! 
What brings you here ? 

. ^FEDmiLLo; 
• • Lbbo? What is't you mean ? 

Vm Don Ramirez* valet.^ ^ 

If«ii?'ii deibnd me ! 
You^rean apothecary — 

r v\irbMyaUtys? 

PEOBIIlLO. 

My k»dy 1 kiiovr netf-^Hifere Jsa rude fellow, 
Who calls himself laidkKf^wsSitkm Ramirez. 
I know him not i: xv.>- ? : ;^ / 
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'Tisfidse! — He knows me well. 

PEDRILLO. 

Do I ? — Let's look at yoUk*^Oh ! now I know him — 
My lord, he is the greatest ro^ue in Seville — 
{To Diego) — Aj, 1 remember yow ; when we arrived, 
I saw you in the court yard of the inn, 
With a companion, peeping at our cloakbag. 
Inotic'dyou. The people told me then / 
What pretty charact(er8you*bol*e,)aaid.baid me 
Look well to the baggage. 

DIEOO. 

T Yoif pe sa Ijiii^ ik]ia^e,> 
And I'll come round you — r f^ ?jo -r^r 

GUZMAN (£9 JP<»/rt&). 

Y6^u remember him ? . 

PEDAILtiOitl ^ ' u 1.. .' » 4 • 

He's not so easily forgot-rrAn't please you, 
Ask him, my lord,^ if he has brought a letter. 
You'll have hinA therer— . iv tv^i>.tu'^»> ...;./ vV* 

.aV^MABT. 

I will.— (tTd Biega.y^lliMe yc^aleitbr ? / /l 'a 1 
A letter, hey ?— From whom i»MD^4l^d^ iicleed. ; ^ [ 

PEDBXIillOW ' 

Itoldyou:8o.: PiiayquMioQ him, my lord. 
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Who is his master's banker here.in Seville ? 

GVsiiA^ (ta Diego). 
Dost hear? 

DIEGO. 

His banker ? Faith I nerer 
There, there my lord ; you see he's ignorant 

GirZBCAN, 

You give a bad account, sir, wt yourself. 
I have a mind to lay you by the beets* 

DIEGO. 

Why, what the deuee-Hsend me to jail ! 

. ;tw t YEDRILLO. 

' Aye,^ sirfSh! 

And treat you with at dvt>'a'-miie4tails, varlet ! 
I'll firk wi^tdVP&t ytm }-^rit teach you how 
To play your rogue's tpitbs b e >» ■ 

Why what's the matter with you, B&ird Ldbo ? ' 

pamttiiXo. 
I'll Pedro LdioyMit rLelaieconie^alhiiiit-^ 

I tell you 1% INego-^ ' < ^ ~ * : 

Here! Qiddlazsuri 
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pfdhillo. 
Leave him to me ! — (Catches Diego by the throat). 

DIEGO. 

W — w— what d'je mean to throttle me ?— 
Why^ Pedro Lobo — 

pbdhii^lo. 
Oat ! you scurvy knave I 

lExit Diego. 
I've done his. business for him. 

GUZMAN. 

Is he gone? 
I would have giv'n him to an Alguazil)' 
And made him an example \ Paltry knave ! 
To pditi hittu^elf.-^IUl have the rogue brought back. 

PEBllliliO. 

I'll find him out — I'll tyke good care of hi 

GtrZMAN. 

There'll be an end of juErtiee if he 'scape. 
An impudent impostor! {Wdths about,) 

ciuKTiLK ifo'PedriUo). 

Karki a word— 
In some half hour be Sure yoii come again^ 
Ask for the widow Nun^z-- 

Hush, enough — ' 



'> 
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GUZMAN. 

Be sare you overtake him — 

PBORILLO. 

Has your lordship 
No further orders for your humble servant ? 

GUZMAN. 

None, but my best respects, and earnest hope 
We shall soon see your master Don Ramirez. 

PEDBILLO. 

Your lordship^ naj be certain xif his coming. 
I pay my humble duty to your lordship. (As if going.) 

QV%^4M . (la Laum and Chra). 
A clever follow that ! QoiWr fpiUow me, 

,., iJE^.mihZmru, Clma folhmig. 

Hist! . , > ,.. , ,,,.' .. 1: f . .. ' i 

CLARA (rcfwn^vg;). 
Don*t detain me, 

PMHIILLQ. . . 

. , Wliw I come back,^ 
You'll have a little bUJc^trrfk small word . 
Of comfort for a poor desjpnixing lover— 

CLABA. ! ' ' » 



' 4 * . 
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Tm ruin'd if I stay — 
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PEDAILLO. 

Good luck go with you ! 
You're a kind hearted creature — 

CLARA. 

You're a rogue !-^ 

\^Ex€unt severaUff* 

SCENE II. ,^ ' ^ 
Don Ramirezes Apartment. 
Don Ramirez and Don Ahnsio di$^]¥m^ ^eoied. 

• ' ALONZO. '' f^^''> ^f'-'^Hi.i . 

Come, one glajss'more^lo th^ fitif La^itfif ^ health* 

A buitiper td^^ieir iborscore thoHSfiiiil crowns ! 
There's magic in the Bdund !«--Bift%faei^8 Diego ? 
Just at this moment, when mj fimcy teems 
With images so blissful^ tbl» to lingfer ! 

Why how can his delay itiS^I ydu thus ? 

. jtAXtBEz (rtstng). 

H0W9 sir? — My adkdfepefids otr bfei^orn. ^ ^ ^^ 
I sent him to Don GtfKoisiny^toa&noutMMi i 
My arrival here in Seville. ^TiU be come> 
I cannot venture to pr^eiit my^f# * - 

ALONZOe> - / ^ i 

Nay, nay, be patient — he's perhaps returned. 

VOL. I. c c 
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rU step and ask. [Exit. 

BAHIBEZ. 

That is indeed most kind. 
Delay is ruin to a heart like mine, 
Which bitter recollection still must wound. 
Oh ! Clara ! Clara ! still thine image haunts me, 
And damps the ardour which should fill my soul. 

Enter AUmzo. 

ALONZO. 

'Tis as I thought-^Diego is returned, 
But in a strange condition^ I ne'er saw 
A fellow 1 60^ bewi)4^r'd. I attempted 
In vain to learn what had betided him, 
For, 'stead of making me reply, he stood 
Gaping and staring onmec-^Here he is. 

Enter Dkga. 

RAMIREZ. 

Wei], sir -r- what, bring you ? ' 

I have brought myself- 
Though that's a lie«-«4bp|' what w4th fiight and runniiig, 
I'm siire I've melted half imyself away. 
Catch me %t that old fellow^s house again. 
And give me i;^t lie prodris'd me, a whipping 

What meajos^thft foiA ? 
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DIEGO. 

The fool shew'd good discretion ; 
For, when they threatened him with jail and whipping, 
He shewM them a good pair of heels. 

RAMIREZ. 

Who threatened ? 

DIEQO. 

Why, the old Don himself, and Pedro Lobo. 

.RAMIREZ. 

Who's he?— 

DIEGO. 

You knew him well enoagh e'en now — 
Th'apothecary, whom you chose to call ' < 
A tailor. • ^ 

' BAMIRBZ* 

What had lie td do ? 

blEfGOV 

' . . I fend^iaot:' 
But they both fac'd me dawn he was your valet, 

-i;i.'Vl • . ;'' .. ..it ^RAMIREZ. 

Don' Otizman fac'd you down, sir? 

DlfiGO. 

Aye, Don Guzman— * 
A queer old bllidie— and ais for Pedro Ldbo*^ 

RAMIREZ. 

Pshaw ! Nonsense ! This is one of your old pranks. 

c c 2 
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Hari£ you me, sir — I'm going to Don Giizman^s : 
Do you repair to th'post office, and ask 
For any letters which may come for me, 
And bring them to Don Guzman's instantly. 

DIEGO. 

If Pedro Lobo should be there ? 

RAMIREZ. 

Again ? 
Let's hear no more of this. Begone ! I say. 
Come, friend Alonzo ! — ^Now let us set forward. 

[ExU wUh Mmo. 

I DIBOO. 

Begone ! — 'Fore gad I know not where to go. 
At ev'ry turit I potinee on Pedro Lobo. 
Go where I will, slill ' Pedro Lobo's there; 
In house, in street, in church tnr is exchange, 
He haunts me like a iqprke ! I do beliere, 
My sins are doomfd "to yssit me i^ Seville^ ) 

And Pedro Lobo is the deTilihimsdl^ < > ^ < m: . 
Who brings the catalogue ta diive me mad ! [£j^» 

SCENE III. 
An jilpf^m^nt in JDoa Gmm(va\$ ffowe. ^ 
Efder Donna Lauraxm4i I)i>tma Clara. . 

How kind you are to pity my dbtress ! 
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Tm very thankful to you. K you knew 
How much my Carlos merits my affection, « 
You would not wonder at my loving him. 

CLARA. 

There's nothing wonderful, that a young heart 
Like your's should yield itself to first impressions. 

LAURA. 

You Ve known then what it is to love ? 

CLARA. 

I have : 
And known what 'twas to meet an ill return. 
Ah my young lady ! love's a fearful thing ! 

LAURA. 

Dear Nunez, how you frighten me^^iire love 
Is not so dreadful as you represent him. ; v- 
To me he seems all gentleness and pleasure; 
So kind his aspect, so benign his Ipok^ > 
The heart that can resist his first apptsqiftohesy > 
Must be a harder one than mine. r ; . 

CfiARA. 

Oh Laura ! 
I thought so once,— but — we have said enough — 
May ypur lov'd Carlos never give you cause 
To change your sentiments I — * 

LAURA. 

He never can. 
c c 3 
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Ofa Nonez! could yoo aeekiiD, hesn- Urn speak, 
YooM own be well deserr^d my coosduKy. 

CLABA. 

Too are resolT^d then not to wed Ramirex ? 

LAUSA. 

Most poatively. After all^ yoa know. 
My £itber can but scold and threaten roe ; 
And though sometimes he V whimsical enoaghi 
I know the way to manage him. Besides, 
I'll lay my life upon it, this Raroirte 
Is some ill-ii^roiir'd, awkward, proud hidalgo, 
With store of gold, who lives in an old castle. 
Moated ril TOii&d, bong with t<Hii tap'stry worked 
With scripture histories, add trimm'd with yelvet, 
That once was crioison"— firagh-! I'm sick to tbink on't. 

GLABA.. 

Yob give a good descrqaiioa of your levee, i .. ? i 
But 'tis not a correct one. Don Ramireis 
Is not wbiit you desmbe bioK ) 

LAURA. 

Have you seen him ?— 

OLABA. 

Yes — I bare seen him-— i 

Have ypu ?-rlB.he hudsome 
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He's SO esteemed. 

I«AURA. 

A& faandsome as Don Carlos ? 

OI^ARA. 

Whether you'll think hhli so I cannot telL 

LAURA. , 

Is he genteel arid noble' in his manners ? 
Does he dress well ? — For instance— like Don Carlo^ ^^ 

He's thoiighlf the most accomplish'd maa iii Spaja* 

* ■■ LAURA. ■ --.'-v *^.. \!r 

D^ar! I should like to see him. You lnLTexnil'd 
My curiosity^—- ^ ' ^ . . 

CLARA (aside).' y r 
Ha! — Is it BO'? 
I may have gone too far«^To Ziemr«0 ^l^o^dd jWj my 

dearf""^-^ '"' '••'^' -•' -' •■" ''■'':,^ ; -■ v. -i 
Tint's strange, when, as you Just now siiid, Ooii Cfirlos 
Engrosses your affection. 

■^^" '''-'- ^--'' -■ -^ ^v-:-' LAURA. 

So he does ; 
And yet, if Don Ramirez -be soihmHkomel ^' ^ 
And so accomplish'dj Hvli^rc^'s the harm of wishing 
Just td look at'hittil^ ^ 

c c 4 
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CI^ARA. 

There^g no hami^ my dear, 
But there may be some danger. 

LAURA. 

,How? 

CLARA. 

I mean 
In trusting to appearances; I've heard — 
Can jrou Jieep tecretfr ? 

LAITRAw 

Oh yes ! You may trust me. 
What is't ?-r- s 

CLARA* 

My fiither's house is near Toledo : 
We often wenlthere, s«> we knew what pass'd. 
Now it was known there was a certain lady. 
By name Lucretia, daughter. of a notary, . 
With whom this Don Ramirez was suspected-*- 

* tAURA'.- 

How? 

CLARA4 « ' 
He was alwaysgoiqg tORnd firo ; 
Though he wasJorqad to.be iqpon his gii^^ 
For then my lord, luft&tber^ was diii^ 
At length, the old man died: when, all at once, 
Out came the secret. 
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LAURA. 

What was it, good Nunez ? 

CLARA. 

Would you believe it ? This Lucretia swore 
That this same Don Ramirez had seducM her 
Under a promise of espousing her. 
The notary, poor man ! call'd on Ramirez 
1*0 execute his promise, but in yain ; 
For, when he found the matter waa; grown serious, 
He thought it prudent to decamp. 

i. I ; -I4AUEA. ' 

And what - 
Became of poor Lucretia? 

• OLAftA* --• ■: ■ •' • 

Thei« rile iitays, 
Almost heart bfoke^v. JSre I came awaf:^ ^ 
'Twas rumour'd Xkn Ramirez wbs engaged : ] > *c ^ 
To marrrya^ young lady Jiere in Sef?iUeu ! • 
Her name I heard not ; but I find 'tis you. 

LAURA. * 

I marry him ! You surely cannot think it — 
A reprobate like Mm t^^I^d sooner turn 
A nun at once.fr-^Oc^ Nunez, stand my frfend>*— "' 
Tm sure you're too good-natur'd toreAise me. 

CLARA. 

I know not what to say — I would do much 



394 TRICKS UrOK TRAVELLERS. 

T'assist you. — Yes — I think yoif re right, my dear — 

* LACttA. 

I knew you*d say so. — Whftf ! a man like that ! 

A libertine ! One too betroth'd already! 
'Tis wonderful he can havethe assurance 
To look you in the foce. — But never mind-^ 
Don't let him guess that you have learnt his secret, 
But treat him, when he's introduc'd to you, 
With due civility. — Come, cheer up, ma'am^ — ' 
We'll prove a match for him, I warrant you. 

SCENE IV. 

An Apartment in Don Guzman*s House. 
Enter Don Guzman, 

This wedding is a glorious circanataRce. < ^ 

I feel that it revives me like a cbrdial, 
And makes me think of old times.Tr-Qd's my.Jife 1/ 
Old as I am, methinks Tm young enough- i 
To be a principal in these affairs — 

Enter Balihazm^ : i ^ 

BALTHAZAR. 

The gmtlemen ase come. Lsi^wJefai^p 
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At the great gate. 

GUZMAN. 

Go, go, get you away ; 
See you conduct them in with proper state. 

lE:)cit BaUhaxar. 
Aye, aye, I hear 'em. If report speak true, 
My iiiture son-in-law's a sightly fellow. 
I knew his grandfather. — Odsp, they're coming — ~ 
Now for them — 

Enter Don Ramirez' and Don Alonzo^ conducted Igf 

Servants* 
Don Alonzo, my good£iend! 
You are most welcome. Is that gentleman — 

This, my good lord, is Don Ramirez— 

GUZMAN (to Ramirez). 

Sir, 
I'm honour'd by your presence ; I rejoice 
To see you here on this occasion. 

RAMIREZ. 

My lordj I'm yourB.^Looking round) — A very noble 
house! 

GUZMAN. ' 

What did you aay ? I'm somewhat thick of hearing. 

AIiONZO. 

My couiiin dpeke, wiy lord^ aboutrlbe hoiM>iir^> 
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Tour lordship does him. 

OUZMAK. 

Sir, the honour's mine. 
(To Randrex) I was acquainted with jour grandfrther^ 
He was a worthy gentleman, who kept 
An excellent good table, and was noted 
For a receipt he had for stewing carp. 
Pray have you got a copy of it ? 

EAMIRBZ. 

Sir! 

GUZMAN. 

They were most excellent. He often askM me 
To dine with him ; l;Nit we could never get him 
To tell us how he dr^'d 'em. — Worthy man ! 
He lov'd good eating — ^but he's gone ! he's gone I 

(Stands musing. 

RAMIREZ (to AlonSO). 

Is this the house he has agreed to give us ? 

ALONZO. 

The same. 

GUZMAN (musing). 
He's gone I he lov'd a haunch of ven'son 
With currant jelly sauce — but he is gone ! — ( Still musing. 

RAMIREZ (to Alonzo). 

Do'st see those hangings ? I will have 'em chang'd ; 
They're out of fiwhi<m'd things— 
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ALONZO. 

Hush I he'll o'erhear you. 
GV zu A V (to Ramirez). 
I'll warrant me, that you young feUoWs now 
Think yourselves far superior to us old ones. 
Confess.now— 

RAMIREZ. 

Why, my lord — 

GUZMAN. 

Nay, nevermind— 
There's no harm in't — 

RAMIREZ. ' ■ 
As for as tiW^, toy Idrd^ 
There we perhaps — wheii tliitigs ate otit of^ ffighioh—- 

'Q^ZMA^ ' ■■ -'''■' ^ :''■' ■ 

Of fkshion !*^Pray then what may you like better ? 

RAMIREZ. ' 

WhatdoIKk^? ' • ^ 

A partridge brown, my lord, sprinkled with silver— 
'Tis now the only taste. 

GUZMAN. \ 

V K> r .« s. That must be ciirious. 
Is' t stewed bjr roasted T 

Sitl-^iioAhnz^^^ is't he means ? 
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GUZMAN. 

Well— give me the receipt— we'll have it tried — 
It shall be servM up at your wedding dinner. 
Odso ! you have not seen my daughter yet— 
You must be all impatience. — Who waits there ? 

Enter Balthazar. 
Go and acquaint my daughter, Don Ramirez 
Is just arrived^ and beg her to come here. 

[Exit BaUhmar. 
(To Ramirez) Give me your hand, signer, I'm glad to 

see you : 
You put me so in mind of your grandfather ! 
He was just such another as yourself, 
Only, he limp'd a little in his gait, 
And squinted with one eye. — You're vastly like him. 

. RAMIREZ. 

My lord, 1 thank you for your compliment. 
(To Alanzo) A dev'lish queer old fellow this! 

ovzuAv (to Alontoy. 

What says he? 

ALONZO. 

He says your lordship flatters him. 

GUZMAN. 

NotI— 
The family resemblance is amazing. ' 
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Here comes mj girl. Now tell me what you think. 
Enter Donna Laura with Donna Clara veikd. 
Laura, my love ! — Here's Dpn RamiireZy child, j f 
Who comes to see you. 

RAMIREZ (kneeling). 
Suffer me to pay 
My homage, madam, where 'tis justly due. 
Thus let me kneel, jmd on y^ur hand impi^ss . . 
A symbol of the vassalage I owe you. 

liAURA. 

I pray you rise, signor.*— ( To Clara) —He's well enough ! 

1 told you his appearance was epg^iiig. 
But mum ! 

W^ll, signor, how do you like her, hey ? 

Sheisacoi|6)tQJUs^tion.of per^tioQs ! . 

guzma;^ (to Laura). 
Well — what dosjt think of him ?— Why dost not answer ? 

Your lordship flurries, her— rsh^'s inexperienced, . 
And not accustom'd tp these introductions. 

GUZMAN. 

Poor dear, 1 know ^he'a bashful 
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RAMIREZ. 

Pray, my lord, 
Who is that other lady, who, like night, 
Shrouds her perfections in a sable veil ? 

GUZMAN. 

Good — very good ! — YouM have the moon shine, 
would you ? 
Faith ! she's worth looking at ! — ^Come, Mrs. Nunez, 
Throw off that wrapper. — 

CLARA. 

Pardon me, my lord — 
I know my station, and must wear it thus. 

GUZMAK* 

She is my girPs duenna, gentlemen. 
But devilish handsome, I can promise you. 
(To Awttm) — ^You'd be surpriz'd wereyoutoseeher&ce. 
' (To Clara) — If you won't take it off, just open it. 
And let us have a peep — there's no harm in't. 

CLARA. 

Excuse me, pray ; I know my duty better. 

GUZMAN. 

There is the lawyer in another room. 

Putting the last hand to the settlements. 

We'll go and read them over, if you please. 

Signer Ramirez ! take my daughter's hand. [^Exeunt. 
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Manet Clara* 

CLARA. 

With what confirmed assurance he bears up ! 
Alas ! Ramirez ! is it come to this ? 
Are all the protestations, vows and oaths 
Of endless truth you utterM, gone for ever ? 
Is Clara's image blotted from your soul, 
And all her tenderness, her confidence, ' , 

Her fiiijth, too rashlj plighted, thus forgotten ? 

Enter Diego. 



■» 



DIEGO. 

So far all's well — I'm terribly alarm 'd, 
And quake from head to foot — I'd give ten ducats 
I were safe back again. — Where'er I turn, 
It seems to me I'm meetiiiff Pedro Lobo — 
Who's that ? — Oh ! nobody but an old woman. 
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What can be want ? 



DIEGO. - Vi 



I've met with no one yet, 
Bat Pedro Lobo's. ghost, that haunts me still . . ^ 
With jdils and whipping-posts. Would I could learn 
Whether he's here — ^Perhaps th' old woman knows. — 
Haik you, old lady ! ^ 

volI I. D d 
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CLARA. 

Do you call me, sir ? 

DIEGO. 

I wish youM tell me, if one Pedro Lobo 
Be here or not ? 

CLARA. 

One Pedro Lobo, sir ? 

DIEGO. 

Aye, Pedro Lobo :— He's a royst^ng blade — 

CLARA (aside), 
I'll feign to know him— it may drive him hence. 
Oh, yes, I know him— he comes often here. 

DIEGO. 

The deuce he does ! 

CLARA. 

He may be here just now. 
There is do atiswVing for him. 

DIEGO* 

You don't say sol 
Pray tell me, is my master, Don Ramirez, 
Here in your house ? 

CLARA. 

He is — ^what want you with him ? 

DIEGO. 

Tve been to th' post office, and^here they are-^ 
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Have brought him sundry letters from Toledo. 
I pray thee tell me where he may be found, 
That I may go ere Pedro Lobo come. 

CLARA. 

He's closetted at present with my lord : 
But if you'll trust 'em to my charge, good friend, 
I'll carefully deliver 'em. 

niEGO. 

That's kind— 
Vou will be certain now to let him have 'em ? 

CLARA.^ 

You may depend on me. You'd better go — 
I'm sure I hear him — Pedro Lobo's coming — 

DIEGO. 

Oh lord ! oh lord ! I'm off !— Good bye, old dame — 

• [Exit. 

» 

CLARA. 

These letters from Toledo— Let me think — 
Cannot I make some use of them ? — I have it f— 
Now Don Ramirez, I'll be even with you : 
You shall have letters more than you expect. 

[Sits dox/m and writes. 
" Your perfidy" — Ay, that's no bad beginning — 
Hum — ^^ your ingratitude — ^your plighted faith" — 
Hum ; — " Brother — vengeance— husband " — that's 
enough — 

D d 8 
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Now to conclude — " your injured wife, Lucretia." — 

(Folds up the letter. 
Where have I put my seal — a bleeding heart ? 
Oh ! here it is — {Seals ft.)— So, — go there with the rest. 

{Mixes it ztith the others. 
Enter PedrHlo. 

PEDBILLO. . 

Is the coast clear? 

CLARA. 

Aye, you may venture in. 

PEDRILLO. 

I come, good madam, as you orderM me, 
To know your pleasure^— 

CLARA. 

Signor Lazarillo, 
You're punctual to your assignation, sir« 

PEDRILLO. 

I'm always punctual in a lady's service. 
{Aside} — My assignation — 'tis a phrase of meaning. 
Have you, good madam, thought of any project 
T'assist our cause ? — Tis desperate without you— 

CLARA. 

I have^-my lady has prepar'd a letter 
For your good master. — Tarry here awhile, 
I'll fetch it for you, good kind Lazarillo ! [Exit 
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PEDRILLO. 

Ho ! — good — kind — ^punctual to your assignation ! 
Why how if this duenna be attracted 
By my good parts^ — 'T would not be. so surprizing — 
*Ti8 not the first time I've done execution — 

Re-enter Clara. 

CLARA. 

Well, Lazarillo — here's an answer for you. 
1 hope you've form'd a good opinion of me. 

PEDRILLO. 

You are the. queen and empress of duennas ! 

CLARA. 

Be quiet — ^hush ! — Whom have we here ? — Oh !» 
friends — 

Enter Beatrice and Bertran. 
Come hither — We have got a new associate. 
He'll tell you his own story at more leisure. 
Now we are firiends, and part'ners in one cause, 
I'll use disguise no longer — You shall see me. — (Unveils. 

PEDRILLO. 

Oh ! my dear madam \--(Aside) — Gfad ! if I ha^ guess'd 
The shell held such a kernel — 

CLARA. 

Hark ye, Beatarice— 
Have you prepar'd all things as I directed ? 

D d 3 
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BEATRICE. 

All's ready — not a tittle is forgotten. 

CLARA. 

Have you dispatched the note to Don Ramirezi 

BERTRAN. 

'Tis lying ready for him at his lodging. 

CLARA {to PedriUo). 
Now, sir, if you're as well dispos'd to break 
This match as I am*- 

PEDRILLO. 

Try me-^what's your plan ? 

CLARA. 

I've one now ripe for execution, 
In which, so please you, you may bear a part. 

PEDRILLO. 

If I don't top it, figo on my talents ! 
Trust me for putting tricks on travellers ! 

[^Exeunt seoerally. 



END OF ACT II. 
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SCENE I. 
An Apartment in Don Guzman^ s House. 

Don Cruzman^ Don Ramirez^ Don AUmzo^ Cuchilh^ and 
Donna Laufay discovered at a Table zoith Writings ^ Sfc. 

GUZMAN. 

I HOPE you find it right ? 

RAMIREZ. 

Quite right, my lord. — 
Master Cuchillo! pray, good sir, goon. 

cucHiLLo {reading). 
^' Item, the said Don Guzman doth engage 
*^ On the said day of marriage to pay down 
" To the said Don Ramirez "— ^ 

RAMIREZ. 

Gently now — 
A little slower if you please. 

CUCHILLO. 

Ahem ! — 
^^ The sum of fourscore thousand— hem-— pistoles"— ^ 

D d4 
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RAMIREZ. 

Aje, fourscore thoueand. 

GUZMAN. 

That is rigbt, you know. 
Such was our bargain. 

RAMIREZ. 

'Fourscore thousand pistoles-* 
Go on, sir. 

CUCUILLO. 

*^ Item, the said Don Ramirez 
*' Doth for himself, his heirs, and his assigns, 
^^ Promise and covenant, and by these presents 
^^ Doth bind himself, his heirs and his assigos, 
« That he the said"— 

1 

Enter Clara. 

CLARA. 

I ask your lordship's pardon— 

GUZMAN. 

Well, Mrs. Nunez — 

CLARA. 

Here are certain letters 
Addressed to Don Ramirez — 

RAMIREZ. ' 

Burn the letters I 
Put 'em down there*»I'm not at Idsuro now 
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To look at 'em.— (To Cuchillo) Where did you leave off, 
sir ? ' 

CLABA (tottoura). 
There's one of them, I'm sure, is from a woman. 
If it should be from poor Lucretia, madam ! 

BAMiBQz (to Clara). 
Why can't you put 'em down? (To Cuchillo) IPrajy 
sir, go on. 

LAUBA (to Clara). 
How I should like to know what it contains ! 

cJjAb,a (to Laura). 
Pretend you're jealous, madai^^ 

nAuiRZz (to Cuchilh)* . 

Go on, sir. 

CUCHILLO. 

They interrupt me so, I've lost my place. 

BAMiBEz (to Clara). 
Will you be pleas'd to put those letters down ? 

CLABA. 

There, sir, they are^ (throws them bejbre Laura). 

LAUBA (taking up one). 

Heyday! What letter's this ? 
This is a woman's hand. 

BAMIBEZ. 

A woman's hand? 
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LAUtlA. 

Aye, sir, and for a seal a bleeding beart 
rm sure it is a woman's. ' 

gvzuaH* 
Let me see-^ 
It is a woman's hand beyond dispute — 
A kind of Scrawling up and down. — So, sir ! 
You've female secret correspondents then i — 

BAMtEEC. 

Not I, mj lord. 

ril lay a hundred ducats 
It is a woman's hand. There's no' mistaking. 

CUGHILLO. 

Oh ! it's a woman's hand, 'a very woman's. 

LAUBA (to Clara). 
Look, Nunez — 

CLAltA. 

Yfhy — the hand is like a woman's. 
There is, perhaps, no harm in't, after all. 
Young gentlemen may be aiiftle wild. 
And there are wonien too, fond of intrigue ; 
But I would not infer that this is one. 

GUZM AX. 

£gad ! there's somediing diough in what you say.^ 
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ALONZO. 

Yoil'd better open it, my friend, at once. 
You can have no objection. 

RAMIREZ. 

Not the slightest — 

I 

You are at liberty to open it ; 

Or, if you please, my lord, you've my free leave 

To read it here to all this good assembly. 

GUZMAN. 

Aye, give it me'^iputs on his spectacles and reads) 

'' My dear, though f^lse Ramirez — 

RAMIREZ. 

What's that ? 

» 

GUZMAK. 

Nay, silence. — " Though your perfidy, 
'^ Your base. ingratitude, and cruel breach 
" Of your oft' plighted faith " — Heyday ! the lady 
Begins her letter well-r- ^ 

RAMIREZ. 

My lord, 1 beg — 

GUZMAN. . 

Nay, sir, we'll give it a fair hearing — stay — 
Oh aye ! — ^^ your plighted faith might warrant me 
^^ To let my brother's vengeance take its course, 
" Yet since you are my husband " — Fire and fury ! 
What is't you mean, sir ? — Give me leave to tell you — 
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RAMIREZ. 

Mj lord, I'm overwhelm'd with consternation — 

LAURA. 

No wonder. You ! a married man, to think 
Of treating rac in this outrageous manner ! 

ALONZO. 

Ramirez ! I Vc a right to know the truth; 

RAMIREZ. 

By heaven ! I know no more of it than you. 

ALONZO. 

What is her name ? 

RAMIREZ. 

I know not. 

GUZMAN. 

Then I'll tell you— 
(Puts on his spectacles again.) 
Here 'tis in black and white, sign'd at full length — 
(Reads) " Yourinjur'd wife, Lucretia dt Monsalvo ! " 
The evidence is full. 

* 

CUCHILLO. 

Aye, luceclarius! 

RAMIREZ. 

My lord, I must and will have this explain'd. 

GUZMAN. 

It wants no explanation — (to Laura) — Come, my love^ 
Let's leave the gentleman to his reflections. 
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(To Ramirez) I wish you, sir, good day. 

[^Exeunt Guzman and Laura, ' 

RAMIREZ. 

One word, Alonzo ! 

ALONZO. 

Aye two, sir! — ^You shall hear from me anon. [^Exit. 

RAMIREZ. 

Was ever man so us'd ! — Master Cuchillo! 

CUCHILLO. 

The clearest nonsuit that I ever saw ! [ExU. 

RAMIREZ. 

Distraction, fire, and fury ! I could bite 
My fingers ofi^ for madness ! No one hear me ! 

(He sees Clara). 
Oh ! Mrs. N unez ! you're a worthy woman ; 
You've had experience in the world — 

CLARA. 

Qood lack ! 
I have indeed. 

RAMIREZ. 

I knew it, Mrs. Nunez — 
Now, Mrs. Nunez, if you'll stand my friend, 
And try to set this tnatter right — 

CLARA. 

Who! I? 
What is't you think of me, signor, to fancy 
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That I should interfere in such a busiineds, 
'When you've a wife already ? 

RAMIREZ. 

Heav'n and earth ! 
I tell jou I have none. 

CLARA. 

Well, that is strange ! 
No previous contract ? 

RAMIREZ. 

No. 

CLARA. 

No promise neither — 
No plighted vows, no maiden left to weep 
Your falsehood and inconstancy ? 

RAMIREZ. 

On mine honour, 
I know not this Lucretia de Monsalvo. 
You'll be my friend now ? 

CLARA. 

Prove yourself deserving, 
And you'll find me your friend. — Look at me, signor ! 
Lay your right hand upon your heart, and say 
If that accord with your assurances. 
If but a spark of honour harbour there, . 
'Twill beat responsive to your touch, and gift you 
With pow'r at once to satisfy my doubts. 
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BAMiREz {confusedly). 
Whj, certainly your observation's just — 
A man of honour — When you know me better, 
You'll find how felsely I have been accus'd. 

CLABA« 

' Well, sir, I willingly would take your word. 
Dare you appear once more before my lady, 
And in her presence ratify your truth ? 

BAMIBEZ. 

Madam, you'll find me ready — I would clear 
My character at once. I'll follow you. 

' [^Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 
Another Apartment in Don Guxmah*s House. 

Enter Don Guxnum, Don Alanzo^ Cuchilh^ and Donna 

Laura. 

ALONZO. 

My lord, there's no one has more cause than I 
To take offence at Dpn Ramirez' conduct : 
And yet I own it puzzles me to guess. 
Why, were he thus engag'd, he should have press'd me 
To introduce him as your daughter's suitor. 

GUZMAX. 

'Tis beyond all beUef. 
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ALONZO. 

I Umofil think 
There must be some mistake. 

GUSMAN. 

Why, as you say. 
There may be a mistake. 

▲ LONZO. 

And yet that letter*- 

6VZMAN. 

Aye^ there's no getting over that 

▲LONZO. 

I know not — 
His character has always been esteem'd 
Most excellent. 

GUZMAN. 

I 

That^ strongly in his fiivour. 

ALOVZO. 

Right, my good lord, it is the only test, 
By which a doubtful matter can be tried. 

CUCHILLO. 

You'll give me leave to say, sir, character 
Can never weigh against plain evidence. 

■ 

GUZMAN. 

That's true— no more it can. 

Enter Ramirez and Clara. 

What! here again? 
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RAMIREZ. 

^ 1 have no reason to avoid you. 

Guzman/ 

No? 

ITAMIREZ. 

No. I've already said, and say again, 
I know not that Lucretia de Monsalvo. 

GUZMAN. 

How comes her letter then directed to you ? 

RAMIREZ. 

I know no more than you-^or Mrs. Nunez. 

' CLARA. 

Nay, then, you know but little. 

RAMIREZ* 

On mine honour ! — 

CLARA. 

You still persist in your denial, sir \ 

RAMIREZ. 

I do, most resolutely. 

CLARA. 

Who knows then, 
If this same letter may not, after all. 
Prove a mere forgery ? 

GUZMAN. 

. , _. . . " , ' , ■ ( 

What's that you say ? 

VOL., I. s e 
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CLABA. 

There is no doubting Pon Ramirez' hoifii^ ; 
And he^ you hear, denies it. 

RAMIREZ. 

pertainly. 

As for the letter^ any pne migb^ writfs it. 
Either to gratify some pnirate pique, 
Or else from love of misc|i^^ or, what's worse^ 
From a desire to interrupt his nuptials. 

RAMIREZ. 

Nothing more likely.— -If ay— 1 pray you hear. 
Go on, good Mrs, Nunez. 

CLARA. 

t • I 

I've known people. 
Who took delight in these malfcious jokes. 
This may be some pf their peirfiirmaqf es* 

RAMIREZ^ 

4 

It's ten to one. 

CLARA* 

< 

Now, if you weigh the matter. 
You have in one scale tlfis disputed l^tter,^ 
In th' other, Don Ramirez' solemn W9f'4« 

AL01^« 

In truth, my lord, tiiere'i? n^ch in what she says, 
I am afraid we're acted ha^tilj. 



'r 



GVXMAN. 

D'^ye (bid( sc^ ? — ^Nay — it sauay be so indeed. 
(To Ramirezy^lf we Imve been mistaken^ Don Ramirez ! 
I know not wbat apology to make* 
Gomey Laura, tell me, are you satisfied ? 

LAURA. 

I'm only much surpri2^d that Mrs. Nunez — 

OLABA. 

Let me but say a irord in private^ machni'^ 

AX«OSFZO. 

Ramirez, there's my hand — I ask your pardon, 
For doubting your goad feith. 

GUZMAN. 

And here is mine. 
But you must own the circumstance was strong. 

CUQtflLLO. ■ 

I';?ii Imo^n a msiinjhang'd before now on weaker. 

ILAMIABZ. 

My lord, and yeoi my worthy friend, and you 
MasteiriDuchfllD, give me all your hands; 
I heartily forgive you; On my soul 
There's something so absurd in the whole stquy, 
So monstrously ridiculous— Jia ! ha ! 
I can't help la«ghn^g-r^ 

B e 8 
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GUZMAN. 

And you look'd so queerj 
And fbm'd and fretted — when I think of it, 
I can't help laughing too — Eh ! Don Alonzo i 
Master Cuchillo? — 'Twas a pleasant joke. — (Attlaugk.)] 

Filter Balthazar. 

BALTHASAB. 

My lord, there are some persons at the gate, 
Who ask to see your lordship. 

GUZMAN (still Umghing). 

Who are they? 

BALTHAZAR. 

One calls herself Lucretia de Monsalvo— 

GUZMAN. 

The deuce she does ! 

LAURA. 

Now, what d'ye think, my lord ? 

GUZMAN. 

I know not what to think — (to JBaft/iasar)-— Bid her 
come up. {_Exii BoHluaar. 

Why, Don Ramirez, what's the matter with you ? 
You stand aghast. 

' RAMIREZ. 

I'm so amazed) my lord— * 
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GUZMAN. 

I dm not doubt it in the least. — Odslife ! 
Here they all come — ^Now we shall find it out. 

Enter Beatrice as Lucretiay and Bertran as a Notary. 
Well) madam, what are your commands with us ? 

BEAT&ICE. 

I come for justice against Don Ramirez, 
Who here is come a suitor to your daughter, 
While all the time he is my wedded husband. 

RAMIREZ. 

My lord, this grows a very serious matter. 
'Tis a conspiracy to blast my fame. 

BERTRAK. 

You'd best not say so— We are honest people, 
Well looked on in Toledo, and. Hill you 
Seduc'd my girl, consorting with the best. 
Will you pretend to say you know me not, ' 
Miguel Monsalvo ? — ^Who have here the bond 
Tou gave her, promising to marry her 
Under the penalty of— . 

GUZMAN. 

Pray let me see it. 
Master Cuchrllo, look at it. 

eUCHILIiO. 

Hum! ha I 
The bond^s a^ good and most sufficient bondf 

^ e 3 
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BEATEiGfe (/o Mamirez). 
Turn, turn those stem fbrbidditig ^ye$ upon me I 
Let me again anbraice you i 

Hamirbz. 

'Sdostli! keepiiffl 
My lord — Alonzo— -I appeal to y6u — 

Ahonmi 
Make no ^ipeal to me^ sir, I reaovnoe 
Your friendship ! Never speali to me again ! 

EAHIREZ. 

Are you all and ? My lord) yon shall repetili thi«^ 
(To Alonzo) And so shaH you^ sir l^-^You are all combitt^fl 
With these impostors ; but I wiU have justice- 
Keep offj thou crocodile!— Away — away*-*- 
By heav'n ! 1 11 mak^ examples of y^ all ! lEklt. 

AL0N80. 

Mj lord, r 01 petrified. I hope jottr Wrdahtp 
Will not cdncelve I knew ought oE'tbe mMet-^ 

GUZMAN. 

Sir, I acquit you fully. But yoiir fri^Bd*^ 
« He is no more a friekd of Mne, my lord. 

GUZMAlf. 

To treat my daughter than !-^('To Z*aiirfl.)-^Come, roj 
poor love, 
(ToJhnzo) Andjr^uygiddsh^^^iidyou, Maskir Guchillii)) 



Lef 8 talk the matter over. — Mri. Nmi^z ! 

Let these poor people here have hearty welcome. 

ril speak to them agafn before they go. 

' {^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
A Garden. On we Side an Arbour^ on the other a 

I 

Summer^use. 

^ ^ - 

Efder Pedriltoy dtiB, a female Servard. 

PEDRiXiLO. 

Now, Flora ! place yourself behind yon clump. 
Be ready when I call. — Mind what I told you. 

[^ExU Flora. 
Well, Fm a lucky dog ! — 1 cannot chuse 
But laugh at my success — ipids a purse in his pocket) 

Thei^e— lie thou there— 
Thou'lt soon have a twib^br#^b6r, if Doa Carlos — 
Ha ! — Who comes here ? ^ 

Eidet Bdfnirez. 

•Ob ! sir — Pm glad youVe come. 
If it may please your honour to retire 
Into yon summer hous6^ Ik^ kdy Laura ' 
Will join ydii spi^ddity. 

E e 4 
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I will reward thee amplje 

PEPRILLO. 

This way, sir* 
(They go into the summer 'houses 

Enter Don Carlos. 

CARLOS* 

The gate left open, as it were t'invite 
My free access ! I'll in— What ! no one here ?— - 
Surely no accident has intervened 
To keep my Laura. Since I grew a lover, 
I am become a child ; my froward humour 
Tinges each trifle with misfortune^s hue, 
And makes me start at shadows. I'm asham'd 
Of mine own weakness. Surely I have proofe 
Of Laura's love ; then why should I despond i 

EfUer Pedrilh. 

FRDJEIILLO.; 

You're come in time. 

CARliOS. 

Is Qpnna Laura here ? 
'Tis past (he hour, I think. . 

PEDRIIiltO. 

I woold exhort' . . 
Your lordship to be patient ; but I know 
A lover's calculation f^r outruns 
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The tardy foot of time. 

CARLOS. 

To one like me, 
On whom a dawn of hop^ b^ins to break, 
Each moment seems an hour. — But hark i — Who comes ? 
Perhaps 'tis she — Is it ? It is my Laura I 
Enter Clara richly dressed and veiled — Laura and her maid. 

' liAURA. 

Yes, I believe so^'But I am so frightened, 
I hardly know if I'm myself or not. 

CARLOS. 

To what propitious pow'r am I obligM 
For this unlook'd for happiness ? 

LAIiRA. 

To none, 
But this mad-headed, friendly, dear duenna, 
Who chaparon'd me here to visit you. — 
But I've a thousand things to say to you — 

CLARA. 

You'd better say them then in yonder arbour, 
For here you'll chance to meet with interruptions. 

Why, you strange creature, would you shut me up 
Jnprivate withaoarvalier likehitt? yl 

' ' ••'•■' ^^ •;: : PEDRfLLO. ^ ■ i ' « . t ^ 

Why make objection, when there's no occasion ? 
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Your maid here, Margaretta, iviU be with jou. 

LAURA, 

What would.DoB Uusman'say? 

CLARA. 

A pretty question \ 
You'd best go home again^ my tim'rolis dear, 
And aak his leaTe.' 

LAURA. 

You'll nlake me hate you, Nune£ ! 

CARLOS. 

Let her persuade you — you may safely trust me. 

CLARA. 

You hear him. — Well, unless you soon decide. 
You'll lose your opportuiiity-^D'ye hear ? 

GUZMAN (without)* 

Let my attendants wait ! 

LAURA. 

Who's thftt? 

CLARA. 

i'U Open 
The gate, and ascertain— ^ 

Ofano!— Stay^ stay — 
Well, if I must, I nlust^'tid |dl your doi%* , 

(Dan Carlosy Laura and Maid go into the arbour* 



\ 
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CXiABA. 

So far we've made advance. Hark ye^ Pedrillo I 
Who's at the gate ? 

PBDRILLO. 

I guess it is Don Guzman. 

CLARA. 

Then we've no business here — 

(Ooes into the summer house, 
p&d&ilLo. 

Here Flora! hasten-^ 
Enttr Claf(Cs Maid. 
Follow jour lady into the summer house« (Puts htr ^. 
My wise Don Guzman ! You're before your time— « 
I must get rid of you at all events, 
And keep you off 'till the young folks are tack'di 

(Retires. 
Don Guzman (without). 

GUZMAN. 

Oons ! the gate Mi ? That's not what I expected-^ 
Oh ho!, 'tis open^— (£isl^r^)^-What 6fkn all this m^an? 
A billet doux, fixing an assignation 
With one who signs herself Incognita ! 
I've not of late been us'd to such appointments — ^ 

PedriUo achanees. 

PEBRILLO. 

Oh, my good lord ! It's lucky I have found you ! 
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GUZMAN. 

* • 

YouVe Don Ramirez' valet, are you not ? 

PRDRILLO. 

I was, my lord — ^but I have tutn'd him off. 

or Z MAN. 

How*8 that ?— You turn'd him off ?— What is't you 
mean? 

PEDRILLO. 

AjCy my good lord. I bore him #hile I could, 
But he became too bad for me at last; 
For Vm an honest lad, my lord, I have 
A character to keep— 

GUZMAN. 

I'll take care of you. 
I like your looks, you seem an honest fellow*- 

PEDRILLO. 

You'll find I am so. Stay not liere, my lord — 
The wolf is ready to bear off your lamb. 
I know it all.*— My lord, that Mrs. Nunez — 
You know she iwA his part before your lordship. 

GUZMAN. 

Well, what of her? 

PEDRILLO. 

She has contriv'd it so, 
That Donna Laura has agreed to many — 
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GUZMAK» 

Whom ? 

PEDRILLO. 

Don Ramirez. 

GUZMAN* 

'Sdeatb ! it cannot be. 

PEDRILLO, 

He told me all the plot of it himself. 
This very evening, she and Mrs. Nunez 
Are to steal out, and meet Ramirez here. 
This is a very noted place. 

GUZMAN. 

lUl steal 'em ! 
ril teach 'em how to carry on their plots ! 
Ho ! — iGasper ! Gomez ! — Thank you, honest friend — 
Do you stay here to watch-*— I'll hasten home, 
And catch 'em ere they're ready< [Exit, 

PfiDBILLO. 

He's dispos'dof ! - 
Beatrice 1 — [^ErUer Beatrice and Bertram. 

BEATRICE. 

I'm here — Where is Ramirez placM ? 

PEDRILLO. 

He's ijn yon summerrhouse. Where is Diego ? 

BEATRICE. 

He's safe enough. The cook has him in charge. 



480 THICKS UPOV TEAV£LL£E8« 

He's hard at work with a cold pigeon pje. 

PEDBII#LO. 

Now have we got the whole covey id our net, 
Except the old cock bird — 

[dox GUZMAN (apdAotr^>— This waj, scoundrels!] 

And^ as I live. 
He conies — He seems io a most pelting passion. 
Now, girl, bear up^-*-die storm is at it'£ height. 

Enter Dan Guzman^ - Don Alonzo^ CnchiUo and Seroatii^ 

with torches. 

GUZMAK. 

Don't talk to roe of being calm and cool I 
I tell you she is gone.!*— iftj gir| is iown— • 
She's ruin'd— lost ! — My &mily's dishonour^ ! — 
If I can meet the villain who seduc'd her— 

AI.OKZO. 

My lord, I'll follow him through all the world, 
But he shall give you satisfaction. 

GUZMAN. 

Sir, 
He shall. This old arm can do something yet. 
(Seeing PedrUlo) — Oh, Lazarillo { What you said is true. 

PEDRILLO. 

I knew it was. She must be somewhere here. 



A C O M S D T. 4^1 

€U€UILLO. 

Had we not better search for the young ladj ? 

GUZMAN. 

We had^-Bttt where i'^iTo Beatrice) — Pray who are 
you, good dame ? 

BEATRICE. 

Pray who am I, indeed ! — Pray who are you I 
What's here to do ? — D*ye know Pm mistress here ? 

GUZMAN. 

Oh ho! you know it all then, I suppose* 

BEATBIGE. 

Know what ? 

GUZMAN. 

My daughter — 

BEATRICE. 

I ! 1 scorn your words ! 
I know yomr daughter ! 

GUZMAN. 

Yes, you cockatrice ! 
Tell me directly where she is ? 

BEATRICE. ' / 

Not I ! 

PEDRILLO. 

That summer-house perhaps — 

GUZMAN. 

Here it goes, (hithl 
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Now we shall see. * v 

{He kicks open the door of iH^ mmilmt^ui k)^ 
Oh ! har^ I caught you, madam !• 
I'-^'.i.'M w {ijh fkiUs out Clara vdM.) 
I'll teach you how to nin iway. again ! 
A pretty comrade you Ve selecfeed'too.^ . vN^^ 

Come, sir, or I'll compeLyoato^appear. 

My lord, I'm ready, bcr^ti^justjfy/ v : , ./; w . ^ } 

"What I have done. ^ .- ; nr mj ^^j; /^ 

. \ . . ^ ^ I dbillft not your assurance. 
But, sir — i. s 

RAMIREZ. ^ r > 

From you, myJoird, I can bear much :^ 
But know, my lord, this lady has seen througI| 
Vour flimsy iirtifU^ ; she doet me justice : - ^ t 

She has chosen me, my lord, ^ lieV[ji|Doteclpr.; . w^ ,'i^W 
Her faith is plighte^to me, mine to her. ; /' 

OU2IIAK. . .,- .f ;; :\ \^■^t 

She plight her faith t9 smck a one asr thou I ^ (m^ .W! 

Things more^ improbable ere now have Jiapipeft'd. , T 
But, let h^joiswi^rfor her^^ ^{leafc, macfam— '-■> 'l 



Is k Ml Irw thftl W0 lAve mtti^llMf 'd 
Our matual &iyi ? 

It IS titotol trlie bdeed ! 

Obdurate still ! 
(To CXinty Let tfot hh anger daunt y(Hi, madfam.^^Coiiie, 
Unite with me to liidve his flinty heart. 
Cast off that envious veil-^bfeak fbrtb it oiic^ 
With all your daasling charms. 

CtARA. 

Thus I obey M Vineib.} 

RAMIREZ. 

Cofiftision ! Clara ! 

CLARA. 

Tes, *tis f, your Ckra, 
To whom your row? of constancy were pledged, 
Whc»| when her unsusp^tlng heart confess^ 
You its sole lord^ was croelty abandon'd^ 
And left to mourn her fond creduGiy* 
Kty^ turn not thus away^^Id€(& on me, sir — 

I pray you Bfare me— ^I csMtttit look on you : 
Your eyes, IScl-tedUfilisi wotdd pierce niy'biraijti/ 

TOI«. I. V f 
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And drive me to di^bracUoa !«r>Ili^k <K».|iifi#^ ^ hM ^ *V 

Of a lost wretch like me— |!^t me go hence, 

And hide myself for ever from jour presence ! ^ ,,. , 

So, 80--^here'9 a 4ispo very; I . , Poja Ramireast 
Contracted to mjr.d^nghtf r'^ ppipi; dii^poM *.<; ' ^ ^ ' 
Pray, Mrs. Nunez, do exp^^)|l lUttle* ? ; 

ChAUA. 

My lord, His idiia^^aiat ^ 4ifig^\f^^mU ^w|* , , ; 
Grant me your pardon^ fojp a^stri^agem, 
Devis'dat onceto vindica^,my^l^/ > •: 

And save you and jpur fl^aiighte?*, , 

ax?2^AN- 
.,,;., vr^;"v.jv/ ..>^v. .■ . Andpfay,,siiadiM%; 
What is your real character I 

9hA^Ar 

My family is not unknown to you. 

You>0 Beiir4j0f Um B^xicgmt^ M««do^a ?. V 

GUZMAN. 

I kn^w him, ]R^ell— i^y brother ofl^er, , . , 

}n the same regiment — 

. Jv'*' O'li •.rn'MJj :^:;j.(..«i T?^--: -.if* ,.af.)/ 'i'^i,.\ ^/.\;>n ih.V^^ 

.Hf ,ji^!»f my fiither. 
Your fatUr ?-I reiDember,to^^«jI^eaf^ , ^ , , ,^,j 



,{ 
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He had a dau^htw, arndlier ns^ttke mtk Gl^tira. 

rmshe* ^^ c 

lJu2ahAir. 
Nay, theti you are d^efrving of him. 
Eh F^^What is your opi«i4>n, Ddn Alonab ? 
Master Cuchillo, 'whtit^eayyoa to^k? ^ 

This id « fM^^t^fkisii^ ^^ilrtt i^d^ed^« ^ 

I never knew a cledi^rfilfiM/' '^> '^ ^^ ' '-^ '- h h^v ^ 
But where is Donna LailirftalHhfe^fiftifel^^C^'^ ^^^^ 

Od«oMhatV ttHi^i— (To jBeo^ricc) M^ere is ray daugh<* 
ter, beldam? ^ " .-^■.-I'l i^i^/') -Vri-v^ -I ?Krr/^ 

Yeu may come t>iit,ii&a'am— -Here she is, my lord. 

£A/cr jDttw^ 1&oijm^ JbUMedl^ BokCdi-MJ ' Y 

/ ■ .,'.■•■,■. 

GUZMAN^ 

'■ - ■ ^ \ 

here ? 
What right have you, sir1^— l^ho the deuce are you ? 

^ cAatbs. 
My lord, your pardon, ' liT I have presumM 
To aim at such perfection— " * * 

F f 2 
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IvT v^ t J ....W|birt> jour name? 

CARI^OII. 

Cfl^rloBB|. ifff^horA ; tbe,f ^^jqd of, him . ^ ,^: 

. , vi'm your lor4(9yp'f 
Most ^fiiij^e.Mnirotl h^iX irWl tP know J , [,', 

How^j^|j^ajpftflpqHfLtn|5f^«^ i, i 

I saw ber in the public walk, ^mjfjojr^y , . p- . .f. t'^ 
And the first glance of bfirJ|>e^itchiQ^ egre^ 
Made me^^^wi|li|^,9l|^Vi^t< 1 1 tracM her home. 
Wrote her fond Ict^ij^, );>fV(?|> pRff'fliflif^Wgfc*, , ,^ ,^, I 
Beneath her wjlfldo^^; 'tiU, M leRg^^wyiV^/^v^ r a 1 

^^^}fA^* ., ',, -li w\ ^ ; .t fK// 

My lord, no one can^disE^pir^ve of you. 
I'm flatter'd by^,yQ;^'Dreference. (Ta Laura) Well, child, 
What say yoM to hia lordship? j , .^ ^ . v> i^^itW 

To ask thfl^t questic^A wliei) jo^ff^ u;^ ^e i , , ,^ y/j? 

Ah ! toad ! misunderstand you. ( jH? Car&») >Y^y,]||i|y)^ 
She's your's. . - 






CARLOS ikf^lShk'g to Laura). 
lifM, i » "^ ^Tliu» fet me sanction that blest word. 

So— bless yoii bbtb !i^HW ifslr^^ it,^0dn^^i^*?^ 
Come, cheer up, man! Yt^^i^ n^^de k s^afi tb^ 
But jou Imve better luck iltei^ you deserve. 

My lord, I owii tbA Pv^ a^wWritt^lftt^ 
I'm over#heteiM w»h shiuAe^ arid knd^ ii6i *hdi^ 
To look that much wrdng'd Ift^ ift the fkce. 
If she caik pardo*>ini5-^-- '■ '^^-''i '^'^' '^' '''"^ ^'^^ ^ 

Tm not iitbcbhibife^Btit fer liardbii,"^ -^- ''^^ ^'"^'^ 
I fear th^t I musf ist for j^ur fe^feifesS'^ ii^^noM 
I've ta'ensonte^edbms #«h^y(^ WBi^ 
Yon majr nbt readily ekcuse. 

Whatever they are, I haV6 des^rv'd thetii ulli ' 

CLABA. 

Call 1115^ MMt wimesft, Mrs. Nunez, here! 
Won't she lippeaf J^— Why thfeii MfaAswer ^r hA*. 
^^ Now, Mrs. Nunez, if y^M^l stand my friend, 

RAtfi^nsie. 
S09 so; you tfien was the duenna ? 
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; ; Jiiid/ >4Uf^ you B^aj reiBtfDWr on« Luere^i»» - ii<v> i 
li^ytejottcliiMk Ttour pi^ims^y siir ; ydur ^cbildtei^^^^ « < 
Wim^t tax jrou heavily for their f^tipport:^ hi 

When all. are at cooleancMi^ ^ve me leave 
To lay aside my double charatter^ ^y )v l> r- * i*^ ^ 
Of schoolmaster, and noVry of Toledo. 

n : 1 ^») 1 j'PEDBlLLO. 

I've yet. aflMgoriiuitiddgaci'of suat i-'^^ ' bli oo^^ • ju'l 
(To Guzman) — I was your lords^p^i \Aallsf LasliritfcM^^ 
(7b Ramirez) — ^Your taiioiv«iv^!^*«Dd if your man Diego^^ 

! ./ Enter Diego. 

What! Pedro jLi9iK>'«gaiiii]^ ^> ; v ;i ;^ le/l 

.•;o; :.^:^ ).;;..: . :^A^e^ -Vi^o Ldnnl ^:^^*H 

DIEGO. 

t pray you make me room — I cannot stay. 

PfiDRiLLO. 

You need not be alarm'd — we're good friends now» 
You promised me to ball and drink a glass, 
am not Pedro Lobo now. ' 

DIBOOt 

Art sure on't? 



I see you Vr beea tooMtHiotiistg for ttd all 
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But that is past. You all ghall home with me. 
^Twill serve ua a^ s nierry jest. — (35> Oarlos} — My lord, 
Take yotir bride's handw-^(7o G&rrii)— For yati, wy 

pretty plotter, ^ ^ - 

If you'll give your's ta that )*epentant sinner — 

I hardly dare to sne for't-i— ;' - '^ 

-;• -•'] okkARA. ' ' '•'- i >'■"■ ■ '•' "■'' ■ i^'^ 
< Thus I give it. 

But, should you &el ^Un'4agaio la'Sttay,' / ' - ^ 
I maryn't^sa ea«ily fbrgi«ie 'you^^ ^ ; - 1 . » '' 

v' . 1 No! 
1 am too conscious of my past offences, 
Ever to hazard your displewiHse^jilOifep'^'j'i ' h- i :" 
Each moment of my future iiifetshaU prove 
How true I am t^ Gla^, and to love ! 

END OP ypL. I. 
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